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Murder and Adultery : 


REMARKABLY DISPLAYED IN 


THIRTY TRAGICAL HISTORIES: 


S HE WIN G 


The Juſtice and Power of Divine Pieve in 


puniſhing ſuch atrocious Offences. 
TH WHOLE 


Extremely intereſting, entertaining, and inſtructive; very neceſſary to deter and 
reſtrain us from giving a Looſe to our Paſſions and irregular Appetites. 


Each Hiſtory introduced with a COP PER PLATE, repreſenting 
the moſt ſtriking Paſſages. 
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As the Shadow follows the Subſtance, fo does Puniſhment the Crime; they never boſe Sig lit 
of each other; for Conſcience keeps up the Remembrance; ſo that it may be ſaid of thoſe 
who take Pleaſure i in Wickedneſs, from Sin'to-Fuftice ;, from Juſtice ro Judgment; from 
Judgment to —— and from thence to the Tribunal of that GO D, whoſe Com- 
mandments they broke, and whoſe Goodneſs they trampled on. | 
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URDER, when cooly and deliberately committed, 
argues a Mind loft; averſe to all Sentiments of Good- 
neſs; a mind malicious, fierce, daringly and inflexibly 
wicked, and: trampling upon all the common. and moſt 
amiable. ties of nature and juſtiee. It was, therefore, wiſely 
appointed, that murderers ſhould be puniſhed with Death, 
by a particular, 1 a e ſanction of the Almighty. 


Men, in other ofa ext diſſolute in their 
morals, who make but little ſcruple-of theft and robbery, 
are ſhocked and terrified at the very ſuggeſtion of a Murder; 
and frequently even Murderers themſelves, find that they 
are ſurrounded with | heart-corroding and never-ceaſing 
terrors. Their peace of mind is irrecoverably loſt, together 
with their innocence. . They experience a ſettled gloom, 
which all their art, all their ſubterfuges and amuſements 
can never diſſipate, and through which not one beam of 
folid and true comfort can pervade. They are hourly diſ- 
quieted by diſtractions from within, and apprehenſions of 
danger from without. Darkneſs and ſolitude ſtart and 
excite new horrors; and even in their dreams, the guilty 
* imagination is often reſtleſs and tormenting itſelf, exhibiting 


diſmal 


tra 


diſmal and unnatural ſcenes of blood and cruelty, and 
haunted to ſuch a degree of pale, melancholic, ghaftly, 
and - terrifying ſpectres, as has occaſioned agonies of 
dread and amazement: ſpectres ſo ſtrongly painted, and 
with ſuch natural and lively terror, that even the waking 
ſenſe has deen ſtill inclined to think them real. Hence it 


reſults, that ſcarcely any Murder, however ſecretly com- 


mitted, hath gone un- detected: of this there has been 
moſt fearful examples within the experience of all ages. 


Tux Sacred pages inform us of the Murder of Abel 


by Cain, through Envy; of Uriah, by David, for 
Adultery ; of Abner, by Joab, for Ambition ; of Naboth, 
by Jezabel, for Avarice 3 and of Jehu 8 mw by Athaliah, 


for revenge. 


Troven theſe are inftances ſufficient to diſſolve any 


Chriftian heart with pity, yet, of late years, ſuch execrable 


murders have been perpetrated among ourſelves, as for the 
.deliberate execution, the ſteadineſs and unconcern of the 
criminals, and the moſt incredible circumſtances of bar- 
barity attending them, as if cruelty, and a ſavage difpo- 


ſition, were gaining ground upon us, and we were more 


and more loſt to all ſenſe of benevolence and compaſſion. 


To ftem the torrent of ſo heinous a crime, to point out the 


different vices which ſo imperceptibly lead to it ; to evince the 
extraordinary and inevitable detection of the perpetrators, 
is the deſign of the following work. The hiftories related 


herein are founded upon fact, and though tranſacted in. 
foreign parts, have been too nearly copied in this kingdom : 


though 


RN A GS: 4 ili 
though for the honour of our nation, it muſt be 4 A: 5 
that thoſe murders committed by our countrymen, are ſel- 


dom marked with ſuch horrible circumſtances of cruelty and 
cool barbarity, as thoſe which are perpetrated by foreigners. 


= Trovcn there be many, who would in the calm hours 
1 of inward reflection, ftartle at the bare ſuggeſtion of their 
1 being capable of plunging into ſuch an abyſs of depravity, 
and reply as Hazael did to the prophet Elijah, What, ir thy 
ſervant a dog, that he ſhould do this great thing! i. e. actu- 
. ated by brutal paſſions, and bereft of all the kind and tender 
feelings of humanity, that he ſhould commit ſo vile an enor- 
mity as this? Yet notwithftanding this generous and honeſt 
reſentment at ſuch an imputation, it cannot be amiſs to 
to have our horror excited afreſh, and improved to a ftill 
greater height; becauſe there have been examples of perſons 
who thought themſelves invincibly fortiſied againft every 
temptation of this kind, who have been betrayed and led gra- 
dually to ſuch an utter ſtupidity of mind, with reſpect to the 
moral ſenſe, as not to ſtick at the ſhedding of human blood. 
This, when traced in its ſeveral ſtages of progreſſion, will 
not appear marvellous or incomprehenſible, but to reſult. 
from the ſtated courſe of nature, which contains an uniform. 
train of conſequences, in its perverfons, as well as in its im- 
provements. For as the purſuit of good naturally leads to 
improvement in virtue, ſo vice, which is an extravagance, 
muſt, the further we proceed in it, lead us to greater extra- 
vagancies, and greater vices. Thus we ſee Adultery cloſed 
with ſcenes of Bloodſhed. Hence furious, precipitate - and 
ungoverned paſſions, ſo frequently end in Murder: and that 
RNs or the Py of elegant diſtinction and ſplendid ap- 


pearance 


appearance above our rank and circumſtances, produces 
perplexity and diſtreſs in our affairs, which, reaſon being 
unable to ſubdue our pride, puts us upon indirect courſes 
to ſupply our neceſſities; and our indirect courſes, within the 
ſhelter of the law failing, we muſt have ſome other reſource 
to fupport our extravagance. We are then, perhaps, hurried 
on to ſuch violent invaſions of our neighbour's right, as all 
well- regulated ſocieties, from motives of ſelf-preſervation, 


muſt devote to infamy and exemplary puniſhment. 


Should 


it now happen, that from being perſonally known, or from 
the danger of a public alarm or cloſe purſuit being raiſed, 
that the thought of a Murder is ſuggeſted, what ſecurity 
have we.againſt the commiſſion of this unnatural crime? 


All. this demonſtrates the llt of a publication of this 
kind; becauſe while: exceſs of pleaſure, and exceſs of pride 


| and 0h prevail, we are by no means out of danger. It 


is not the mere reſolution of an offender that may be de- 


pended upon to ſave him, when the connection of his pre- 


ſent vices, with other future ones, will probably be an over- 


match for ſuch a reſolution, 


WE have therefore need of ſuch narratives as theſe, which 
convey aftoniſhment to our thoughts, and terror to our 
ſenſes ; that beholding, as in a mirror, the dreadful examples 
of thoſe Who have been induced by ambition, wrath, adul- 
ter Y: Avarice; and a variety of other vices, to imbrue their 
hands in human blood, we may cruſh them in embrio, and 
be able to ſteer clear of thoſe rocks and ſhelves, on which 


too many of our ſpecies have ſuffered ſhipwreck, 
been drowned in the ocean of perdition. 


* 
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Hautefelia maliciouſh — the 32 e ler Brother Grind 
Pre's Wife, which occaſiom u Duel between him-and Baron Betanford. The 
Succeſs not anſwering» cher” baſe --Viqwi;ſhe' bribes Freſnay, 4 villanous' 
.' Apothecary, to poiſon Mermanda; "done; ſbe inſimuates* to her own 
.- Huſband, n who: war Mer 's Brother, that Grand-Pre' was 
the Murderer. He thereupon ſenis him a ; Challenge. They fight, and Malleray 
15 40455 — ocures ig Pardam, and —— Aae he him a j 
alſo by Freſnay, who, being candemned 'or 4 confeſſes himſelf guulty o : 
bot 201. Murders, ac Fe aft eee 95 2 
Hmmm G 
De Grand:-Mont, a 3 and Lied — key 4 the 3 * ö 
M. French gentleman, nobly de- content which earth could afford, or their | 
®, ſcended, and of a good eſtate, hearts deſire: for, as on one fide they | 
had his ſeat. near Auxone, a ſtrong and | were ſo proſperous, that their wealth and | 
ancient; town, on the border of Bur- | poſſeſſions were daily augmenting; ſo, 0 | 
gundy, and Franche-Comptẽ. His vir : | on the other, they were bleſſed with three 
tuous lady was the only daughter of a very hopeful-ſons, named Grand-Pre, - Villes 
honourable. gentleman of Dole, a noble neuve, and Maſſeron, with two fair 
city in Franche-Compté, whoſe name | daughters, Hautefelia and Creihe, a pro- 
Was M. * Buſerat. 20g did this happy | _— poſterity. None would have ima- 
gined, 
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both deprived of life, by that memorable 


2 G O D's 


nearly attained to maturity. But it was 
otherwiſe decreed, as will ſoon appear. 
Grand-Pre, the eldeſt of all, being 
martially diſpoſed, prevailed on his father | 
to let him ſerve in the wars, under that 


renowned Maurice of Naſſau, afterwards ' 


Prince of Orange. Villeneuve, delight- 
ing in books, was ſent to Pont-au-Mouſlon, 
in order to compleat his ſtudies; and Maſ- 
ſeroti was, for his beauty, begged for a 
page by a Marſhal of France. Haute- 


Alia only remained at home; her parents 


having preſented Creſſie, their youngeſt 
daughter, to a great Burgundian lady, 


'who was afterwards the affficted wife and 


ws oe | 


Lorrain Prince, M. de Guifſe. 

But behold the inconſtancy of fortune! 
Within the compaſs of one year, three of 
theſe childrem are in their graves. Ville- 
neuve, bathing in a river, was drowned; 
Maſſeron was killed in a duel, by one 
Roſſet, a Gaſcoign, at Fontainbleau; 


HFautefelia died of a fever: a triple loſs, 
which inexpreſfibly affect their Parents; 
who, thus ſuddenly deprived of three, | 
determine an recalling home their remain- 


ing two children, to be props and com- 
forts to their old age : raked were their hopes | 
fadly deceived. 

Firſt came Creſſie, whom we muſt hence 
forwards ſtile Madamoiſelle Hautefelia, 


as now bearing the title of her late elder 


ſiſter, according to the cuſtom of France, 
which fair young lady has a great and 
bloody part to act upon the theatre of this 
hiſtory. Soon afterwards arrived Grand- 


Pre from Holland, where, in divers ſer- 


| 1 7 9 | 
SEELEY 1 h | I 


5 


| 
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gined, but that this one family might 
have produced many, eſpecially as even 
the youngeſt of theſe five children had 


| vices, he left many honourable teftimgs 
nies of his valour. 

On his arrival, the nobility and gentry 
of thoſe quarters thronged to congratulate 
| his ſafe return, and condole with him the 
untimely deaths of his brothers and ſiſter. 
They find him a compleat, gallant cava- 
lier, not in outward pride and vanity. of 
equipage or dreſs; but in the perfections 
and endowments of his mind and body. 
| He is wholly addicted to manly exerciſes, 
and not tot the arts of gallantries and 
amours : his delights are in the fields of 
Mars and Bellona, not in the palaces of 
Venus and Cupid ; well knowing that thoſe 
will bring him honour and glory, theſe 
ſhame and repentance. - 


|... His father, apprehenſive. leſt this mar- 


tial diſpoſition of his might induce him to 
ſeek wars abroad, as there was then. none 
at home, proffers him the choice-of many 
rich and beautiful damſels; but Grand- 
Pre is deaf to all ſuch propoſitions, anck 
ſeems utterly averſe to marriage. To re- 
medy this, the old gentleman reſolves on 
itting the co in order to fix his 
1 at Dijon?” the capital of Bur-- 
gundy, hoping that there, among the 
multitudes of beauties in that renowned 
city, his fon might caſt his eyes on ſome 
one paragon of Nature's, whofe charms 
. would be capable of captivating his affec- 
tion. The event anſwered his expec- 

tation. wh 
One Sonde) morning in Lent, as: 
Grand-Pre was at the royal chapel, whi- 
ther he went to hear father Juftinian, a 
celebrated Capuchin preacher, juſt oppo- 
fite to his ſeat he ſpies a moſt lovely young 
lady, tall, ſlender, a quick eye, deli- 
cately clear complexion, fine Haxen treſſes, 
um ach wi 2; yet infinitely 
| 1.1 37 . are 


Py Men ene OG 3 


more ſo in the excellencies of her beaute- in the church, under this anxiety, beckons - 
ous perſon. In a word, ſhe was ſo com- ing his page, and ſhewing her to him, he 
pleatly amiable, that at the very fight of orders him to. make ſecret enquiry of her 
| her, our gallant, not accuſtomed to ſuch | name and; habitation. Fhe page ſoon 
inchanting objects, and ſuch ſudden emo- returns and acquaints him, that the lady 
tions of the ſpirits, could not refrain from | he ſent him to aſk about, is. Madamoiſelle 
altering his countenance, nor reſtrain; his Mermanda, daughter of M. de Creſſon- 
raptured heart from panting in his boſom. | vile, firſt preſident of the parliament of 
Nor vas it long before this charmer.of | Dijone.. {Our gallant'is extremely rejoiced 
His faculties, took notice how eagerly ſhe | at. this intelligence, and more ſo, as he 
was gazed on, by a perſon: whom ſhe | ſees it no diſparagement to his family, if 
| knew not; but obſerved to be a ſine pro- | he;ſought her in marriage, which he then 
per gentleman, nobly apparelled and at- abſolutely determined on, notw 
tended. She could not help dying her | his former anti- matrimonial reſolutions. 
a lilly cheeks with a roſy vermillion bluſh, | Accordingly, next morning, taking 


wWuhich gave her ſuch additional graces, and | with him two gentlemen his intimates, he 
fo enflamed poor Grand-Pre, that he was 


' repairs to Creſſonville's houſe, where, the 
no lon ger able to reſiſt the violent influ- Prefident himſelf being abroad, while his 
ence of ſuch powerful aſſaults. And now, 


friends entertain the mother, che under 
for the firſt time, his ſtubborn heart does 


colour of other conference) courts! the 
bhomage to beauty: he now retract his | daughter, whom he now likes and loves 
former opinions conceived! againſt the 


better than before, if poſſible; as he finds 
power of almighty love, and. holds thera | the excellencies of her mind anſwerable to 


for erroneous and heterodox:.. | | thoſe of her perſon :. and ſuch was the ef- 
But if the gallant finds: himſelf, Bound | 


in the fetters of this. young o damſel's beau- himſelf divinely bappy i in a miſtreſs, the 
ty, ſhe is no leſs inſnared in. thoſe of his | is no leſs proud: of having found eh, 4 —— 
graceful perſonage, only ſhe is modefter | deſerving ſervant. .. _ 
in her outward behaviour: for, as he can- Grand-Pre, thus ſatisfied with *. coun- I 
not keep his eyes from. gazing at her, ſue | teqys reception he met. with from his be- „ 
: ſeems. to Real now. and then a glance; or, | loved Mermanda, acquaints firſt his own : 
if ſhe chances to eee ene father, and then her's with the ex of | | 
ſhe inſtantly, : in. external appearance, his. affections, and leaves the old gentle- | 
checks her Iooks from ranging beyond. the | men to.concert. matters, while he aſſidu · 8 | 
limits of decency and decorum. ] | ouſly continues, his addreſſes to herſelf,  ,. * | 
Now, to che grief of our new. n Gxeſſonville is far from diſapproving 1 the ; | 
the Sermon ends, and all prepare to de- proppſal; but has. alfa a ſon, and Grand- ä j 
part. -Grand-Pre is doubly perplexed; | Mont, an ddaughter, both as yet unproy ded | 
firſt, for being ſo ſoon pedo of this | for, he is.extremely defirous that this may 
lovely object of his ſoul's deſires; and be a double match, thereby. to contract a 
next, on account of his not knowing who firmer, league between the two. houſes, 


the i is. But, having, en A, turn: or two | This a and. debated 1 


FT * 
E. 1 


1 * 


* »” 


2 
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fetior. She prefers a ſcarlet cloak to'a 


| _ envious; ambitious heart, and ſhe ſeri- 


4 0 O D's 


all the parties concerned, it finally takes 
effect, and after all requiſite preparations, 
the marriages between Monfieur Grand- 
Pre, and Madamoiſelle Mermanda: 
Monſieur Malleray, and Madamoiſelle 
Havtefelia, were ſolemnized at 'Dijon, 
with a ſplendour and magnificence' ſuit- 
able to the perſons. Hymen, indeed, 
was not invited to theſe feſtivittes;' PITT, 
he had, he would have refuſetl to cone; 
neither was the goddeſs Lucina preſent; as 
well knowing, alas! that thoſe fair and 
youthful brides would: not live to nee her 
aſſiſtance. N N11 rtr t 2: 
But behold all theſe rejoin are ſoon 
converted into ſorrow and affſiction. Pride 
and malice reign no where fo triumphant 
as in'a female breaft. Hautefelia' is not 
ſatisfied with her fituation, though all the 
world thought - the had little occaſſon of 
diſſatisfaction. She envies Mermanda's, 
as not brooking to yield her the upper 
hand, knowing ſhe was by birth her in- 


8 


N 


black one; a ſwordſman to 2 Denman, 
and contemns her loving huſband, purely 
becauſe he has not nobility as well as 
wealth and merit; ſo this _ = | 
but indifferently. 

On the contrary, no married pair hive 
paſſed the firſt year more delightfully than 
did the generous Grand-Pre and his lovely 
Mermanda; inſomuch that their endear- 
ing deportment towards each other met 
the applauſe of all witneſſes, Hautefelia 
alone excepted. Her fiſter-in-law's repu- 
tation and proſperity are daggers in her 


ouſly begins to ſtudy means how ſhe may 
eclipſe the radiancy of her glory. She 
miſchieyouſly recollects, that Baron Be- 
tanford, a'gallant cavalier, whoſe ſeat lay | 
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not far from Auxone, was pretty intimate 
With her brother — 1 and often 
viſited: im; as alſo, that this Baron had 
lately done her two diſcourteſies; one, in 
buying a jewel, for which the had offered 
money at Dijon fair; the other; i in retain- 
ing a little dog of her's, picked up by his 
Page. og; breathing ot. but malice 
and revenge, ſhe hopes to give two 
ſtrokes with one ſtone, and to wreck her 
vengeance at once Boe on the er and 
Mermanda: - 

* Jockge now | Abbe Gia motives. this 
inconſiderate woman had for ſach- direfiil 
malice / againſt theſe innocent perſons! 
But ſhe is reſolute in her pernicious pur- 
poſes; and as ſhe has laid the foundation, 
the' will perfect the edifice. In order 
thereto, ſhe: diſpatches away a ſervant to 
Grand-Pre; at their father's ſeat near 
Auxone, with a letter; wherein ſhe deſires 
him to ride over to her, ſhe having a ſe- 
eret to reveal of ſuch importance, that ſhe 
will not truſt it upon Paper, and withal to 
frame ſome « other excuſe to N huſband, 
for his fudden coming. 

Grand- Pre rode to Dijon, where he is 
foramen by his brother-in-law and ſiſter. 
Her he obſerves to be much more gloom 
than uſual, but cannet gueſs whence arifes 
theſe clouds of her diſcontent ; but he 00 
ſoon will learn the ſecret! Supper ended 
they all three walked in the garden, 10 
have ſome general diſcourſe; when being 
conducted to his chamber, Malleray, 
withing him good repoſe, departs, and 
the bafe Hautefelia, with Syren's' tears, 
informs him, That ſhe knows of a cer- 
40 tainty, that Baron Betanford is ſo much 
4e too familiar with his wife Mermanda, 
& that he actually carries on with her a 
1 crimmal converſation; the which ſhe 


_— 


| \ & could 
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e could not but diſcloſe to him, becauſe [| 


& his honour is her's, which, as ſhe is by 
c nature bound, ſhe will cheriſh as her 
«© own life.” Such is his amazement at 
theſe unexpected tidings, that he ſtands a 
while like one ftupified. The next mo- 
ment becomes like one raving mad : he 


would have fallen on his ſword. Terrible 
effects of jealouſy! And now this exe- 
crable fiſter, more through policy than 
charity, uſes many perſuaſions, and brings 
him ſomewhat'to his ſenſes: ſo they con- 


clude to keep the affair inviolably ſecret ; | 


withal Grand-Pre vows to be ſeverely re- 
venged on the adulterers. | 
Hautefelia having thus broached her 
villainy, laughing in her ſleeve, betakes 
herſelf to reft, leaving her too credulous 
brother, not to ſleep, but to wear away 
the night in torturing anxieties; who in 
the morning, earlier than his accuſtomed 
hour, riſes, takes leave, and rides home, 
extremely penfive and ſorrow ful. 


Mermanda runs to meet him, finds him 
ſad, enquires the cauſe : ſhe intreats him, 
that if any miſchance has befallen him, 
the may participate, and bear her half 
ſhare of his diſcontent, as ſhe does of his 
joy and proſperity, and as ſne Was wont to 
do, proffers to kiſs him. But he lights her, 


and very unkindly puts her from him; 
whereat ſhe is amazed, as not being uſed 
to ſuch treatment. After ſupper, Jealouſy 


- having been hischiefdiſh,and grief her's, he 


takes a few melancholy turns in the court- 


yard, and then ſends a page to call his 


lady. Fluctuating between ſorrow and 
comfort, hope and deſpair, ſhe comes 
immediately. He aſks her, if the will 


' 


walk with him? She anſwers, © His 


„will ſhall ever be her's, and that ſhe is 


6 ready. to wait on him, joyfully and 
i willingly, when or whereſoever he 
„ pleaſes.” He conducts her to a ſoli- 


tary grove, and there, with fury in his 
] countenance, lightening i in his eyes, and 
ſtorms, ſtamps, throws himſelf now on 
the bed, then on the floor, and had not 
Hautefelia ſeaſonably prevented it, he 


thunder on his tongue, he charges her 
with diſloyalty with Baron Betanford. 


Poor Mermanda, pierced to the heart 


with this thunder-bolt, finks down into a 
{woon, from which her huſband has much 
ado to recover her. Being come to her- 


ſelf, the, with many ſighs and tears, con- 


demns his credulity, terms her accuſers 
worſe than devils, invokes heaven and 


earth to bear witneſs for her, ſolemnly 


proteſting, that ſhe is wholly innocent; 


and that in particular, by her part in pa- 


radiſe, Baron Betanford had neyer made 
the leaſt attempt upon her, or even opened 


his mouth to make any ſuch diſhonourable 
motion. 


Grand-Pre, well we eight * words, 


behaviour, and bitter agony, gives credit 


to all ſhe ſaid, and ſo frees both her and 


the Baron from this ſcandalous imputätion. : 


He begs her to pardon him, vows he will 
love her more than ever, and bury the 
very memory of all this in perpenins obli- 
vion. 

But yet Mermanda is ſtill vexed in 
mind. She finds it eaſy to admit grief, but 
difficult to expel it. She knows not of whom 
to ſeek advice, under this perplexity. She 
well foreſees, that if the Baron ſhould viſit 


her huſband as uſual, that gentleman's pre- 


ſence muſt needs revive and confirm his 


jealouſy, though they were both ſpotleſs 


as innocence itſelf. She thinks, there- 


fore, on writing Betanford a requeſt, to 
refrain his viſits: but then ſhe is appre- 
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henſive her ſo doing will be deemed too 
great a preſumption, or at leaſt indiſcre- 
tion, and that it might come to her huſ- 
band's knowledge, either by her letter's 
being intercepted, or otherwiſe. How- 
ever, dreading his coming, and encou- 
raged by a conſciouſneſs of her own inno- 
cence, the determines to write, which ſhe 
does to this purport :. 


MERMANDA's Letter to BETANFORD. 


© alſo with tears, that I now preſume to 


« write this; for in truth it grieves me to 
“ publiſh my huſband's follies, which I am 
* bound by duty to conceal ; nor had I 
* offered it, but that I am driven to it by 
* mere neceſſity. For ſuch, is my caſe, 


e that my unſpotted chaſtity is not capable 


* to exempt him from jealouſy, which 
* cauſes me as much to triumph in my 


* own loyalty, as I grieve at his ingrati- 


* tude. Nor is he content to wrong me 


* alone ; his folly, or rather his frenzy, 


reflects on yourſelf, whom he takes to 


ebe the object of my regards. But as 


your innocence can juſtify, warrant, 


e and defend my honour, from the leaſt 
<* ſhadow of that crime; ſo, that we may 


both endeavour rather to quench than 


&© jinflame this his irregular paſſion, I muſt 
* humbly beſeech you to refrain our 


* houſe, as alſo all familiarity with him; 
* by which means, time may perhaps 
« wear away from his thoughts what, at 
*« preſent, I fear truth and reaſon cannot 
« effect. Your conſpicuous virtues . and 
te true generoſity, aſſure me of this cour- 
* teſy, which I will repay with thanks, 
and unfeigned prayers, that your days 


„may be as infinite as your Prion, 


T isnot, Sir, with bluſhes only, but 


and your fame as glorious as your me-- 
cc nts. ö 


. 1 | 


The Baron, on receipt of this, praiſes- 
Mermanda's difcretion, and laughs at 
Grand-Pre's. folly, extols her virtue, and 


- condemns his jealouſy. He will be ten- 
der of a lady's honour, eſpecially that of 
one ſo truly honourable as Mermanda. 


He before had: propoſed: to. vifit Paris, 
but now this occaſion haſtens his reſo-- 
lution. So making ready for his journey 
to that metropolis, he takes coach and ſets 
out; but before his departure, he returns 


the fair Mermanda this anſwer : 


| BzTANFORD's Anſwer to MERMANDA.. 


OUR virtue, madam, and my 
conſcience, render us as unwor- 


* thy of your huſband's jealouſy, as he is 


of ſo chaſte a wife as Mermanda, and 
: * fo ſincere a friend as Betanford : but as. 
* your affection to him has ſtill ſhined in 
your loyalty, ſo muſt it now in your pa- 


c tience ; ſince he in this baſe paſſion: of 
* his, ſeeking his own ſhame, will at laſt 
* as ſurely find out your glory. Had his- 


* folly revealed to me as much as learn. 
from your diſcreet letter, L would, 
' © ſword in hand, with the hazard of my 


6e vital blood, have convinced both him 


and the world, how baſely he has in- 


jured your innocence: and my honour. 


Mean while, I obey: your requeſt, and 
** ſhall ſo. deport myſelf, with ſuch due re- 


* gard to your own virtue and my repu- 


* tation, as I hope he ſhall reſt ſatisfied 
** on. both our accounts. Be aſſured, ma- 
dam, that I prize ladies. of your merit 
* at ſo. high a rate, and hold gallants of 
« his humour and diſpoſition in ſuch low 
66 eſteem, that I thall know how to. an- 


& {wer 


1 
= 
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| this view, he pretends buſineſs at Chalons, 


« ſwer his indignation with ſcorn, and to 
«* requite your prudence with RY 
c“ and admiration. 

© BET AN FORD. 


Mermanda receives this letter very joy- 
fully; but her's to the Baron produces 


effects quite contrary to her hopes: for 


Grand-Pre hearing of Betanford's ſudden 
departure for Paris, as jealouſy abounds 
with eyes, ſuſpects a plot between him 
and his wife, and ſo is confirmed in his 
former opinion of her diſſoyalty. His 
love to her is therefore turned into ha- 
tred; and to ſhew her the fruits of his re- 
19 he refuſes her his bed, than which, 
to a virtuous, deſerving wife; nothing can 
be more grievous and diſguſtful. Accor- | 
dingly, this diſcourteous ingratitude of 


his, fo afflicts poor Mermanda, that no- 


thing upon earth ſeems capable of afford 
ing her any conſolation, though ſhe en- 
deavours to ſtifle and conceal her grief as 


much as poſſible; bur her wan cheeks 


and diſcontented looks, as the outward 
heralds of her inward afffictions, do vi- 


ſibly, though filently, ſpeak her fenti- | 


ments. 

Grand-Mont and His wife, though they 
continually ſee this alteration in their be- 
loved daughter-in-law, yet they are ut- 


terly ignorant of the difference between 


their ſon Grand-Pre and her. But the 
wicked Hautefelia, whoſe malice ſleeps 
not, having her ſpies in every corner of 
their houſe, is punctually informed of all 


theſe paſſages, wherear ſhe | 


triumphs and rejoices. 
All this while Grand:Pre's - breaſt i 18 


boiling with implacable rage, and he is 


continually vowing bitter vengeance, firſt 


on Betanford, next on his wife. With | 


1 
omar 


and ſo taking a choice horſe, one page, 


: by indirect ways, firſt to Troy, and 
- thence to Brie-Count-Robert, (a day 8 
journey from Paris) where, being private 
in his inn, he writes a challenge, and de- 
livers it to his page, ordering him, at day- 


crown: of France, in St: Honore ſtreet, to- 
deliver that letter to Baron Betanford, and 
return poſt the n are with the Baron's 


5 anſwer. 


very punctually, and Betanford, on open- 


GNA challenge to BE- 


Þ | T:ANFORD.. 


g 
Dy to inform you in how high a 
** nature you have wronged me: herein: 
your falſe glory has made my real 
ſhame fo apparent, that IJ had rather 
die than live to digeſt it. Not to diſ- 
* ſemble to you my reſentment, as vou 
have your friendſhip, know that I can 
« ſooner forget all other offences than. 
' *© pardon this. Think it not then ſtrange, 
** that I require you to meet me, next 
© Thurſday morning, between five and. 
+ * fix, with. your rapier only, either on 
horſeback, or. on foot, at Carency,. 
** half a league from Brie-Count-Robert, 
* where the bearer hereof ſhall expect 
you, ſafely to conduct you to a fair 
% meadow, where I will attend vou 
* with my ſurgeon, but no ſecond. . It 
is impoſſible for me. to accept any 
* other . for to be plain 

(6 with. 


by 
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break, to poſt away for Paris, to the 


and two lackies, he quits home, paſſing 


Phe page executes his! maſter's orders- 


ing Grand-Pre's billet, finds theſe words 15 


7 OU need no witneſs but yourſelf 


—— 
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* en ths matter. 


ign of fear, or concern, at reading this, 
that he appeared very gay and pleaſant; 
nay he obliged Grand- Pre's page to dine 5 
with him; Which done, he took: him 
aſide and ſaid, Tell thy mafter, that I 


* Wedneſday, he ſends away à very fine | 
"horſe, which his groom leads, and about 
ten, with only his ſurgeon and page, 


at Carency, where he lodges. 

© patched away his page, pretending to go 
to Matins, haſtes away to the field, at- 
bim comes the Baron, conducted by | 


Grand-Prè's page, with his furgeon only, 
having left his coach, page and groom, a 


rules and ceremonies of duels, to ſeatch / 
the combatants for coats of mail, private 


for both the Cavaliers were too honourable 
or treachery: nay, to ſnew they ſcored 
even the ſuſpicion thereof, they had al- 
ready thrown off all to their ſhirts. And 


bloody, and performed with very uncom- 
mon dexterity and reſolution. 


with you, your life inn de- 


_ COTE | 


So far was the Buren From fwing any 


vill not fail meeting him, on horſeback, 
«© without a ſecond, at the place and hour 
<< ſpecified.” —Early on the morrow, being 


he takes coach and arrives that evening 


3 


Next morning, the time appointed for 
their meeting, Grand-Pre, having diſ- 


tended only by a ſurgeon. Soon after 


furlong off, with a poſitive command, not 
to ſtir thence till they heard from him. 


The two ſurgeons, in the ſtead of en. 


Hlemen-ſeconds, prepare, according to the 
arms, or the like : but they might well 
have ſpared that trouble and curioſſty; 


to taint their characters with ſuch cowardice | 


now begins a combat as memorable as 


R E VE N G E 
They enter the field with à ſoſt trot, 


having each his adverfary in front, and 
when about eighty paces diſtant, they 
clap ſpurs to their fteeds, and part like 
two flaſhes of lightning. At this firſt 
meeting, Grand-Pre runs Betanford thro 
the left ſhoulder, and himſelf receives 
only a ſlight thruſt, cloſe under the Tight 
eye; and, being excellent horfemen, 
they turn ſhort, and again fall to it with 
great bravery; ; in Which encounter Be- 
tanford receives a wide gath on the brawn 
of his right arm, and Grand-Pre a thruſt 
in his left fide, which muſt infallibly have 
ended the diſpute with his life, had not 
the rapier glanced on a rib : and now by 
conſent they retire in order to breathe a 
little. They again come thundering on, 
when Betanford runs Grand-Pre thicugh: 
the neck, and is himſelf run through the 
mall of his right arm, which wound, 
coming among the finews 'and arteries, 
-made him drop his ſword, whereat he 
was exceedingly perplexed and amazed. 
Here, perhaps, ſome baſe-minded pal- 
tron, who had not been trained up in 
the ſchool of honour, and conſequently 
not deſerving the title of a (gentleman, 
would have laid hold on this advantage, 
as defiring no better occaſion of diſpatch- 
ing his adverfary. But Grand-Pre, whoſe 
generoſity in this I commend, no leſs than 
I condemn his cauſeleſs Jealouſy, highly 
diſdaining to ſully his reputation with ſuch 
infamy, rids Betanford of his apprehen- 
fions, with theſe words: Courage, Ba- 
“ ron; for I will rather die than wound a 
“ man unarmed.” At the ſame time he 
calls out to his own ſurgeon, to deliver 
the Baron his ſword. Betanford returns 
thanks for this courteſy, which he vows 
not to forget. 


Now, 
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Now, though the blood rather pours 


than trickles from their wounds, yet are 


they ſo inflamed that they neither can 
nor will reſt ſatisfied, but fall to it again 


as furiouſly as ever, and act wonders. 


Betanford has already received ſeven 


wounds, but has given ten to his antago- 
niſt. When their ſurgeons, grieving to 
ſee the condition they were in, agree to 
try if they could prevail on them to deſiſt: 
ſo running hat in hand, they intreat them 
to give over, as having already given far 
more than ſufficient proofs of - their bra- 
very, by performing even beyond what 
they thought men capable of doing ; ; that 
it was a great pity, parents, prince and 
country, ſhould be deprived of ſuch va- 
lorous cavaliers, with more to the like 
effect. But they preach to the winds, and 
receive no other anſwer than ſharp repri- 
mands, for not knowing better what be- 
longed to the duties of their function. 
Again the combatants divide, and with 
freſh vigour and reſolution again ſpur on 
their foaming horſes ; but this encounter 
proves far more fayourable to the brave 
Betanford, than to his challenger : for, 
as Grand-Pre makes a deſperate thruſt at 
him, which paſſed under his right arm, 
without other effect than piercing his ſhirt, 
Betanford, with great force and dexterity, 
runs Grand-Pre through the belly into his 
reins, with which unfortunate his, toge- 
ther with a falſe pace his horſe then 
made, he is brought to the ground ſpeech- 
leſs, and, to all appearance, juſt ready to 
bid the world adieu. 
Betanford, not doubting but that his gal- 
lant enemy's courſe was near finiſhed, 
alights; and his ſurgeon thereupon cries 
out aloud, Diſpatch him, Diſpatch him : 
but this noble ſpirited Baron calls him 
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villain for his pains; and, chrowing away 
hat and ſword, runs with opens arms to 


his aſſiſtance, in requital of his former 
courteſy in returning him his ſword. Nay, 
he even ſeems to be more ſolicitous for the 
welfare of his antagoniſt, than for his own, 


ſending away with all ſpeed, his furgeon 


for his coach, raiſing up the half-expiring 
Grand-Pre, binding his wounds in the beſt 
manner he was able. The coach being 
come, he helps to lay him in as gently as 
poſſible, and mounting it, with the two 


ſurgeons, the pages and lackies attending, 
he drives away to the neareſt farm-houſe, 


where he moſt earneſtly requeſts the ar- 
tiſts to uſe their utmoſt {kill upon Grand- 
Pre, and before he would ſuffer them to 
examine his own hurts, he cauſes his to be 
opened. They both concur in opinion, 
that his laſt wound is mortal ; when Be- 
tanford, ſtill like himſelf, vows not to for- 
ſake him in that extremity. Having ſeen 
Grand-Pre laid to ſleep, after dreſſing his 
wounds, he then had proper care taken of 
his own, none of which are found to be 
dangerous. His next orders are, thatnone 
of their Servants appear without doors, 
left this affair ſhould take vent; to Lk is 
huſhed up very privately, 


About noon, Grand-Pre having reco- 


vered his ſpeech and memory, Betanford 


approaches his bed-ſide, hat in hand; 
when requiring -all preſent to quit the 


room, he courteouſly ſalutes and comforts 


him, humbly requeſting and conjuring 
him, as he 1s a gentleman, to tell him, 
why he had called him into the field. 


e Ah! Baron, cried Grand-Pre,- ſwear 
“ firſt to me, on your honour, that you, 


«& will truly reſolve one queſtion.” — 
% By my honour and fidelity, replied Be- 
« tanford, by my part of Paradiſe, I 

D 66 truly 
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« 66 cide this! matter. 


" fign of fear, or concern, at reading this, 


© nay he obliged Grand-Pre's page to 
with him; Which done, he took. him 
' afide and ſaid, Tell thy mafter, that I 


* Wedneſday, he ſends away à very fine | 
"horſe, which his groom leads, and about 
ten, with only his ſurgeon and page, 
at Carency, where he lodges. 


* patched away his page, pretending to go 
to Matins, haſtes away to the field, at- 


Grand-Pre's page, with his furgeon only, 
babing left his coach, page and groom, a 


for both the Cavaliers were too honourable 


vor treachery : nay, 
even the ſuſpicion thereof, they had al- 


bloody, and performed with very uncom- 


« with you, your life en je log & | 
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Soar was the Baron from Aeta any 


that he appeared very gay and . | 
din 
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* will not fail meeting him, on horſeback, . 
without a ſecond, at the place and hour 
cc ſpecified.” —Early onthe morrow, being 


he takes coach and arrives that evening | 
Next morning, the time appointed for 


their meeting, Grand-Pre, having dif: ; 


tended only by a furgeon. Soon after 
him comes tlie Baron, contlucted by | 


furlong off, with a poſitive command, not 
to ſtir thence till they heard from ba. 


The two ſurgeons, in the ſtead of gen- | 


Hlemen-ſeconds, prepare, according to the 
rules and ceremonies of duels, to ſeatch : 
the combatants for coats of mail, private 
arms, or the Uke: but they might well 
have ſpared that trouble and curioſity; 


totaint their characters with ſuch cowardice . 
to ſhew they ſcorned 


ready thrown off all to their thirts. And 
now begins a combat as memorable as 


mon dexterity and reſolution. 
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R E VE N G E 


They enter the field with a ſoft trot, 
having each his adverfary in front, and 
when about eighty paces diſtant, they 
clap ſpurs to their ſteeds, and part like 
two flaſhes of lightning. At this firſt 
meeting, Grand-Pre runs Betanford thro 
the left ſhoulder, and himſelf receives 


only a ſlight thruſt, cloſe under the right 
eye; 3 and, being excellent horfemen, 


they turn ſhort, and again fall to it with 
great bravery ; in Which encounter Be- 
tanford receives a wide gath on the brawn 
of his right arm, and Grand-Pre a thruſt 
in his left ſide, which muſt infallibly have 
ended the diſpute with his life, had not 
the rapier glanced on a rib: and now by 
conſent they retire in order to breathe a 
little, They again come thundering on, 
when Betanford runs Grand-Pre through 
the neck, and is himſelf run through the 
mall of his right arm, which wound, 
coming among the finews and arteries, 
made him drop his ſword, whereat he 
was exceedingly perplexed and amazed, 

| Here, perhaps, ſome baſe-minded pal- 
tron, who had not been trained up in 
the ſchool of honour, and conſequently 
not deſerving the title of a gentleman, 
would have laid hold on this advantage, 
as deſiring no better occaſion of diſpatch- 
ing his adverſary., But Grand-Pre, whoſe 
generoſity in this I commend, no leſs than 
I condemn his cauſeleſs jealouſy, highly 
diſdaining to ſully his reputation with ſuch 
infamy, rids Betanford of his apprehen- 
fions, with theſe words: Courage, Ba- 
ee ron; for I will rather die than wound a 
man unarmed.” At the ſame time he 
calls out to his own ſurgeon, to deliver 
the Baron his ſword. Betanford returns 


thanks for this courteſy, which he vows 
not to forget. 


Now, 
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Now, though the blood rather pours 


than trickles from their wounds, yet are 


they ſo inflamed that they neither can 
nor will reſt ſatisfied, but fall to it again 
as furiouſly as ever, and act wonders. 
Betanford has already received ſeven 


wounds, but has given ten to his antago- 
niſt. When their ſurgeons, grieving to 
ſee the condition they were in, agree to 
try if they could prevail on them to deſiſt: 
ſo running hat in hand, they intreat them 


to give over, as having already given far 


more than ſufficient proofs of their bra- 
very, by performing even beyond what 
they thought men capable of doing ; that 
it was a -great pity, parents, prince and 
country, ſhould be deprived of ſuch va- 
lorous cavaliers, with more to the like 
effect. But they preach to the winds, and 
receive no other anſwer than ſharp repri- 
mands, for not knowing better what be- 
longed to the duties of their function. 
Again the combatants divide, and with 
freſh vigour and reſolution again ſpur on 
their foaming horſes ; but this encounter 
proves far more fayourable to the brave 
Betanford, than to his challenger : for, 
as Grand-Pre makes a deſperate thruſt at 


him, which paſſed under his right arm, 


without other effect than piercing his ſhirt, 
Betanford, with great force and dexterity, 


runs Grand-Pre through the belly into his 


reins, with which unfortunate his, toge- 
ther with a falſe pace his horſe then 
made, he is brought to the ground ſpeech- 
leſs, and, to all appearance, Juſt ready to 
bid the world adieu. | 
Betanford, not doubting but that his gal- 
lant enemy's courſe was near finiſhed, 
alights ; and his ſurgeon thereupon cries 
out aloud, Diſpatch him, Diſpatch him : 


but this noble ſpirited Baron calls him 


"—"_ 


villain for his pains; and, throwing away 
hat and ſword, runs with opens arms to 
his affiſtance, in requital of his former 
courteſy in returning him his ſword. Nay, 
he even ſeems to be more ſolicitous for the 
welfare of his antagoniſt, than for his own, 
ſending away with all ſpeed, his furgeon 
for his coach, raiſing up the half-expiring 
Grand-Pre, binding his wounds in the beſt 
manner he was able. The coach being 
come, he helps to lay him in as gently as 
poſſible, and mounting it, with the two 


ſurgeons, the pages and lackies attending, 


he drives away to the neareſt farm-houſe, 
where he moſt earneſtly requeſts the ar- 

tiſts to uſe their utmoſt ſkill upon Grand- 

Pre, and before he would ſuffer them to 

examine his own hurts, he cauſes his to be 

opened. They both concur in opinion, 

that his laſt wound is mortal; when Be- 
tanford, till like himſelf, vows not to for- 
ſake him in that extremity. Having ſeen 
Grand-Pre laid to ſleep, after dreſſing his 
wounds, he then had proper care taken of 
his own, none of which are found to be 
dangerous. His next orders are, that none 
of their Servants appear without doors, 
leſt this affair ſhould take vent; fo all is 
huſhed up very privately, & 


About noon, Grand-Pre having reco- 


vered his ſpeech and memory, Betanford 


approaches his bed-ſide, hat in hand; 

when requiring all preſent to quit the 
room, he courteouſly ſalutes and comforts 
him, humbly requeſting and conjurin 

him, as he is a gentleman, to tell him, 
why he had called him into the field, 

e Ah! Baron, cried Grand-Pre, ſwear 
* firſt to me, on your honour, that you, 
& will truly reſolve one queſtion.” — 
«© By my honour and fidelity, replied Be- 
tanford, by my part of Paradiſe, I 
D * truly 


La) 
La) 


* truly and fincerely will.” 
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—— * Then 
e Baron, added Grand-Pre, did you 
te ever injure me by being too familiar 
e with my wife? The Baron, with 
many ſolemn oaths and proteſtations, 
clears both himſelf and Mermanda ; and 
Grand-Pre thereupon ſubmiſſively begs 
his pardon, fince he had really believed 
the contrary, which alone was the cauſe 
of his diſcontent and challenge; adding, 
that for ever thence forwards, he will 
eſteem him as his moſt honourable friend, 
and while he lives will love his wife more 


than ever,—lt is as great a happineſs to | 


repair and reform errors, as it is a miſery 
to commit them. 

Betanford, though little hurt himſelf, 
Raid. ten days very ſecretly with Grand- 
Pre; when, perceiving that gentleman's 
wounds in a very hopeful way of cure, 
they agree to depart. Grand-Pre very 
kindly thanked the Baron for his life, and 
all other civilities he had received at his 
hands; and Betanford as courteouſly 
thanked him for reſtoring his ſword, 
wherewith he preſerved his own life ; and 
ſo like dear and honourable friends they 
took leave of each other, the Baron 
mounting his horſe for Paris, and frankly 
lending Grand-Pre his coach to convey 
him home to Auxone. 


| Grand-Pre, at his return, tenderly ca- 


reſſes his wife, acquaints her with the 


occaſion and event of his duel, condemns 
his own folly, and extols her virtues, en- 
treats her to forgive him once more, and 
vows there breathes not a nobler or more 
gallant Cavalier than Baron Betanford. 

It is difficult to decide whether the 
truly-virtuous Mermanda was more 
grieved at her huſband's wounds, the 
danger he had run, and the cauſe of all, 


or joyful for his eſcape and this reconci- | 


th ht. 


— 
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liation : and he ſincerely repenting and 
heartily deteſting his former errors, now 
renews his aftection to her, confirming this 
happy change, by his endearments and 
whole deportment ; but this variety of 
ruffling paſſions, and theſe different diſ- 
orders in her mind, were ſoon attended 


with ſuch grief, as quite devoured the 


damaſk roſes on her cheeks. 
But let us leave for a while, Merman- 


da's heavenly virtues, to view the work- 


ings of Hautefelia's helliſh mind, whoſe 
malice will not let her reſt, ſeeing her firſt 
purpoſes are thus fruſtrated. Her inven- 


tion is now on the rack to find out ſome 


| new method of ſatisfying her implacable 
| hatred, and at length ſhe determines to- 
put a period at once to the charms and 


life of the innocent Mermanda, by bar- 
gaining with one Freſnay, a baſe and 
indigent apothecary, for two hundred 
crowns to poiſon her, which villainy the 


wretch having undertaken, he accom 


pliſhes in leſs than two months : and thus, 
O grief to think on! is this beautiful and 
virtuous young lady moſt treacherouſly 


and unnaturally murthered ; but we ſhall 


ſee, that God in his due time, will mira- 
culouſly detect, and ſeverely puniſh the 
agents of ſuch an infernal crime. 


Grand-Pre was exceedingly grieved for 
the loſs of his wife, as were her parents 
and relations, and indeed, all who were 
acquainted with the virtues of Mermanda, 


lamented her death, though no one ſuſ- 


pected the real cauſe of it. 
This, which occafioned ſo much forrow 
to others, was a triumph to the accurſed 


| Hautefelia, who, having been thus ſuc- 


ceſsful in her firſt villainy, which will not 
ſatisfy her revenge, meditates another, 
and, as ſhe hated Mermanda the ſiſter, 
fo did ſhe never love Malleray the 

brother, 
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brother, although her huſband, whom ſhe 


obſerves weeping bitterly, and in great 


. grief for the lofs of his fiſter, and therefore 


thinks the preſent a proper time to ſow 
diſcord between him and Grand-Pre, her 
brother, knowing that if the latter is flain, 
ſhe is ſole heir to her father, and if the 
former, ſhe might then ſatisfy the pride 
of het ambitious mind, by gaining ano- 
ther huſband that is noble, a defect in 
Malleray which ſhe can never excuſe. 

+» To this end ſhe informs her huſband 
that her brother Grand-Pre's Jealouſy was 
the occafion 'of Mermanda's death, for | 
that he fuſpected, and pretended to be 
well aſſured of her being falſe to his bed, 
and living in adultery with Baron Betan- 
ford, whom, on that account, he had 
fought a duel with at Brie-Court-Robert; 
and, moreover, that it was ſhrewdly ſuſ- 
peed that he had murdered his wife; 
theſe were things, ſhe ſaid, that ſhe once 
thought to have concealed within her 
own breaſt for ever, but that ſhe knew 
her huſband was and mr to be, nearer ' 
to her than her brother. 


Malleray was thunder-ſtruck at this | 
ſhocking news, having always loved his 


fiſter as dearly as his own life. However 
too readily gives credit to all his wite fays, 
without weighing, as he ought, what ſhe 
had told him, and reſolves ſecretly to ac- 
quaint the Prefident his father therewith, 


not doubting but the old gentleman | 


would exert his utmoſt power to bring 
Grand-Pre to the puniſhment he Wo 
he deſerved. 


But old Creffonville, who kad more- | 


prudence than his ſon, ſaw that there 
was no ſolid foundation for this ſuſpicion, 


that it was an intricate buſineſs not eaſy to 
become at, that it would raiſe a ſcandal 


on his family, and eſpecially wound the 
reputation of his deceaſed daughter; and 


withal, beget him an infinite number of 
powerful enemies ; therefore he thought 
it moſt adviſeable not to diſturb the aſhes 
of the dead, but to let the affair reſt in fi- 
lence, and endeavour to bear the loſs of 
his daughter with what patience he could. 
Malleray ſeeing his father ſo cold, was 
all on fire himſelf, vowing that he would 
maintain the honour, and revenge the 
death of his only, and dear beloved, fiſter 
Mermanda; and his wife Hautefelia, in- 
ſtigated by all the malice of hell, blows up- 
the coals, and ſets an edge to his refolu- 
tion. At this inſtant Grand-Pre arrived 
at Dijon, which Malleray no ſconer 
heard than he ſent him the following chal- 
lenge, by. a e his particular 
friend: | | 
i 
N MExk IAT to nanu | 


„I degenerate both from my 
honour and my blood, if. I was not 
ſenſible of the great injuries you have 
done your wife, my, lifter; they are 
of that nature, that it is impoſſible for 
me to ſuffer them to paſs unrevenged: 
her murdered innocence, and your 
| © black guilt, make me as juſtly chal-- 
* lenge you, as you unjuſtly challenged 
FgBaron Betanford; therefore, to-morrow, 
by the row of walnut- trees, in the mea- 
dow, at the foot of Talon Fort, bring: 
either a ſingle rapier, or rapier and 
poinard, and I will meet you without 
feconds. The equity. of my cauſe; 
and the injuſtice of your's, makes me 
confident in this hope, that as you loſt 
* your blood near Brie-Court-Robert, 
* you ſhall now leave your life in the 
fight of Dijon. Judge how earneftly I 
*« defire to try the temper of your heart 
* and ſword, fince I already begin to 
as count the minutes that are to. paſs. be- 
** tween 


ea. 
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** tween this and the time I expect you 
+ ſhall. confront the injured 


6c MalLLERAV.“ 


but not without being extreamly ſurprized 
at Malleray's violent and groundleſs re- 
ſentment. At the time appointed, theſe 
brothers-in-law met, and the challenged 
making choice of fingle rapier, they 
ſtripped, and without farther ceremony 


fell to it, commanding their ſurgeons. to 


withdraw into the next field, till the death 
of one of them proclaimed the other 


victor. After the third breathing Mal- 


leray received a mortal wound under the 
left pap, upon which he inftantly dropt 
down dead, without ſpeaking a word ; 

and Grand-Pre. mounting bis horſe, poſts 
away with his ſurgeon to Dole, a free city 
belonging to the Arch-Duke Albertus, 
leaving Malleray's Surgeon, not to cure, 
but to bury his maſter, or at leaſt to 
convey his dead body to Dijon, for the 


Preſident Creſſonville, his father, to per- 


form that office. 

The Preſident is no ſooner advertiſed of 
his ſon's death, than he runs with tears in 
his eyes to inform the parliament thereof, 
and crave juſtice-on the murderer; but 


Grand-Pre having ftaid about three 
months at Dole, received his pardon, 


which his relations and friends had pro- 


cured for him, by the favour of that 


truly, generous, and noble ſpirited gen- 
tleman, Monfieur Le Grand, his Ma- 


jeſty's Lieutenant of the province of 


Burguudy. 


In the mean time, Hautefelia, that 
diſgrace of her ſex, as ſoon as ſhe heard 
of the death of her huſband, and the 
flight of her brother, being ſure of her 
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| dowry, would ſcarce. wait to ſee the firſt 


put in his grave, but packed up her plate, 


| jewels, and all her moſt valuable move- _ 
ables, and went home to her father's 


Grand-Pre, though but juſt recovered , 
of his late wounds, accepts his challenge, 


houſe, near Auxone, where, during the 


| abſence of her brother, with an impe- 
ious hand, and more wicked heart, tak- 
ing advantage of the age of her parents, 


ſhe controlled all things at pleaſure; but 
her authority laſted not long, ſor Grand- 


Pre being returned from Dole, not only 


diminithes her power, but treats her with 


ſcorn and contempt, having by this time 


diſcovered: her malice to Mermanda and 
himſelf, and that ſhe had been the only 
cauſe of his fighting with Baron Betan- 
ford, and killing Malleray, all which had 
created in him, and not without "roles, 


an entire averſion to her. 


Hautefelia, all devil as ſhe was, dif. 
ſembling her malice and - hatred, ſeems 
to take no notice of this treatment, but is 
contiuually meditating how the may ſa- 
tisfy her revenge, and hath recourſe again 


to Freſnay, her execrable apothecary, 


who, for three hundred crowns more, pro- 
miſes to make away with her brother 
Grand-Pre, which he accompliſhes in 
about two months: and thus do both this 
gallant gentleman and his virtuous wife, 
whoſe loves. were equal when alive, by 
the ſame ſad ſteps paſs on to death, for 
one deadly drug, one bloody ſiſter, and 
one devilith apothecary, bring both to the 
ſame miſerable end. 

And now this blood-thirſty ſiſter, 
tefelia, the author of theſe woeful trage- 
dies, thinking herſelf freed from all ene- 
mies, and all that ſtood in the way of her 


ambition, ſhews more pride and arrogance 


than ever; and not liſtening to remorſe of 


conſcience, or aught that might check 
her towering "AP flatters herſelf with 
fancied 


a Munv#k 


fancied proſpects of the higheſt worldly 
grandeur. - But heaven, although it ſeems 
a-while to wink, cannot be blind to 
crimes like her's. ek 

About ſix weeks after Grand-Pre's fu- 
neral was ſolemnized, at which the baſe | 
Hautefelia, the better to cover her guilt, 
wept bitterly, and ſeemed the greateſt 
mourner, Freſnay revelling at a tavern in 
Dijon, where every - drop of. wine he 
drank, was the price of innocent blood, 
growing. now wanton in his cups, com- 
mitted a rape on the body of Margaret 
Pivot, a girl of twelve years old, and 


daughter to the maſter of the houſe, | 


The young girl, all drowned in tears, 
throwing herſelf at her parents feet, ac- 
cuſed Freſnay of the fact, and they car- 
rying him before the ſenators of the court 
af parliament, he is examined; but with 
great boldneſs, and many vehement aſſe- 
verations, denies all that is ſaid againſt 
him. Nevertheleſs, being adjudged to 
the rack, at the ſecond torment, he owned 
his crime, and was condemned to be 
hanged: - de il eie Oh 

Two Capuchin Friars, who were ſent 
to prepare him for his end, by their pious 
exhortations, fo. 'wrogght' upon his: con- 
{cience, that being reſolved to ſhew all 
the true marks of repentance that were in 
his power, he makes a full confeſſion of all 
his tins, and, among the reſt, that, at the 
inſtigation of Hautefelia, and for the luare 
of. five hundred crowns, which the had 
given him at ſeveral times, he had. poi- 
foined Mermanda, and her hutband 
Grand-Pre. 

This diſcovery amazed. every body, 
ami the Parliament being acquainted 
therewith, alter their firſt, ſentence, and. 
order Freſnay, for his trip villainy to- 
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be broke alive upon the wheel, and there 
to languiſh and die, without being ſtrang- 
led, or receiving the Coup de Grace, 


A Provoft is likewiſe diſpatched forth- 
„with to Grand-Moat's houſe, to appre- 
hend his daughter Hautefelia, who was 
ignorant of all that had befallen her apo- 
thecary. The Provoſt found her dancing 
in the green-houſe of her father's garden, 
in company of ſeveral other ladies and 
gentlemen, but ſoon turned Her mirth into 
mourning, by laying his hands upon her, 
and carrying her before a preſident, and 


l effrontery, and ſaid, that Freſnay 


be-lied her innocence, and being a wretch 
of. ſo infamous a character, ought to have 
no credit given to what he ſaid, but be- 


ment ſhe confeſſed the whole, whereupon 

the criminal judges pronounced ſentente 
upon her: That ſhe ſhould: have her 
.. ** breaſts torn off with red hot pincers, 
be afterwards hanged, her body. burnt, 


* and her aſhes thrown in the air.“ 


By this hiftory let us obſerve, and im- 
print in our hearts, how buſy the DeviÞ - 


was, by ambition, covetouſneſs, malice, 


the one may deter us from attempting 
the other, to the end, that as they lived. 
in ſin, and died in ſhame, ſo we may 


| live in righteouſneſs and die in peace: for 
there is nothing more certain, than that. 
they who ſaw wWiekedneſs ſhall reap 


miſery.. 
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which was accordingly executed at Dijon. 


two counfellors, appointed to examine 
her. At firſt the denied all with a match- 


being her profeſſed- enemy, had baſely 


ing adjudged to the rack, at tho firſt tor--; 


and revenge, to induce: Hautefelia and. 
Freſnay to commit theſe murders; and. 
alſo how juſt. God was in the eco dis Y 
and puniſhment thereof; that the! fear of 
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Piſani robs Gafpatino of the Ack, of 5 Mifreſs 5 Olriſtineta, Galpadne 
challenges kim for the Injury done him, and kills him in the Field. He 
afterwards renews his Suit to Chriſtineta, who, diſſembling fer Revenge, 
by the Afiftance f two Brad s, Bianco and Brindoli, mur dero a in a. 
Garden, and are all three taken and executed. 
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ſolveth to ſeek her in marriage. 


IGNOR Thomaſo Vituri, à noble- 


man of Pavia, the ſecond city of 
the dutchy of Milan, had a daugh- | 


ter, his only child, named-Dona Chrifti- 
neta, no leſs eminent for the endowments 
of her mind, than admired for the moſt 
tranſcendent beauties of her perſon. The 
perfections of this young lady, and the 
great wealth of her father, could not fail 
drawing many admirers about her, and 
amoag the reſt, Signor 


rino, a young nobleman of Cremona, re- 


Emanyel Gaſpa- 


— 


quaints none with his defign, ble an 
intimate friend, a young gentleman of 
the fame city, named Signor Ludivico 
Piſani, by deſcent a Venetian, whom he 
entreats to accompany him to Pavia, and 


lend him his aſſiſtance in this grand en- 


terprize:” Piſani thinking himſelf much 
honoured by this confidence, placed in 
him by Signor Gaſparino, very readily 
complies with his requeſt, and fo they 
prepare for their journey. 

| young gentlemen being arrived at 


entertained | 
by 
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by Vituri, to whom Gaſparino having 
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made propoſals of offering his addreſſes to 


his daughter, was anſwered by him like a 


prudent father, that he would take ſome 
mort time to adviſe upon it. In the mean 
while Gaſparino found Chriſtineta very 
cool in her affections towards him, al- 


though he paſſionately admires her, and 
endeavours, by all the arts that love can 


ſuggeſt, to procure her eſteem: he tries 
the power of muſic, entertains her with 


balls, elegant repaſts, ſet forth in the 


moſt courtly manner, and ftrives to Paint 


her charms and his own tortures in all 


the lively colours that poetic fancy can 
inſpire, yet all to no purpoſe; for he ſtill 
finds her averſe to his defires, and not 
knowing what farther to offer, he reſolves 
to make uſe of the interceſſion of his 
friend Piſani, whom he defires to become 
a mediator for him, which office Piſani 


readily accepts, and promiſes to diſcharge | 


with all diligence and fidelity : and ſoon 


after, having found an opportunity, ad- 


drefled himſelf to Chriſtineta in behalf 


of his friend, with all the charms. of wit | 


and eloquence, and leaves nothing un- 
touched that he thinks may advance his 
ſuit. Chriſtineta ſeems ſtrangely per- 
plexed at his diſcourſe, and often changes 
colour, yet ſtedfaſtly fixes her eyes on 
him, which he careleſsly obſerving, begged 
ſhe would pleaſe to make him for once 


| happy, in ſending a pleaſing anſwer to 


his friend, and her ſervant Gafparino. 


Chriſtineta would willingly have ſpoke, 
but could not; for her heart pants, and 
her ſighs confuſedly interrupt her words. 
But at laſt, with glowing bluſhes in her 
cheeks, ſhe tells him, that ſhe is not ig- 
norant of Gaſparino's merits, who deſerves 
far better than any thing ſhe pretends to; 


but that ſhe can never conſent to love 
him, ſince ſhe has already fixed, though 
not engaged, her affections to another. 
Piſani ſtill extols his friend, and prefers. 
him to any gentleman of Lombardy, and 
withal earneſtly preſſed Chriſtineta to 
name the man who was ſo happy in her 
love, which ſhe is once about to do, had 
not modeſty, the ſweeteſt ornament of 
virgin innocence, for that time with-held 
her; but after two or three deep ſighs, 


the outward heralds of her inward Paſſtan. 


ſhe thus ſpoke to him. f 
«> Piſani, it is a dear and near friend, 
* of your's,, who is the firſt, and ſhall, 
be the laſt object of my love; but, at 
«« preſent, I will not name him: but if 
you pleaſe to meet me ſecretly to- 
* morrow, at eight o'clock in the mora—" 
* ing, in the nun's garden of St. Clare, 
*© I. will there inform. you who it is; 
“ but in the mean time, and for ever, 
e forbear to ſolicit me any more for 
« Gaſparino, whoſe addreſſes | bare cold 
„ why I cannot receive. | 
Piſani finding the lady's reſolution thus 
fixed, took his leave; but faithfully pro- 
mifed to meet at the time and place the 
appointed. Then coming to his friend 
Gaſparino, he related to him punctually 
all the foregoing paſſages, except that of 
the aſſignation, whereupon Gaſparino de- 
ſpairing of ſucceſs in his amour, civilly 
took leave, and returned to Cremona. 
Piſani cannot imagine what friend of 
his it ſhould be, that Chriſtineta loves; 
but ſhe knows enough for them both, and 
it may be too much for herſelf: ſhe knows 
it is immodeſt for a woman to make the 
firſt advances to à man, but how can a 
flame like her's be kept within the bounds. - 
of decency, ſhe has no friend, as Gaſpa- 
rino had, to ſpeak for her, and fo re- 
| ſolve; 


| 


tm > L 
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having taken a turn or two, ſhe ſees Pi- 
{ani enter, whoſe fight fills her at once 
with thame, joy, and confuſion : the Ca- 
valier, in a very gallant manner, ap- 
proaches her, and having paid her ſome 
ſlight compliments, told her, he was now 
come to demand the performance of her 
promiſe ; modeſty for a while repreſſes the 
glowing paſſion in her breaſt, which rages 
with ſuch fury, that it muſt, and will have 


vent; at length, with cheeks covered over 


with vuttics: and with a downcaſt look, out forfeiting my honour, and betray- 


= thus diſcovers herſelf to him: 
The perſon, Piſani, on whom I have 


= Ras kak my affections, doth exceedingly 
<« reſemble yourſelf, is of your own 


blood, and of your ower neareſt and 
« deareſt acquaintance.” Piſant prefles 
her to let him know his name; when after 
much heſitation, and many 4nterrupting 


tighs, ſhe tells him his name is Prſani, 


and himſelf the man: intreats him to put 
the moſt favourable conſtruction he is able 
on the boldnefs of her venturing to make 
herſelf a diſcovery of that paſſion, which 


would have been more becoming one of | 


her ſex to conceal ; but fince ſhe was ſure 
her life depended on it, the hoped it would 
be the more excuſable; and that he would 
now allow Chriſtineta to be a fohcitor 
for herſelf to Piſani, and that Piſani would 
give over ſoliciting Chriſtineta for Gal- 
parino, his rival. 

Piſani is firangely ſurprized at what he 
hears, and knows not how to behave in 
ſo odd an encounter. He fees that her 
beauty is ſuch, as might inſpire love into 
tae breaſt of the moit phlegmatick ; he 


. — I > OE-OR — 
„ 


6 


K E VE N G E 


ſolves to ſpeak for herſelf: and the ap- 
pointed hour being come, with her prayer- 
book in her hand, ſhe haſtes away to the 
nunnery, and thence to the garden, where 


knows that her deſcent. her wit, nit er” 
accompliſhments, are worthy of the higheſt 


reſpect, and that all theſe with her for- 


tune, made her a fuitable match for any. 


perſon of the higheſt rank : he knows ſhe 


1s far beyond what either his birth or 
his fortune can pretend to; yet has he 
more honour than to betray his friend ; 


and, therefore, after ſome pauſe, ſeeing. 


the impatiently expected his anfwer, he 
ſaid, „As I muſt own the greatneſs of 
| my obligation to you, without any me- 
;*© rit of mine, fo I muſt humbly beg 
your excuſe, in that I cannot be your 


ſervant, ſince that is impoſſible with- 


ing my friend. But were there any 
other way to requite this favour, you: 
are pleaſed ſo undeſervedly to ſhew. 
me, I ſhould be proud to do it, even 
e at the hazard of my life.” 


Upon this, in the civilleſt manner he i is. 


able, he takes leave of her, and gives: 
her a kifs at parting, which delights her 
as much as his refuſal of her love afflicts 
her, the remembrance of it ſtill dwells in 
her mind, as the taſte of it ſeems ever to 
hang upon her lips. Piſani departing from 
Chriſtineta, immediately goes to Cremo- 
na, where Gaſparino, who had likewiſe 
left Pavia, brought with him æ heart full 
of the ſame tenderneſs he carried thither, 
the idea of his dear Chriſtineta is always 


preſent, as is that of Piſani with her, and 
and fo lords it o'er her mind, that ſhe can 
no longer be the miſtreſs of herſelf, the is 


wholly his, and cannot reſt till ſhe again 
tells him ſo; therefore, in deſpight of diſ- 
cretion and modeſty, within ten days the 
ſends a truſty meſſenger with the fol- 
lowing letter to him: 


CHRISTINETA 


* 
1 
i 
— 
4 
* 
72 
7 
4 * 
7 
bY” 
* 
5 
7 7 
, 1 
1 
1 
4 
9 
7 
7 
„ 1 
* 5 | 
3 
4 
I 
1 
89 
1 7 4 * > 
3 
0 rg 
5 1 
3 4 * 
3 1 
; 8 
l "LY 
q 
* 
. TIA 
. "I 
£7 
+ 
7 
x 9 
"2 8. 
2 28 
5 4 
x 
1 
5 SF 
ö "= 
'# 2% 
_ 
| _ 
. y 1 
1 
n 
1 
1 8 
_ 
b 3 1 5 
_— 
13 
1 
* 
IL IP 
N 
-» 
1 
#3 fi. 
3 
1 
— 1 
1 
_— 
ey Ms 
= 
3; J 
_ 
be 
bs 
92 
BEE VF 
8 __ a 
1 
& * 
1 
3 8 
£3 
** 
5 
T8 
a3 
5 
% = 
5 
- 
be 
* 
72 
is 
——— 
1 
_ 
'4 25 a 
_—  —_—_— 
8 * 
1 1 
— . == 
" 
WV 9 
1 f 
_—— 
"== J 
_ — _— 
WO 
1 
_ 
_ IF 
_—_—_ 
* by. 
e . 
4 
» 1 
1 E 
by? — | 
. 1 
"x 
1 pf 
= 
ö 3 1 
8 
* "= 
i EE 
3 is 
bp”, 3 
* 
= 
RS. — 4 
'Y * 
_- 
., =” 
LY 74 
7 1 '4 77 
q 
$4 
— —_ 
= 7 
Ws - 
N oy 
. =} 
8 * 
x 
1 
l 
vas 
=_ 
1 MN 
* 4 * 
"> 
be 22 
2 
L { 
13 
- SME 
1 
= 
© 
1 
a; 
= 
FD 
WW 
4 * 2 
1 
3 "0 
86 
Wn 1 
3 
% 
: 5 
>; 2.4 
= 
E+ 
=] > 
1 
zz 
—_— 
* RES. 
"> x7 
25 
> 2 
by 
*+ 
5 
4” 
Ft 
* {6s 
+ F 
- 
1 
> 
5% 
4 
ws 
; * 
> 
N 2 
* "5 
f : 
l 
. 
7 
7 8 
5 12 
\ \ 
131 
% 
1 
> * 
* F 
2 
x 
4 8 
A. 
H 
2 
* 
: f : 
8 
# 
% 
| 
» * 


An, Mere ei Ades 55 17 


| Il 


CitkierrVr) to Prsax!. 


10 þ link it not ſtrange, that I ſecond | 


66 


my laſt ſpeech with this my | 
2 firſt letter; for were not my aſſections 
< to. you as fincere as they are conſtant, 
< ſhould never thus have treſpaſſed upon 
the modefty of our ſex: but where the 
flames are ſo ardent, and the paſſion ſo 


generous as mine, I hope the truth of * 


my love will atone for my confidence 
in che purſuit of it. I muſt confeſs-it 
48 f ible for Chriſtineta to love 


„ mands the one, yet honour denies the 
© Other. Could time reconcile theſe dif- 
« ferences and difficulties, I could fly 
« ſwiſt to the embraces of Chriſtineta, 
«© whoſe affection I profeſs to eſteem next 
0 to my friendſhip to Gaſpa tino. Live 
% in this N was x will gh in the 
166. ams. Li 
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clouds of her deſpair ; but fear very ſoot 


< ſaw, but I deeply admired, and dea 


nued in honour, | it makes me flatter 


| eclipſed it again, and, therefore, once more 
% any body but Piſani, whom I no ſooner 


ſhe reſolved to breathe forth her amorous 
complaints, and ſhew the violence of her 


affected: now, ſince my zeal to you is || paſſion by a ſecond letter. Which in 
* begun in virtue, and ſhall be conti- about a fortnight more ſhe ſent as follows: 


to my aun g though not to my affection. 


60 Cuntsr IN ETA“ if 


' 1 „ie 
| - Pifani ied * Tour wondered 
at her affeQion, and now begins to debate 
with - himſelf, concerning Chriſtineta's 
love to him, and his reſpect to Gaſparino, 
he finds his reſolution a: little flaggering ; 
bur upon ſecond thoughts, forces his love 


to give place to his hondur, and ſo ande 
this aer to her letter 


F 48 b 11 
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Cannot tell whether you diſcover 
more aſſection by your letter, chan! 
1 ſhould treachery, was I to accept it 
in the manner you deſire: but I will] 
not fear to ſay, that Piſ 1 would loye 
< 'Chriftineta, becauſe ſhe deſeryes i 


myſelf with the hopes you will not fore . | 
me to deſpair. Thus can I. fix bounds 


„ —— — 


—— — — 
__ 


did not his friendthip to Gaſparind for- 
bid it: for, though your beauty com- | 


CHRISTINETA to Prsan. 


May paſs the bound; of Uilyforion, 

but will not exceed thoſe of honous ; j 
« thou I have learnt this, maxim, That 
N the 3 edion Which has an end, had 
ce never a beginning,” If then I live, I 
e muſt breathe, the, air, of your. love, as 
r well as this of N life,, ſince it is the 


ee ſole cauſe thereo ſun i is of; the 
" light. Your, Lede . lo full of doubts 
c and ambiguities, that I know not whe- 
e ther it brings me bope or deſpair: 
could you You as deeply i into my heart 
as I haye into your merits, if nature 


« 


"te you ought to prefer the love of a lady 
e to the reſpect of a gentleman, ſince he 
He may carry his. heart, from you, and I 
«<' Jefire to preſent mine to you, Think 
what you pleaſe Either of me, or of 
of yourſelf, only give me leave to tell 
you, that. I find doubt a ſtep to deſpair, 
as deſpair is to death. I write this ra- 


FM ther 


By this FR Chriſtineta perceived 
ſome dawn of hope, through the obſcure 


1 


* does not, pity would inform you, that 


1 
— — 


— — — 
—_ 
_ 
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rather with teats than ink, and if you | 
«+ will not live my faint, I muſt die your | 
6 martyr. 


66 Cunt LNETA.” 


At the receipt of this ſecond letter, he | 
found all the bulwarks and ſtrongeſt. de- | 


fences of his honour quite demoliſhed.; 


he thought no more of Gaſparino, or of 


faithful friendthip ; but love enters, and 
takes full poſſeſſiom of the citadel of his 
heart, and he becomes impatient till he 
makes a proper ſubmiſſion. to his con- 
queror; therefore, he poſts away his page, 
with the full ſurrender, not only of his 


body, but whole 2. to * fair Chuiſti- 
neta. 


PisavI to cas. 
1 

OUR virtue and 3 are 

8 enough powerful to prevail upon 

me, but your affection, which adds 


« grace to either, makes me forget all 
reſpect to Gaſparino, that I may re- 


member my love to Chriſtineta; but 
« that which gives life to my don, I 


«- js, that it is impoffible for him to make 
*. me ſo unhappy i in his hatred, as Iſhall 
be bleſſed in the poſſeſſion of your 
„ charms. Andi in this hope I both re- 
joice and triumph. 'You ſhall not be 


my martyr, but my miſtreſs, and 1 
will be both your faint and ſervant, For 


as you defire to live in my favour, ſo 


it is my ſole ambition to die in your 
affection. I will ſhortly follow, and 


«+ ſecond this my letter; till when, I 


* ſhall more defire your preſfence, chan 
you can lament the abſence of 


K 1 
* Px SANI Oy j 
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; If Piſani's firſt letter ads prevented 


Chriſtineta's deſpair, this ſecond: revived: 


and confirmed her hopes, ſo that whereas 
before ſhe condemned her preſumption in 


writing to him, ſhe now applauded her 
reſolution, and bleſſed the hour ſhe at- 
tempted it.. Every minute ſeemed an age, 
| till her beloyed Piſani appeared, nor could. 
ſhe reſt till ſhe poſſeſſed that, which ſhe 
accounted the en 970 all ene 64M 
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„ been Was elne in the ab- 
ſence of Piſani, le was no leſs ſo, in be- 


ing at a diſtance from his Chriſtineta. 


His own country, Cremona, grew hateful | 
to him, and all his inclinations. were at 


| Pavia; buſineſs ſeemed irkſome to him, 
| and every ching that occaſioned the leaſt 
| 5 to his wiſhed- for journey, which at 


| length, winged by his ſtrong defires, he 
undertook, accompanied by three or 
four of his beſt friends. When he arrived: 
at the place where all his happineſs was 
centered, ſuch was the interview between 
theſe joyful lovers, as love only” can. 
expreſs. - 
But it was not enough for Piſani to be 
poſſeſſed of Chriſtineta's favour, he muſt 
likewiſe obtain that of her parents, before 
either he can enjoy his wiſhes, or ſhe be 
complear'in her defires; and ſo he went 
| honourably, but ſecretly to work with 
them; but found them not ſo tractable as 
Chriſtineta, and himſelf * had: flattered: 
themſelves with the hopes of: for old Vi- 
turi, her father, prefering wealth to ho- 
nour or virtue, diſliked. the motion, al- 
ledging that Piſani's father died exceed- 
ingly in debt; that his beſt lands were 
engaged and mortgaged; that he had 
many legacies to pay to his fiſters; and, 
what was worlt fr all that himſelf loved 


that he was extremely profuſe in his equi- 
page and apparel. Theſe confiderations 
had ſuch weight with Vituri, that he not 
only rejected Piſani's -propoſals, but for- 
bad his daughter his company, and him- 
ſelf his houſ. 

This unexpected repulſe ſtruck like a 
dagger to the hearts of our lovers; or like 
a chilling froſt nipt their ſpringing hopes 
in the bud: however, they continued 


their affections with conſtancy, and. Pi- 


ſani, for the preſent, retired home, conſi- 
dering how they might effect their de- 
ſites: and at laſt concluded, that if Chriſ- 
tineta could gain her mother's good will, 
ſhe might in time procure her huſband's 


approbation. To this purpoſe he wrote 


to her; and ſhe, lofing no time in putting 
his advice in practice, in a few days 
gained her mother, who, in leſs than a 
month, brought old Vituri to conſent to 


the match, and a day was fixed for 


the marriage, which revives: the dying 
hopes of the before deſpairing lovers. 


We come now to ſpeak of Gaſparino, 


who, notwithſtanding the ſecret manage- 


ment of this affair, had notice of it; and 


conſidering the nature of Piſani's treache- 


ry, was. extremely incenſed at him, and 
vowed a ſudden and ſharp revenge, and 
was for a while ſo tranſported by this 


bloody paſſion, that he ſometimes reſolved 
to piſtol Piſani, either in the ſtreet, or in 


his bed; at other times he thought of 
hiring two or three ruffians to diſpatch: | 
but at laſt turn 


him, when he rode out; 
ing his eyes from hell to. heaven, he tram: 
ples theſe execrable reſolutions under his 
feet, and thinks them as unworthy of bim, 
as he ſhould be of the world were he to 


perpetrate them; he, therefore, deter- 


{ 


al 


n 
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he court better than the country, and, 


3 


19 
mined with himſelf to think no more of 
Chriſtineta, nor give way to his refent- 


ment againſt Piſani. 


Had he continued in this eco 
and chriſtian temper, he had not expoſed 


| himfelf to the many dangers and misfor- 


tunes he: afterwards went through, nor 
given up himſelf a prey to feed the ma- 
lice and revenge of his bloody enemies: 
but now, underſtanding that all. Pavia, as 

well as his own city of Cremona, made 
him the ſubje of their mirth, for being 
thus baMed in his love, and tobbed of 
his miſtreſs, and as there is nothing that 
a man of ſpirit can bear lets than ridi- 
cule, this, aggravating: his diſgrace, be- 
gan to revive in him the. ſtrongeſt ſent 
ments of revenge ; he now thought not 


only himſelf, but bis family diſhonoured: 


by the wrong he had ſuffered, and that he 
ſhould be for ever branded with cowardice, 
if he call not Piſani. to an account, and 


force him to give him what gentle- 
men, with miſtaken notions of honour, 


are pleaſed to call Satisfaction: fo learn- 
ing that Piſani was in Pavia, taking a re- 
ſolute gentleman along with him, and 
his lackey, he rode over to him, and con- 
cealing himſelf in his inn, till the next 


morning, he ſent this challenge to him, by 


his friend and confidant, Sebaſtiano, the 
gentleman who came with him from Cre- 


mona, and-he delivered it accordingly :- 


GaASPARINO- fo PISANI. | 


O:U, who have made the firſt: 
breach in our friendſhip, by: 
treacherouſly robbing me of my miſ- 
treſs, muſt now, both in honour and 
cc Juſtice, take my life too, or give me- 
” your's in requital. If you think me- 
1 * 


* 
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« ſevere, you may tax your own ingra- 
titude, but cannot condemn my reſolu- 


* tion. I ſhall expect you at the weſt 


end of the Park, by four or five, after 
dinner, 
weapons, if you pleaſe, two ſingle ra- 
<< piers, of which I will give you the 


* N you will dare to meet 


this anſwer. Pray tell Gaſparino from 
* me, that I will meet him with my 


* ſecond, at the our und oe” u. 


X61 i n 

Sebaſtino being Sand Nm [Piſani | 
N accepted the challenge, kept it ſo 
ſecret that Chriſtineta, the other half of 


himſelf, was wholly unacquainted with it ; | 
"but he finds out his intimate friend Sfon- | 
drato, a valiant young gentleman, of a 
noble family in Milan, who accompanied 
him from Cremona, and to him he re- 
lated every particular of the affair, ſnewed 
him Gaſparino's challenge, and engaged 
him, by the long friendſhip that had been 
between them, to do him the honour of 
being his ſecond. Sfondrato very readily, | 
and with great chearfulneſs, undertook | 
| without ſpeaking a word to one another, 
accordingly he and Sebaſtiano, about 


what the other requeſted of him; and, 


noon, met to provide and match rapiers, 
and when the appointed hour was come, 
they all took horſe, Gaſparino and Se- 
baſtiano were firſt in the field; but Piſani 


and Sfondrato were not long after them, 
when they alighted, threw off their 
doublets and ſpurs, and cut away the 
wooden heels of their boots, that they | 


on foot, with ſeconds: the 


. 


1 
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might ſtand firm in ir anabumer; and 
then drew their ſwords. 

No leſs doubtful than bloody) was the 
engagement between Gaſparino and Pi- 
ſani, when, at the third thruſt, Gaſparino 


ran Piſani through the heart, whereupon 
he fell down dead on the ſpot. Sebaſtiano 
choice, and be content with the refu- 
« ſal. If your courage anſwer your in- victory, Sfondrato called to him to pre- 
] pare himſelf, which he did, and meeting 

I each other with their rapiers, Sebaſtian. 
2 Gazranino,” | 


Jon his right fide, and received another 
Piſani, having read the beter, returned 


running to congratulate Gaſparino on his 


gave Sfondrato a large and wide wound 


from him quite through the left arm, a 


little below the elbow; and thus they 
continued fighting for ſome time with va- 
rious ſucceſs, till providence determined 
to make both parties equal loſers, and af- 
ter they had breathed three ſeveral times, 


Sfrondrato ran his ' antagoniſt Sebaſtiano 
through the ſmall of the belly, and fo 
natled him to the ground, that he bore 
W his life on the point of his rapier. 
Thus the four combatants being re- 
duced to two, Sfondrato expected that 
Gaſparino would have exchanged a thruſt 


or two with him; Gaſparino finding that 


the loſs of ſo mus. blood had then made 


him weak, and that it was more than time 
to have his wounds bound up, they hav- 
ing taken deceat order to have their dead 


friends conveyed that night to Pavia, 


committed themſelves to the care of their* 
ſurgeons; and ſo their wounds being 
drefled, to ſcreen themſelves from the 
danger of the law, they took horſe and 


| poſted away, Gaſparino to Parma, and 


4 


Sfrondato to Florence, from whence they 
reſolved not to ſtir till their friends had 
procured and ſent them their pardons. 
Chriſtineta, we may very well ima- 

| gine, 
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gine, at receiving the news of the fatal 
rencounter, was infinitely grieved 3 ſhe 
tore her hair, and beat her breaſt, in fury; 
rends her rich and glittering attire, and 
putting on a mourning garb, abandons! 
herſelf to ſorrow, renounces all company, 
nor will ſhe be perſuaded to receive the 
leaſt ſhadow of any comfort; but ſwears: || 
by all her hopes of heaven, and calls 
heaven to witneſs, that ſhe will never more 
taſte of, or hear the name of joy, till ſhe: 
has ſated her revenge; revenge on Gaſ- 
parino, who has bereſt her of her adored 
Piſani, whom ſhe loved a thouſand times 
more than her own vital blood. Swears, 
that as her love exceeded that of ons other 
mn ſo now ſhall het hatred. | 

- Some time after; Gaſparino Babe ob- 
tained his pardon, returned home, from 
whence he preſently began to renew his 
fuit to Chriſtineta, firſt by letters, then by 
his friends, and at laſt in perſon. She, 


diſſembling her malice, thought this a fit 


time to be revenged on him, for the death 
of Piſani; and Gaſparino, having the eyes 


of his judgment hood-winked by his paf- 


ſion, and not foreſeeing how dangerous 
it is to rely on the favour of an incenſed 
enemy, was very importunate with her 
for a private interview, which indeed, 
was to give her an opportunity, ſhe had 
in her heart long deſired, to put her wicked 
däeſigns againſt him in execution, ſhe 
therefore, pretending to be vanquiſhed 
by the conſtancy of his affeRtion, ' ap- 
pointed him to meet her in the nuts gar- 
den, at fix o clock the next morning and 
in the mean time, agreed withtwo wretched 
ruffians, Bianco and Brindoli, an . 
ducats, to murder him. | 
_ Gaſparino, tranſported with changes 
of enjoying the pleaſure of his miſtreſs s 
Lompany, counted every minute of the 
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tedi ous night, and thought” it long till 
morning appeared, at the approach of . 
which; both he and Chriſtineta, were early 
up, and fo were Bianco and Brindoli, who 
all haſted to the garden; ſhe walked pub- 
lickly, the two ruffians concealed them 
ſelves, and when Gaſparino same up to 
ſalute Chriſtineta, ſhe Srected him with 
theſe words: Gaſparino, in this place 
irt had conference with Piſani; and 
* here I purpoſe to have my gps pop 
At which words Bianco and Brindoli 
E the covert, and with many 
wounds laid him dead at their feet; but 


very valiantly defended himſelf, giving 
each of them ſeveral wounds. Chriſti- 
neta ſeeing Gaſparino on the ground, and 
fearing he might not be quite dead, ran 
to him, and thruſt her handkerchief in 
his mouth, and with a ſtilletto ſtabbing 
him in many parts of his body, cried out, 
« This Iſacriſice to the memory f my dear 
*£,,. love, Piſani. And then Bianco and 
Brindoli took the murdered body, and 
tying a great ſtone about the neck, threw 
it into the well of the garden ; after which 
the ruffians fled out by the War and 
Chriſtineta went to the nuns ch 
Tbe nuns in their cells having heard. 
the claſhing of ſwords, acquainted the 
Lady-Abbeſs thereof, who gives an alarm 
in the houſe, and coming into the garden 
with other company, found the poſtern 
open, ſaw the allies bloody, and ſuſpected 
murder, upon which the ordered à ſtrict 
{earch to be made in the garden, but for- 
got the well. The. magiſtrates alſo being 
advertiſed of this, that they might diſco- 


ver the meaning of the blood that ap- 


peated in the garden, thought of a method 
as worthy them, as they were of their of· 
| tices, and gave a private charge to all the 

G ſurgeons 


he had time to draw firſt, and for a while 


— en 
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ſurgeons in the city, to reveal ta them, 


if any perſon or perſons having received 


freſh wounds, had came to them to be 
eured or dreſſed: whereupon Rhanutio, 
one of the principal ſurgeons of the city, 
informed them, that about an hour before 
he had dreſſed Bianco and Brindoli, two 
ſoldiers, of nine ſeveral wounds, which 
they had newly received. The Prefect 
and Provoſt advertiſed of his, cauſed 
them to be brought before them; they 
were both found together, and without 
doubt had conſulted together what to ſay. 
The magiſtrates enquired who wounded 
them? they anſwered, they had a quarrel | 
between themſelves, ſo fought it out. It 
being then demanded where, and when 
they fought, they looked on each other, 
and knowing that Chriſtineta was ſafe at 
home, and Gaſparino cloſe in the well, 
they inſtantly replied, it was in the Nuns 


- Garden of St. Clare, and at ſix o'clock in 


the morning; which agreeing with the 
relation given by the nuns, put an end to 
their enquiry for the preſent. 

But now Gaſparino having been miſſ- 
ing two whole nights, and his lackey 
hearing nothing of him at the houſe of | 
Signor Vituri, where he uſed for the moſt 
part to paſs his time, informed the hoſt, 
where they lodged, of his fears ; and he, 
according to the cuſtom of Italy, acquaint- 
ed the Prefect and Provoſt thereof, who 
examining the lackey, and aſking him, 
when he ſaw his maſter laſt, was told by | 
him, that.he went out of his chamber two 
mornings before, at fix o'clock, with his 
book in his hand, as if he was going to 
church ; but commanded him not to follow 
him, mb hae ©, he, had. not 
feen him. 


71 
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Now, by the providence of God, this 
relation of the lackey's, gav; jome glim- 
mering light towards the dicovery of the 
murder, for the magiſtrates ſeeing that 
the hour of Gaſpa enen fen 
|Bripdolis ighting agree, and the eireum- 
ſtance of the. prayer-book likewiſe, lead- 
ing them to the ſame place; they forth- 
with ordered the two ruffians to be ap- 
prehended and impriſoned, who had de- 
ſigned the very next day to have flipped 
donn the tiver to Ferrara, and fo, have 
| got. to Venice. They were now exa-. 
| mined concerning Gaſparino, but both 


knew, or ſo much as ſaw him; notwith- 
ſtanding which they were adjudged to 
| the torture, but the ſtout villains boldly: 


| firſt faid, confeſling nothing, and begging 
to be releaſed, as they were guilty of no 
crime. However, the magiſtrates thought 


done accordingly, they came to the well 
that had been neglected before; and 
letting down their hooks, brought up ſome. 
Pieces of wrought black taffata, which 
| Gaſpaxino's ſervant affirmed was what his 
maſter wore when he ſaw him laſt; and 


about i it, immun all concluded Bianco 
burten eee body, 
obſerved a cloth in his mouth, which being 
taken out, proved a cambrick handker- 


proteſt, that they neither of them ever 
and conſtantly: affirmed: what they had 


it adviſeable to continue them ſomewhat 
longer in priſon, and make a narrower 
ſearch in the Nuns Garden: which being 


then going deeper, they brought up the 
dead body, with thirteen ſeveral wounds 


chief, marked in one corner in red filk 
letters, with the name of Chiriſtineta. 
Urra whichſhe was likewiſe apprehended 

a ain ie es -,;71 in 
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in the midſt of her pleaſures, but being 
examined, like her two confederates, de- 


nied all, till adjudged to the rack. wherge |. 


ſhe patiently ſubmitted to be faſtened ; 
but her limbs were too delicate to endure 
the cruelty of the toifuge; and © ſhe 
brought 10 make a füll confeſſion, \ 
in revenge of Piſani's death, ſhe had hired 
Bianco and Brindoli, the two bravo's, to 
murder Gaſparino in the nuns garden, as 
before related. - 

The ruffians were condemned to have 


their right bands cut offl and then W be 
| hanged, and their bodies thrown into the 


river Po. And Chriftineta, notwithſtand- 


ing all the interceſſion” her” father and | 
friends made fox her, was con- 
demned to be firſt hanged,” then burnt, 


and her alhes throw in be air weh wit & holy dreac and remember ir- 


ſentence was accordingly executed to the 
fatisfaction of juſtice, before an infinite 
number of ſpectators, whoſe pity was 
raiſed on account of her youth and beau- 
ty, and who Ce "OO. * 


1 


t [\fighs off repentance 3 but 


conftant affection. to Piſani, as much as 
they abhorred her  deteſtable and bloody 
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iet eee 


Bianco nd Brindoli, as they lived un- 
righteoufly, ſo they died deſperately, and 


could not be prevailed to 5 ef 4 


extremely ſorrowful for what ſhe had | 
done, and ſpent the whole time from her | 
ſentence, to her execution, in tears, and | | 
N calling on God for mercy and forgiveneſs; | 1 
and when ſhe came to the laſh flnge, 
where the was wo teceive the pùtiſh- a 
ment due to her iniquity, ſhe made a ſhort | 
but pathetick ſpeech to the people, to ex- 
Hort them, to beware BOW they give too 
much way to their paſſions. 
May all Chriſtians read this hiſtory 


with horror and deteſtation. Who would 
| ſhun the-puniſhment muſt avoid the de- 
| teflable crime; for, if the wages of fin 
en ſure nage but a ee 
e to be D rewarded... 
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bas 15 


Moreign, aliding Vgca with 3 1 lune * Wi at her a 


Child; and then cauſes his-Lackey;' 14 


Verdure,: and La Palma, his Hot, - 


to murder her and her Son. Iſabella, La Palma's Wife, through her fea- 


louſy of her Huſband, diſcovers the Murder, upon: which oy are all fakes 


and executed. 


N the ſouth-eaſt part of France, about 
a day's journey from the famous city 


of Lyons, near Darency, a ſmall. 
country village, dwelt an honeſt farmer, 
called Andrew Mollard, who being a wi- 
dower, had one only daughter, named 
Joſſelina, whom he intended to marry: to 
one of his neighbour's ſons, and, at his 


death, to give her all that his parents, and 
his own induftry had ſcraped together : 
this young maid was of ſuch blooming 
beauty, that ſhe was very Juſtly called, 
A the Fair. 


— —ũ—ä—᷑—— — ont} ton Cate. 


Within a league of Mollard's houſe, 


-dwelt an ancient and rich gentleman, 
named Monſieur de Concye, who had 


many children, of which the eldeſt, Mor- 


taign, was a young gentleman, of great 
been educated in the fami- 


hopes, having 
lies of ſeveral perſons of the firſt quality. 
He was a perfect maſter of all thoſe ac- 
compliſhments which are accounted the 
chief ornaments of the youth of diſtinc- 
tion, ſuch as riding, fencing, dancing, 


and the like; and having been now for a 
| conſiderable time at Paris, he was very de- 


firous 
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woods, he ſen 
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firous of fog" his father, as he heard 
he was grown very fick and weak; and 
zlſo, that he might be preſent at the 
ruptials of a ſiſter, who was then going 


* to be married to a gentleman of Avergne. 


The wedding being over, and Mor- 
taign weary of the diverſions of the 
country, reſolved upon bis return to 
Paris; but, the night before his intended 


departure, monfieur De Concye, his fa- 
ther, was taken very ill of a fever, on 
neither he nor his mo- 
ther would permit him to leave them. 
During his ſtay i in the country, as he was 


ich account, 


one day walking in the fields, he fprung 


a pheaſant, 


recover, he grew very thirſty; and ſpying 


Mollard's houſe at a N 7 n p 


to it. 


Mortaign, fret a man in * vine- 
yard, aſked, if he was maſter” of the 
houſe, and, if he could get any wine 
there, being exceeding thirſty. ' Mol- 
lard, gueſſing who he was by his face, 


: anſwered him very courteouſſy, inviting | 
him to walk in; where being ſeared, ſent | 


his daughter Joſſelina for wine, fruit, and 
what other homely fare his cottage afforded, 
Mortaign, who could not keep his 


eyes off Jofſelina, wondered o fee ſo 


fair a maid in ſo obſcure a plac:, and cus 


rioufly obſerving every feature of her | 


face, and every geſture of her well 


turned body, ſaw ſuch a ſymmetry of | 
parts, and ſuch a beautiful proportion 
through the whole, and that attended 


with ſo engaging a modeſty and ſimpli- 


city of behaviour, that he was raviſhed 
' while he gazed upon her; and vowed to | 


— 
PS 


= flying to the next 
r his hawk; but having: 


ranged far and near for ſeveral hours in 


queſt of his game, which he could not 
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|| himſelf that he would be maſter of her 


if 


| affeQions; whatever it coft him. He 
compared the tint of Joſſelina's com- 
plexion with that of the fine ladies of 
Paris, and ſees how much the truth of 
nature exceeds the falſe imitations of art. 
If Mortaigre is tranſported with the ſweet- 
neſs and beauty of Joſſelina, no leſs does 
ſhe admire; but with a baſhful reſerved- 
neſs, the comlineſs of his perſon, and 
his genteel and manly deportment. 
And now all things ſeem to favour 
Mortaign's affe ion, or rather kis luſt; 


for Mollard told him, that he rented a 
ſmall tenement of his father, who now 


ſued him for two heriots, and, therefore, 
intreated his good word in his behalf. 


| Mortaign, glad of this occaſion, which 


- might give him art opportunity of having. 
acceſs. to his houſe and daughter, pro- 


miſed Mollard to uſe his intereſt with his 
father, in the buſineſs he mentioned, and 
aſſured him, that he would acquaint him 
with what he had done in it, the next 


time he came that way : fo ſtealing a 


kiſs or two from Jofſelina, as her father 
went into the court to open the gate for 
him, and withal. ſwearing that he loved 
her to diſtraction, and would often come 


to ſee her; he thanked Mollard for his 
good cheer, and took er of _ * 


that time. 


Mortaign being come 1 to bis a- 
| ther's, yet finds his inclination ſtill at 
Mollard's, with the fair Joſſelina, and ſo 
much does ſhe take up all his thoughts, 
that he is continually i inventing new ways 
to enjoy her company, which he does 
frequently,” but moſt commonſy when 
her father is at market. He now begins | 
to attempt her chaſtity, by a variety of 


| little preſents, ſuch as for the moſt part 
H 


are 


26 e 
are coveted by young women of her con- 
dition; but ſhe N to 
accept of any, on ſo diſhonourable terms; 
and aſſured him, that as a chaſte and | 


virtuous reputation was the greateſt part 


of her fortune, ſo ſhe would never ex- 
change it for the infamous portion of 
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ſhame and miſery. Mortaign was now 
almoſt out of all hopes of ſurceſs; but ra- 
ther than miſs his aim, was reſolved to 
play his laſt ſtake, and promiſe marriage; 
and accordingly told her, that notwith- 
ſtanding the inequality of their birth 


and fortunes, he would condeſcend to | 
marry her, provided'ſhe would firſt permit 
him to enjoy his deſire. Joſſelina, with 
the proſpect of ſuch advancement, ſuffers 
| herſelf to be deluded, and parted from 
]- ceived an account that Mollard, her fa- 
what ſhe deſired, nor was ſhe only diſap- 
pointed in her hopes of being a gentle- 


that which only could have procured 


woman, but otherwiſe pays dearly for her 
Folly, and muſt live Mortaign's ſtrumpet, 
but ſhall never die his wife. 


The beginning of her misfortunes was 
finding herſelf with child, which her fa- 


' 


« 


ther likewiſe diſcovers to his great grief 


and ſorrow, inſomuch, that he tears his 
venerable locks with madneſs, ſwears her 
infamy will thorten his days, torments her 
day and night with threats and reproaches, 
ſo that ſhe is forced to acquaint Mortaign | 
with her aftiCtion, and begs he will do 
He therefore 


ſomething to aſſiſt her. 


contrives to ſteal her away from her fa- 
ther's by night, and. ſends her ten leagues 
from Darency, to a poor kinſwoman's 
houſe, where ſhe was delivered of a 


luſty boy: and ſtill flatters herſelf with | 
hopes, that Mortaign will ſhortly marry | 


ber; though he means nothing leſs; 


for young fellows too often build their tri- 


8 


umphs on the ruins of virgin innocence z 
they will promiſe any thing before they 
obtain their deſires, but never after think 
of the performance. 

Calintha, Mortaign's mother, who 
knew nothing of theſe paſſages, adviſed 
him to marry, and propoſes a match to 
Monſieur de Vaſſey, the Seneſchal of La 
Paliſſe, between his only daughter Va- 
rina, and her eldeſt ſon Mortaign ; the 
affair was .readily concluded by the pa- 
rents, and the young couple like each 
other at firft ſight; ſo that it was generally 
reported, that the marriage would be con- 
ſummated in a very ſhort time. 

This news both amazes and terrifies 
Joſſelina; and, as one misfortune ſeldom = 
comes alone, ſhe at the ſame inſtant, re- 


ther, was dead, through grief occafioned 
by her miſconduct; that he had diſinhe- 
rited her, leaving her nothing but the me- 
| mory of her ſhame for her portion, and 
only repentance to comfort her; thus hay- 
ing no friend left to aſſiſt or adviſe her, 
ſhe reſolves to write a letter to Mortaign, 
to remind him of his promiſe, to intreat 
his compaſſion for her miſerable condition, 
and to beg him to afford ſome relief to 
her, and her helpleſs infant. 13 


. 


2 


Joss ELINA fh MORTAIGN. 


OU prevailed upon my hononr 
JL -with the ſacred promiſe of making 
me your wife: tis true, I creduloyſly 
believed your oaths, and conſented to 
“ my ſhame, but it was under the ſo- 
* lemngpretence of marriage; and tho 
% e wanted the ceremony, yet heaven 
is witneſs to the contract, which now 
you reſolve to violate. What though 
the ſweetneſs of my youth, and the 
& freſh- 


— — 
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* freſhneſs of my beauty have now. loſt 
< their charming powers over you ? Vet, 


*©- methinks, the innocent ſmiles of that | | 


© lively image you have left to my. 


cc 


cc 


breaft.—But if you will not advance 
my fortunes, yet make not ſhipwreck 
my lite, as you have of . my chaſ- 

* 65 and ſince all my ſupport muſt 
proceed from you, it will be high in- 


». 


66 


4 v 


4 


„and extreme cruelty not to allow 2 


poor babe wherewith to live, who re- 
„ ceived his life and being from you. | | 
I hope you will prove more natural to 
him, and more charitable to me, other- 
„ wiſe be aflured, that ſuch unkindneſs 
will never be long unpitied of men, 

1 unpuniſhed of God. | 
«1 JossELINA.” | 


In 


| Having lent this letter to Martaign, 


and being defirous to draw hope and af- 
fiſtance from every quarter, the wrote 


the following at the ſame time to Calin- 
tha his mother: 


JossELINA fe CALIXTHA. 


| Know not, madam, in e terms 
<6 IF to reveal myſelf, or relate my mis- 
«* fortunes to you, fince my own folly 
and indiſcretion makes me aſhamed of 


« myſelf, and the ingratitude of your | 


« ſon, Mortaign, is the occafion of the 
„ other; had I been as wiſe as I am 
* now ſorrowful; or as chaſte as at this 
<« hour repentant; or which is more, had 
„I not once loved him as, much as he 
© now hates me, I need not have bluſhed 
« as] do, t to let you know. Gat. His pep- 


| 


care, ſhould raiſe ſome. pity in your F 


gratitude in you to deny her mainte- | 
.nance, who hath given you a ſon ; +4 


a7 
5 miſe of making me his wife, has made 
<< me the unfortunate mother of a young 


* ſon, to whom he is the unkindeſt of 
6 fathers. * 


% Tmay well call nyſelfu W PI 
T had no ſooner loſt my honour, but 
my father in his diſpleaſure, gave a 

that ſubſtance from me, which Vther- 
5 wiſe, by right o of law and nature, had 
been mine. I may well call him un- 
« kind, fince he not only refuſes to 
marry me, but alſo to allow a main- 
e tenance, either for myſelf or child. Ie 
« is to you, therefore, wanting all other 
means of ſuccour, that I make my 
moſt humble ſupplications for pity and 
relief. I hope my love of your fon 
* Mortaign, hath not deſerved fo much 
** ghatred from you, but that, in excuſing 
* my folly, or rather if you pleaſe, - my 
“ youth, you will be ſo charitable 'to 
** the poor babe my ſon, that I may not 
> nd for his ſake, nor-he for his fa- 
* dher's. But if you reſolve to allow me 


eng compaſſion, but will rather rejoice, 


* while I languiſh and faint under the 
of my poverty ; yet, although 

ou condemn my crime, youchſafe to 

, excuſe his innocence ; that ſo if I am 
+ doomed to die miſerably, I may carry 
this one comfort to my grave, that 


the unoffending offspring of our love, 
| *© may not be involved in the "guilt and 


+ puniſhmene of its mother. 
SEP. - TEE JossxrIx A,“ 
When e and bis mschar had 
received theſe letters, the firſt with the ut- 


moſt inhumanity, triumphed in his crime, 


and mocked that poverty, which he had 
been the occafion of. He would neither 
relivys the W nor the n but 

burnt 
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burnt the letter without taking any ber- 


ther notice of it. Calintha, on her part, 
had no ſooner read that which was ſent 


her, than ſhe threw. it away in diſdain, 


reſolving not to trouble herſelf about it; 
but then reflecting that this may be ſome 


_ impediment to her ſon's marriage with 
Varina, her wrath was kindled, and in 
her rage ſhe wiſhed both were in another 


world, Nay, the was provoked to that 
degree of malice, that the abſolutely 
forbade her ſon to ſend Joflelina, or her 


.child, any relief, but wrote Ferse this 


infuling letter to her : 


- CALINTHA fo JOSSELINA. 


6 Ea been ſo graceleſs as to 


abuſe my ſon, I wonder how 


„thou dareſt be ſo impudent as to of- 
* fend me with thy letter, which I once 


* thought rather to have burnt than have 


* read. It is not at all ſtrange that thou, 
who haſt been ſo deficient in virtue, 
. * ſhould likewife be ſo much ſo in thy 
judgment, as to imagine, that fince thy 
own father gave all from thee, I, who 
6 am a mere ftranger to thee, as I with | 
my ſon had been, ſhould ſhew thee any 
„ kindneſs. Unis reſolution of not liſ- 
„ tening to thee proceeds from charity to 
the deſerving part of my ſex. - I can 
4 pity a virtuous woman in diſtreſs; but 


« think there is no pity due to a ſtrumpet. 


Thou haſt added ambition to thy diſ- 


« honeſty, in believing that the daughter 


of a clown, as thou art, could be wor- 
thy of being the wife of a gentleman : 


« and now thou complaineſt of the miſe 


that theſe crimes have deſervedly 
brought upon thee, 


& Thou-doſt tax my ſon with unkind- 


„ neſs towards thee, without conſidering . 


E V E N G E 


* that his love to thee has been cruelty to 
* himſelf, and as thou art like to buy his 
„ familiarity with tears, ſo ſhall he pay 
for it himſelf by fevere repentance. 
Expect nothing from us but to know, 
* that as my ſon diſdains to marry thee, 
« ſo do I to relieve thee. Look then on 
46 thyſelf with ſhame, and on thy child 
with repentance, whilſt neither I or my 
«* ſon ſhall remember you, but with con- 
£ tempt. 

N * CALINTHA.” 


Poor Joſſelina having read this, and 
finding Martaign ſo inhuman that he 
| deigned not to anſwer her letter at all, 
through mere grief and anguith of mind, 
with her babe at her breaſt, fell to the 
ground in a ſwoon; and had not the noiſe 
thereof brought thofe who were in the 
next room to her aſſiſtance, ſhe had then 
ended her miſery and her life together. 

Barbarous Calintha, underſtanding ſoon 
after where ſhe was lodged, had ſo cruel 
a ſpite againſt her, that the perſuaded her 
landlady, in a dark, cold night, to turn 
her and her tender infant out of doors, 
nor was ſhe allowed to reſt in the hay-loft, 
barn, ſtable, or any place under ſhelter ; 
forced to lie in the open field, with the 
cold and damp ground for her bed, and 
the heavens only for her covering. And 
now her eyes, as well they might, poured 
forth whole floods of tears; her breaſt 
heaved with agonizing throbs, and with 
diſtracted thoughts ſhe looked for comfort 
on the harmleſs babe, whoſe fight, alas! 
renewed her ſorrow, as it laid crying for 
want of milk, which ſhe, poor wretch, 
had not to give it. After many bitter 
groans, and fighs, and tears, ſhe 5 into 
this ſoliloquy. 


— 


— 
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ce Alas, poor Jofſelina! tis thy own 
ec folly that hath brought thee to this mi- 
« ſery; for hadſt thou known how to 
e prize that beauty which heaven be- 
c ſtowed upon thee, thou mighteſt have 
« wretched and diſtreſſed. When thou 
. ** loſt thy chaſtity, thou loſt all earthly 
comfort, thy father's love, and even 
the love of him that robbed thee of it. 
What multiplied diſtreſſes fall upon my 
head for one crime : nor muſt I ſuffer 
in myſelf alone; but this ſweet babe, 
„ whom I have brought into the world, 
„ and have not wherewithal to cheriſh, 
** his white and lovely innocence muſt 
<< likewiſe ſhare the fate tr guilt.” - 

Not able to proceed any farther, ſhe 
took the infant up, and kifling it, drown- 
ed its cheeks in tears, though ſhe could 
ftream no milk into its mouth. 
melancholy condition, with the weeping 
babe in her arms, ſhe wandered all night 
through fields and unknown places, when 
by the morning light, the diſcovered a 
village which the knew, and there ſold 
part of the cloaths from her back, to pur- 
chaſe relief for herſelf and child. Here 
ſhe continued ſome time in the greateſt 
extremity; and knowing that the village 
where the was, called Villepont, was but 
ſeven leagues from Darency, the pariſh 
where ſhe was born, ſhe ſometimes 
thought of going thither; but then re- 
flecting that Mortaign's love was turned 
to hatred, and that it would be dangerous 
to be fear his incenſed mother, ſhe re- 
ſolved to remain where ſhe was, and to 
write to ſome of her kinsfolks, and once 
pretended friends, to aſſiſt her. But as 
wealth finds many profeſſors of friendſhip, 
and poverty few or none, ſo fared it with 


66 
66 
4c 


£6 


In this 
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villains had I this cruel murder, 
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Joſſelina, that ſhe was ſhunned by all, no 
one giving heed to what ſhe ſaid, or al- 


lowing her to ſee them, till at laſt, forced 


by mere want and neceſſity, ſhe acquaint- 


ed ſome perſons with her fad and deplor- 
ſeen thyſelf as happy as now thou art 


able condition, who adviſed her to ſend 
his fon home to Mortaign, and endeavour 
to provide for herſelf. 

This was not fo ſecretly related, but it 
came to the- ears of Varina, Mortaign's 
miſtreſs at Paliſſe, who preſently with - 
drew her affection from him, as did her 
father all reſpe& from Mortaign; which 
he imagining to be upon the account of 
Joſſelina, ſwore he would deſtroy both 
her and her ſon: and the better to diſ- 
guiſe his wicked intent, gave orders, that 
the ſhould be lodged in a better inn, 
where ſhe was furniſhed with all neceſſa- 
ries; and farther he ſent her word, that 
he had provided a nurſe for his ſon, and 
would ſhortly ſend his lackey for him, 


| and take more care of her ſupport and 


maintenance, if ſhe would keep things 
private. Joſſelina was much rejoiced here- 
at, and within three days, Mortaign, as 
he had promiſed, ſent his lackey La Ver- 
dure for the infant, which, with many 
tears and kifles, ſhe delivered to him. 
La Verdure following his maſter's inftruc- 


| tions, being got four leagues from Ville- 


pont, ſtrangled the pretty babe, whilſt it 
ſmiled in his face, and wrapping it in a 
linen cloth, threw it into the river Lig- 
non. 

Mortaign, having thus got rid of the 
ſon, agreed with La Palma, Joſſelina's 
hoſt, and his lackey La Verdure, for two 
hundred franks, to ſtifle the mother in her 
bed, which they performed, and buried 
her body in the garden. As ſoon as theſe 


the t- 
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taign an account, and to receive the re- 
ward of their iniquity ; which having 
done, they continued ſeveral days toge- 
ther frolicking and drinking. At laft, 
La Palma went home to Villepont, to his 
wife Iſabella, who being an old woman, 
and he a young man, 'the was jealous of 
his ſtay, ſuppoſing he went out in com- 
pany with Joſſelina; whereupon as ſoon 
as he came into the houſe, ſhe ſaluted 
him with this greeting; La Palma, you 
* are very unkind to forſake your whore, 
joſſelina, fo ſoon.“ 

La Palma, being highly incenſed at 
this ſpeech of his wife's, firſt gave her the 
lye, and then called her whore for ſaying 
what ſhe had; but the continuing to rail 


on and abuſe him, he was provoked to 


that degree of impatience, that he ſtruck 
her a box on the ear, which felled her to 


the ground, where ſhe lay for ſome time 


like one dead; and the neighbours com- 
ing in, on the noiſe that was made, and 
ſuppofing her really dead, apprehended 
La Palma, and carried him before the pro- 
curer fiſcal of La Paliſſe, who committed 
him to priſon. Iſabella being recovered, 
complained of her hutband's cruelty to 
her, gave a true account of the occaſion 
of the quarrel, adding, That if Joſſe- 
* lina was not his whore, he is her mur- 
4 derer. of which her maid can ſay 
more.“ ; 

3 the maid, teikg examined, 
ſaid, that the night before her maſter's 
departure for Darency, he was at mid- 
night in Jeſſalino's chamber, together 
with one La Verdure, a lackey, and that 
nnce that night Joſſelina had been neither 
heard of nor ſeen. And it being farther 
demanded of her, if ſhe knew whoſe lac- 
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they weat over to Darency, to give Mor- | 


key La Verdure was, ſhe anſwered, 
Monfieur Mortaign's, the fon of Mon- 
fieur de Concye. The procurer Fiſ- 
cal, confidering theſe depoſitions, 
ſhrewdly ſuſpected that there was ſome 
villainy undiſcovered ; he therefore left 
Iſabella, and went to her huſband in pri- 
fon ; and after he had ſeverely rebuked 
him for beating his wife, he examined' 


him upon theſe two points: Firſt, Why 


he and La Verdure were in Joflelina's- 


chamber at midnight * And Secondly, 


What was become of her fince that time? 


La Palma was greatly terrified and 
amazed at theſe queſtions, and the more. 
ſo, as he the leaſt expected them, which 
was apparently ſhewn in the alteration of 
his countenance, which moſt commonly 
betray the inward perturbation of the 
mind. He anſwered not directly to the- 
queſtions put to him, but run out into- 
many bitter invectives againſt the malice- 


and groundleſs jealouſy of his wife : but- 


being ordered by the procurer to anſwer 


to the two points in queſtion, after many 


frivolous evaſions, he denied that either he 


or La Verdure, were in ſoſſelina's cham- 
ber; or that he knew any thing of her 
departure, or what was become of her; 
and, therefore, prayed the procurer Fiſ- 
cal, to releaſe him from his confinement :- 
but he was not to age at fo cheap a 
rate. 

For the procurer, being very faniiliar 


with Monfieur Vaſſey, his colleague, and 


brother judge of La Paliſſe, remembered 
that he had formerly heard him ſpeak of 


Montaign, who had made his addreſſes 


to his daughter Varina ; and alſo of his 
affair with this Joſſelina, a farmer's daugh- 
ter of Darency, by whom he had a 
child, which was the occafion of the match 

being 
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being broke off, between him and Vari- 
na; and now conſidering, that it was his 
| lackey, La Verdure, that was in Joſſelina“ 8 
chamber, at that unſeaſonable hour, in 


La Palma's houſe; and that La Palma 


woman had never ſince been heard of, 
he could not help thinking theſe were 


muſt know what was become of. her. 

Wherefore, like a wiſe Magiſtrate, he 
held it- fit the ſame night, to ſend La 
Palma privately to La Paliſſe, as alſo his 
wife Iſabella, and Jacqueta, for witneſſes, 
and. went thither himfelf to continue the 
proceſs, being joined with the Lieutenaut 


Montaign's family, abſented himſelf pur- | 
poſely, at his houſe in the country; the 
next morning La Palma was re-examined, 


fronting him, ſtood firm to her. firſt de- 


ſtoutly endured the firſt torment, but at 
the ſecond, he confeſſed, that he and La 
Verdure, had ftifled Joſſelina i in her bed, 
in his own houſe, and afterwards buried 
her in the garden: and that Mortaign had 
hired them to do. it for two hundred 
franks.. | 

The judges immediately iſſued out their 
warrants for apprehending Mortaign, and 
Fa Verdure ; the laſt the Provoſt met on 
the road, and! Mortaign was taken in his 
bed. They were brought ſeparately to 
La Paliſſe; and firſt La Verdure was con- 
fronted by La Palma, and denied all; 
but as ſoon as they preſented his feet to 
the fire for the torture, he not only con- 


himſelf was preſent, and that the young | 


with the witneſſes; and Jacqueta. con- 


poſition : but he: flatly denied all, upon 
which he was adjudged to the rack. He 


ſufficient grounds to. ſuſpect, that they - 
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of that Juriſdiction; but Monſieur de 
Vaſſey, the Seneſchal, out of reſpect: to 


31 
feſſed the murder of Joſſelina, but alſo 
that of her infant, whom he firſt ſtran- 
gled, and then threw into the river 
Lignon. ; | 
Mortaign being examined, with great 
penitence owned the guilt he was charged 
withal, whereupon La Palma was con- 
demned to be hanged and burnt ; La. 
Verdure to be broken on the wheel, and. 
his body thrown into the river Lignon; 
and Mortaign to be broken on the wheel, 
his burat, and his aſhes: thrown in 
the air; which ſentence, in fight of a vaſt 
multitude of ſpectators, was accordingly 
executed, on a market- day „ in La Pa- 
iſſa. 
La Palma on the ladder, iaveighed' ex- 
tremely againſt, and curſed the malice. 
of his wife, who, as he ſaid, was the au- 
thor of his death: and no leſs did Ea: 
Verdure, on the wheel, reproach his 
maſter, as: being the principal inſtrument 
of his coming to that diſgraceful and un- 
timely. end. As for Mortaign himſelf, 
after he had expreſſed much diſpleaſure 
with his judges, for not allowing him the 


death of a gentleman, to be beheaded; 


with many tears in his eyes, he bewailed 


| himſelf for his barbarous and unnatural 


cruelty, both to Joſſelina, and the child- 
which was his own. He intreated the 

ſpectators to pray for him, and begged the 
executioner to diſpatch him with as much. 
. ſpeed: as he could. 

Let all maidens learn to preſerve their 
chaſtity, by the example of Jofſelina : and: 
let men learn by the example of La Ver- 
dure, and La Palma, not to ſhed innocent. 
blood for the lucre of money; and by the 
lamentable end of Mortaign, to be leſs: 
inhuman, bloody, and laſcivious. 
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Beatrice- Joanna cauſes Flores to murder Alfonſo Piracquo, who made his Addreſſes 


to her, that ſhe might mar ry Alſemero; who being wedded to her, and finding her 
in Adultery with. Flores, Kills them both. Alſemero afterwards treacherouſly 


kills Thomaſo Piracquo, in a Duel, for which he being beheaded, the Murder of 


Alfonſo is diſcovered, and the Murderers taken out of their Graves to be burnt at 


the common Place of Execution, 


city in Spain, there dwelt, not long 
fince, Don Pedro de Alſemero, a 
oung and noble cayalier, who wholly ap- 
prying himſelf to the wars, added to his 


T. Valentia, an ancient and famous 


own plentiful eſtate, as large a portion of 


honour and reputation. "This gentleman, 
whoſe temper. altogether inclined to mar- 
tial affairs, reſolved to leave his own 
country, now in peace, and enter himſelf. 
into the ſociety of the valiant knights of 
Malta; and accordingly went to Alicant, 


\ 


* 


where he ſtaid for a RY wind. 
During his abode Here, going one morn- 
ing to church, he obſerved a young lady 
kneeling over againſt him, with whoſe. 


beauty he was ſo ſurprized, that it is no 
difficult matter to determine whether love 
or devotion moſt inflamed his heart and 
inſpired his thoughts. The young lady 
could not help bluſhing to ſee with what 
eagerneſs he gazed upon her, and Alſe- 
mero was dying with impatience, to en- 


Joy the means and happineſs of ſpeaking 
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G 
with her, but found the attempt would be 
in vain then, ſhe being in company with 
ſeveral other ladies: but as ſoon as maſs 
was over, he enquired of an honeſt prieſt, 
who ſhe was, and whether ſhe often fre- 
quented that church. The prieſt informed 
him, that ſhe was the daughter of Don 
Diego Vermandero, who was Captain of 
the caſtle of that city ; that her name was 
Donna Reatrice- Joanna; and that ſhe was 


every morning in that church, in the ſame 
place, and about the ſame hour. 

The delightful image of this lovely fair 
one was ſo deeply engraven on the heart, 
and had taken ſuch entire poſſeſſion of 
the thoughts of Alſemero, that he could 
know no reſt till he was once again bleſſed 
with the fight of her; accordingly, the 


next morning he aroſe early, and went to | 


the ſame church, in hopes of being made 
| happy by a ſecond interview. Upon his 
entering the choir, he ſaby her again upon 
her knees at prayers, in the ſame place as 
the day before ; having ſo fortunate an op- 
portuniry, he reſolve to improve it to the 
beſt advantage; ſo kneeling down by her, 
and not having patience to wait till maſs 
was over, he whiſpered ſomewhat of his 
paſſion in her ear, interrupting her devo- 
tion with his broken accents, and melting 
ſighs, vowing to live and die her paſſionate 
admirer. The lady checked his bold ad- 
dreſs with a modeſt reprehenſion; but Al- 
ſemero, as ſoon as prayers were over, re- 
newed his ſuit with all the warm expreſ- 
tions of a moſt affectionate lover ; and 
after ſeveral repulſes, at laſt prevailed with 
her to give him leave to wait upon her to 
the caſtle, where the Captain, her father, 
received him with all imaginable reſpect, 
and in return of his civilities to his daugh- 
ter, ſnewed him the curioſities and ſtrength 
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þ of the fon. Alſeniero continued his ad- 


drefſes to the lady by frequent viſits, 
which her father ſeemed to encourage. 


by the good reception he always gave 
him: but there was at the ſame time, in 


| Alicant, a young gentleman of noble ex- 


traction, and a plentiful eſtate, whoſe 
name was Alfonſo Piracquo, a compleat 
courtier, and paſſionately in love with 
| Beatrice-Joanna. 

This gentleman, who had a long time 
concealed: his affection, reſolved now to 
make a vifitto Vermandero, and acquaint 
him with it, who thought himſelf highly 
honoured by ſuch a propoſal, and enter- 
tained him with the greateſt marks of re- 
ſpect, knowing how great a match one of 
Piracquo's eſtate and quality, would be 
for his daughter, and, therefore, was am- 
bitious of nothing more than this prof- 
fered alliance. Thus we ſee Alſemero 


as yet unknown to him ; but, however, 
although Piracquo had gained the father, 
yet Alſemero has already engaged the 
daughter, who carried herſelf with that 
prudence, and reſpe& to Piracquo, that 
he lived in hopes, while Alſemero had 
the firm aſſurance of her love. 
Vermandero, after ſome time under- 
ſtanding, that the inclinations of Beatrice- 
Joanna, more reſpected Alſemero than 
Piracquo, declared himſelf in favour of 
the latter, and with an auftere counte- 
nance, commanded her to conduct her- 
ſelf accordingly; and fo, to prevent the 
hopes and fruftrate any attempts of Alſe- 
mero, he left the caftle to the command 
of Don Hugo de Valmarino, his ſon; 
and taking Beatrice-Joanna with him, in 
his coach, went privately to Briamatra, 
his country-houſe, about ten leagues 


rivalled in his pretenſions, by a Cavalier 
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from Alicant, where he intended to con- 
tinue, till the marriage in. agitation was 
conſummated. 

At the news of Beatrice-Joanna's de- 
parture, Alſemero was extremely per- 
plexed and ſorrowful, not knowing, whe- 


ther it proceeded from herſelf, or her fa- 


ther; and when he reflected on the ſud- 
denneſs of it, he was afraid it might be 


on his account; but then, as ſhe thought 


not proper to give him notice of it, he 
had but little grounds to build any hopes 
of her affection upon; nor would the 
ſhortneſs of their acquaintance, and the 
little familiarity they had together, allow 
him to tax her of unkindneſs; he knew 
not how to reſolve theſe doubts, nor how 
& behave in an affair of ſo much eli- 
cacy and importance; he thought if he 
went to Briamata, he might offend the 
father; if he ſtaid at Alicant, diſpleaſe 
the daughter; and though he would ra- 
ther run the hazard of diſobliging him 


than her, yet he deemed it adviſable to | 


know her ſentiments in the matter, and 


to ſteer his courſe accordingly ; ſo he de- 
termined to viſit her firſt only by letter, | 


and, therefore, ſeeking a truſty meſſenger 
that he knew he could confide in, he ſent 
her the following: 


ALSEMERO fo BEATRICE-JOANNA. 


* MA DA M, | | 
N S long as you were in Alicant, I 
1 thought it heaven upon earth; 


and being bound for Malta, bleſſed a 
* thouſand times the contrary winds, 
„ which kept me from embarking, and 
« failing from you. Nay, I had taken 
a reſolution of ending my voyage be- 
« fore I began it, and of entering upon 
another. If you are deſirous to know 


R EVE N G E | 
[ «© what this ſecond voyage is, I muſt ac- 


* quaint you then, divine creature, it is 


| © to ſeek your favour, and with the moſt 


* honourable and religious affection, to 
* court you for my wife; and on this, 
© not only my happineſs but life de- 
% pends. But how ſhall I hope for this 
* honour, or flatter myſelf with obtain- 
ing ſo great a felicity, if, as my fears 
* ſuggeſt, you have left the city on my 
* account? Fair angel! if I am really 
e thus miſerable, I can have no other 
* conſolation but that death will ſpeedily 
* make an end of 


6 ALSEMERO.” 


It is not eaſy to ſay whether Beatrice- 
Joanna was more grieved to go from Ali- 
cant, without taking leave of Alſemero, 
or more rejoiced at receiving this letter, 
which brought her an aſſurance of what 
before occaſioned - a thouſand anxious 
doubts in her mind ; ſhe refolved to re- 
turn ſuch an anſwer, as might keep alive 
his hopes, but not deftroy the opinion ſhe 
would have him preſerve of her modeſty. 


BEATRICE-JOANNA fo ALSEMERO. 


„ 


4 A S1I have many reafons to doubt, 
and not one to convince me, that 


the little beauty I am miſtreſs of, can 


have power ſufficient to ſtop you in the 
<« purſuit of ſo honourable a voyage as 
« your firſt, or tempt you to undertake 
“ one ſo mean as your ſecond ſo I can- 


* not hut admire, that you ſhould fay, 


“ that your happineſs and life depends on 
% my favour; which I ſuppoſe you write, 


4 to make trial of yu own wit, and m 
Kees 1 an 


ſee if it is poſſible for 
« a maid 


Asuinſt Mon and ADULTERY, 
« 2 maid to give credit to ſuch things as | 


« ſurpaſs all belief. 
As to my leaving Alicant, I aſſure 


* ing you, but of obeying my father; 
« and this you may depend on, that al- 


« though I cannot be kind, yet I will 


* never be cruel to you. 


Live, there- 


r fore, your own friend, and Tu ſhall 


find no enemy in 
„ BEATRICE-JOANNA.” 


This letter of Beatrice- Joanna not giv- 


ing Alſemero all the aſſurance of her love 


that he was deſirous of, he wrote to her 


again, making many vows of his fince- | repofe yourſelf upon my conftancy and 


rity and conſtancy; and ſwearing, that it 
would be impoſſible for him to ſurvive, if 

ſhedid not conſent to his happineſs; and ſhe 
finding him perſevere thus in his affection 
towards her, ſent him word at laſt, That 
„he was ſole maſter of hers; and that ſhe 
< earneftly coveted his company, which 
*+* ſhe defired ſhe might enjoy that even- 
ing at eleven of the clock, when ſhe 
* would acquaint him with a ſecret which 
concerned them both.” 

Alſemero, upon this, took poſt, and ar- 
rived at the hour appointed; when going 
privately to Vermandero's houſe, he found 
Diaphanta, her woman, attending his 
coming, and ſhe conducted him to Bea- 
trice- Joanna' apartment; where ſhe, 


drefſed in the moſt elegant manner, re- 


ceived him. We may eafily imagine, 
but not ſo readily expreſs the tranſports of 


of theſe lovers at their meeting; where, | 


after a thouſand tender things ſaid on each 
fide, the let fall ſome dark and ambigu- 
ous words, tending to this purpoſe. That 
before Piracquo was in another world, 
there could be no hope for Alſemero 


mero preſently unde 


ing of theſe words, promiſed her, that he 
* you, Sir, it was with-no deſire of affli- 
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© to enjoy her for his wife in this.”  Alſe- - 
ading the mean- 


would immediately fend him a challenge, , 
and aſſured her, That if he had a thou- | 
“fand lives, he would be ready to hazard 
% them all” in her ſervice,” Beatrice- 
Joanna returned him thanks for this proof 
of his kindneſs to her; but being loath 
that he ſhould endanger his own life, in 
ſeeking that of another, ſhe conjured him 
by all the love he bore to her, not to at- 
tempt any ſuch thing, but defired him to 
leave Alicant for a ſhort time, and return 
to Valentia : and for the reſt, ſaid ſhe, 


affection. The morning now growing 
upon them, Alſemero took his leave, 


| promiſing a full obſervance of her com- 


mands; and accordingly, within a few 
days left Alicant, and went back to Va- 
lentia. 

This meeting, though private, was not 
kept ſo cloſe, but that Vermandero nad 
notice of it, whereat he was exceedin 
angry; however he aſſured Piracquo, that 
in a ſhort time ſhe ſhould accompliſh his 
defires, and that if his paternal admo- 
nitions could not, his authority ſhould 
prevail over his daughter's perverſeneſs. 
Thus was Piracquo encouraged by Ver- 
mandero to go on with his addrefles, 
though he had private intelligence ſent 
him, that Beatrice-Joanna was already 
contracted to Alſemero; and this came 
from a younger brother of his, named 
Thomaſo Piracquo, who had been made 
acquainted with it at Alicant, and who 
wrote word of it to his brother, telling him 
withal, that it would now more nearly 
concern him to conſult his reputation, by 
an honourable retreat, than to advance. | 


his 
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*his Tuit with ſo much violence, which it 


was impoſlible he could ever obtain. Pi- 


racquo, notwithſtanding this advice from 
his brother, was ſo far from retiring, that ' 
he advanced his ſuit, if poſſible, with 
more eagerneſs than ever, which gave 
Beatrice-Joanna great uncafineſs and 
trouble. 


Vermandero, as ſoon as he Un derRobd | 
*that Alſemero was gone back to Valentia, | 


returned to Alicant, where Piracquo made 


his daily vifits; and now Beatrice-Joanna | 


finding that it would be impoſlible for her 
to obtain her defire of marrying Alfemero, 


till Piracquo was put out of the way, was 


fully reſolved to put in execution, what 
ſhe had before conceived in her mind; 


and after ruminating a long time on the 


bloody means, the devil, who is always 
ready on ſuch occaſions, offered the fol- 
lowing : 

There was a young gentleman of the 
garriſon, a dependant on her father, 
named Antonio de Flares, who, ſhe knew, 
had fo great an affection for her, that he 


would ftick at nothing ſhe would require 
of him, even murder itſelf, and him ſhe | 


reſolved to make the bloody inſtrument of 
her barbarous deſigns. Therefore, ſend- 
ing for him, with many flattering ſmiles 
and ſoothing ſpeeches, the drew him in, 
to undertake the horrid bufineſs; and he 


moſt ſolemnly promiſed her to diſpatch 


Piracquo. So they firſt conſulted, and then 
agreed upon the manner of doing it. 
Flores infinuated himſelf into Piracquo's 
company, and got an intimacy with him, 
as he came ſo often to the caſtle, where, 
watching his opportunity, he one day 
hearing Piracquo commend the thickneſs 
and ftrength of the walls, told him, 
„ That the ſtrength of that caſtle con- 


NE VNN 
„ ſiſted not in the walls, but in the 


| faulconer, pleaſed himſelf to ſee Piracquo 


EAR * 
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| while; Piracquo to dinner, and Flores on 


* caſemates, . that were ſtored with good 
© ordnance to ſcour the ditches.” Pirac- 
quo, upon this, told Flores, that he ſhould 
take it as a favour, if he would give him- 
ſelf the trouble to ſhew him theſe caſe- 
mates; .and now Flores, like a bloody 


come to his lure. He told him, it was now 
Very near dinner time, and the bell go- 
ing-to ring; but if he pleaſed in the after- 
noon, he would wait upon him thither, or 
to any other part of the caftle that he had 
a mind to ſee, Piracquo thanked him for 
the civility of his offer, which ke ſaid he 
would accept of, and ſo they parted for a 


ſome pretended bufineſs elſewhere. 

Whilſt” Piracquo was at dinner with 
Vermandero, Flores was providing a 
bloody banquet for him in the Eaſt Caſe- 
mate, where he went on purpoſe to hide 
a naked ſword and poinard behind the 
door. Dinner was no fooner over, but 
Prracquo found out Flores, and challenged 
his promiſe of attending him to the 
works, which he was very ready to do; fo 
away they went, from the wall to the ra- 


velins, ſconces, and bulwarks, and from 


thence by a poſtern, to the ditches; then 


in again to the caſemates, whereof they 


had ſeen three, and were now going to 


the laſt, at the deſcent of which Flores put 


off his rapier, and treacherouſly telling 
Piracquo, that the way was ſo narrow that 
there was a neceſſity for it; he not dream- 
ing of any ill intended, put off his like- 
wiſe and followed. Having entered the 
vault of the caſemate, Flores opened the 
door, and threw it back, thereby to hide 


his ſword and poniard, then ſtooping, 
and looking through a port-hole, told 


him, 
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kim, that the piece there; ſcoured the 
whole ditch ; Piracquo ſtooping down to 
look at it, Flores ſtepped back for his | 
wea and with his poinard ſtabbed | 
him through the back, and redoubling, 
thruſt upon thruſt, laid him dead at his 
feet, and without going farther, buried | 
him there, nder the ruins of I 
wall: Hin 
Flores this bloody 
buſineſs, went with all ſpeed: to acquaint 
Beatrice-Joanna with it, who: was inſi- 
nitely rejoiced, and thanked him with | 
many kifſes and blandiſhments; and the 
better to conceal the horrid crime they 


-— had committed, they contrived to ſpread | 


2 report, that Piracquo was ſeen to take | 
boat, without the walls of the city, as was 
ſuppoſed to take the air only on the ſea; 

ſo that after he had. been miſſing fome 


time, and diligent ſearch had been made 
aſter him, every body believed he was 


drowned. Thus far did their contrivance 


paſs: but this craſt of theirs proved folly | 


in the end; for though no man hadi as yet 
ſeen into this murder, yet did God, in his 
due time, both detect and puniſh it. 
All the friends and relations of Piracquo 
were greatly concerned for the: loſs of him; 
and Vermandero profeſſed; that next to 
his own. ſon, he beſt loved him. Nor did 
Beatrice-Joanna ſhew leſs outward marks 
of grief than the reit; but at the ſame 
time, ſecretly and with much joy, ſent 
word. to Alſemero, that the only obſtacle 
to their happineſs was removed, but with- | 


out letting him know that ſhe had any 


hand in his death. Alfemero, therefore, 
very ſhortly returned to Alicant, and re- 
newing his ſuit to the father, at length ob- 
tained his conſent, and the young couple 


were married e a mag- | 


A 
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| nificence; | Nothing could equal their 
tranſports for a time, and their affections 
to each other ſeemed ſo ſtrong as if it were 
impoſſible they could be broken; but all 
this ſfun-ſhine of their joys was ſoon 
eclipſed, and overtaken by a ſtorm; for 
ſcarce had this couple lived three months 
in the joys of wedlock, before Alſemero 
grew jealous of his wife, and ſo far re- 
ſtrained her former liberty, that ſhe com- 
| plained to the captain, her father, of his 
diſcourteous uſage; upon which Alſe- 
mero, not liking the admonitions of a fa- 
ther- in- law, and to ſecure himſelf from 
the ſhame and danger he feared, order- 
ing his equipage tp: be got ready, he hur- 
| ried his wife away toc Valentia. This 
| ſudden departure grieved Vermandero, 
and galled Beatrice- Joanna to the heart, 
who now looked no longer on her huſband 
with: affection, but with diſdain” and ha- 
tred. Many days were not paſſed, be- 
fore the father reſolved to ſend to Valen- 
tia, to know how matters flood Þ:cowint 
his daughter and her huſband ; and for 
this purpoſe he makes choice of Flores to 
go thither with letters to them both. Alſe- 
mero being abroad, ſhe-told him of her 
| huſband's unkindneſs, of which he taking 
the advantage, revived the old ſuit,” and 
her willingneſs to comply with him, was 
eaſily perceived by her defire of ſeeing 
him oftener. Alſemero coming home, 
underſtood by his wife, that Flores had 
been there with letters from her father; 


and by Diaphantes, her woman, |who | 


was one of hig ſpies, that there paſſed 
many amorous kiſſes between Flores and 


der miſtreſs, telling him alſo, whatever 
ſhe had heard or ſeen. Alſemero, in a 


great fury, flew to his wife, and with his | 
drawn ſword in his hand, commanded her 


|; ; 


on . 
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Whereat ſhe fetching many ſighs, and 
ſhedding many tears, anſwered him, 
„That by her part of heaven, her 
thoughts, het words, her actions, have 
„ no Way tra the bounds r 
** chaſtity or hondur; and that Flores 
< never aſked that favour of her, which 
a brother might not with modeſty re- 

*; queſt: of his own natural ſiſter. Then, 
quoth he, Whence proceeded that 
great freedom that was obſerved be- 


* tween you ?” whereupon the grew pale, 


and continued ſilent. Come, come, dif- 


patch, ſaid he, and tell me all the truth, 
or elſe this ſword of mine ſhall inſtantly 
find a paſſage to thy heart. When 
lo! the providence of God ſo ordained 
it that ſhe was reduced to ſuch extremity, 
that ſhe muſt, in endeavouring to conceal 
her whoredom, diſcover her murder; 
which ſhe doth in theſe words: Know 
then, Alſemero, face thou wilt inforce 
me to ſhew thee; the true cauſe of my 
chaſte familiarity with Flores, that I 
am much beholden to bim, and thyſelf 
« more, a it was he, who, at my re- 
**. queſt, diſpatched Pitacquo, without 
* which, you very well know, I never 
* could have enjoyed you for my huſ- 
band, nor you have had me for your 
„ wife.“ 

And upon this, the A to Ain 
every circumſtance, as I have before re- 
lated them, of the murder, but conjured 
him to keep it ſecret, ſince not only 
Flores's life but her own depended upon it, 
and vowed that the would forfeit a thous 
ſand lives rather than defile his bed, or 
violate the 1 i aa os: mn 
wedlack.: . i 10 Th 3 


| 


22 


on her life, to tell him what familiarity. | 


li - Hand » ra 


| ing at this lamentable fiory, aid line, 


but thought the more; and although: he 
| had reaſon and appeivande to believe, 


would hot ſtick at adultery!; yet, upon 
| | his: wife's ſolemn; oaths and proteſtations, 
he forgave what was -paſtz but ſtrictſy 
charged her, not to ſee, or admit Flores. into 
her company any more, which, if ſhe did, 


her, as. ſhould m 1 ror tie = 
all poſterity. -. "Y 2 
— blanc the 


telligence with Flores, nay, Alfemero was 
no ſboner abroad, but he was at Valentia 
with her; and they at length became ſo 
imprudent, as ſcarcely to make a ſecret 
of their actions, but played their wan- 


Diaphanta knowing 2 a diſho- 
hour this was to her again in- 
formed him of it, who, as he had be- 
fore | threatened,” now reſolved to take a 
revenge as bloody as their practices were 
| foul and diſhoneſt. He, therefore, ordered” 
Diaphanta t6 lay in wait, and acquaint 
him with the time of Floress coming 
from Alicant to Valentia, which ſhe did 
accordingly; ' and then Alſemero pre- 
tending to his wife, to be obliged to go 


| deere, ee 


himſelf privately,” with his rapier, his 
poniard, and a caſe! of : piſtols}. into his 
ftudy, which joined to the bed-chamberg 
has the uſually met fer paramour. 
Beatrioe- Joanna, thinking her huſband 
two or three leagues off, ſent for Flores, 
vrho came away upon the firſt ſummons z 
they no ſooner met, but they fell to their 
accuſtomed endearments, and ;ſhewed 


great 


that ſhe ho had committed murder, 


he vowed to be fo ſeverely revenged on 


threats of her huſband, continued her in- 


ton pranks with chamber-doors open. 
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related the bad 


Aen. Nb a Ab un t. e) | 1 
Seat Joy, the for his acripal, and. he for, 


the departure of her huſband ; ſhe. then, | 
uſage ſhe, had met with 
from him, which Flores ſeemed much 
enraged at, and. threatened to do (her | 
right on the man that they had, both 
abuſed. Alſemero heard all, but re- 
mained filent; till from words, they fell 
to their vile pleaſures, and then no longer 
able to contain himſelf, he ruſhed upon 
them, and after having diſcharged both 
his: piſtols, with, his ſword and poinard 
ſtabbed chem through and through, as 
they laid locked in each others embraces. 
Alſemero having finiſhed this bl 
tragedy, left his piſtols on the table, w 


his ſword and poinard all bloody as 2 | 


were, and without covering, or removing 
the breathleſs bodies, ſhut the -chamber- 
door, and was ſo far from flying for the 
fact, that he took his coach, and went 
directly to the criminal judge himſelf, 
and revealed What he had done. The 
judge was much ſurprized at what he 
heard, and returned with emero to 
his houſe, where he found the two bo- 
dies freſh reeking in their own gore. The 
news of this murder was preſently ſpread 
all over the city, and the whole people 
of Valentia flocked to the place where 
the perſons lay, hom ſome beheld, with 
pity, others with horror, but all with ad- 


miration and wonder. 


The Judge « confined . priſoner, | 


in another chamber of his own bouſe, 


while he examined Disphanta, the maid, 
upon her oath, concerning the familia arity 
betwixt Flores and Beatrice Joanna; and 


the conftantly affirmed, that at this time, | 
and -ſeveral other,” ſhe had ſeen them in 


the very act of adultery, and that it was 


mne who firſt gave her maſter notice of 


8 


| 


* 


| 
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2 80 hoeren. alter 2 fecond 53 examin 
mero, and mature delibe- 


9 he was acquitted, and the dead ba- 
dies were carried away and buried. 6 


gore 2 this earthly judge ac- 
n, yet.the judge of judges, wha 

aly our actions, but our thoughts 

0 4 hath ſomething elſe to lay 
to his charge, having both obſerved and 


my 


remembered, firſt, vr ready and wil- 


ling Alſemero was to engage himſelf to 
| Beatrice-Joaniha to Nay Piracquo; then, 
though he conſented not to his murder 
afterwards, - how. he concealed it from 
the notice of publick Jud gment, and the 
 crimitials from that ſhame, "which, if 
they had onderzene, as they ' deſerved, 
woc have prevented bis on. if 
theſe are not ſufficient to brihg down 
the verigeance of heaven upoh him, We 
ſhall quickly ſee him guilty of another 
murder. 

It is to be remembered, that we 123 


before of Thomaſo Piracquo, who "Ha 


formetly adviſed his brother Alfonſo 
Piracquo to give over his ſuit to Beatrice- 
Joanna; and he hearing of all theſe oc- 
currences, could not forbear thinking that 
Alfemero and ſhe, had eie the 
death of his brother, whom he loved tc 


the higheſt degree, and, therefore re- 
ſolved to call Alſemero to account for him, 
and accordingly ſent him the e 


W gp 
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FA e to „Alsku End. 


« A Fea | Beatrice-Joanns' s yanity, and 
c | 5000 raſhneſs, have bereaved me 
Of a brother, whom I ever efteemed 
* more dear than my life. As I am a 


” a [ think I ought to ſeek ſa- 


* usfaction 


T7 


— 
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+ 
G 


| 
1 
| 


& tisfaction for his death with the hazard 


of my own life: wherefore, as your 
„ ſword has chaſtized Beatrice-Joanna's 


« error, I hope mine is reſerved to cor- 
rect your's. I pray meet me at the 


& foot of Glifſeron Hill tomorrow at five 


in the morning, and it ſhall be your 
choice either to uſe your ſword on 


* horſeback, or your rapier on foot. 


% THOMASO PIRAcQu0.” 


Alſemero accepted the challenge, and 


they met at the hour and place appointed; 


when Alſemero throwing away his rapier, 


with his hat in his hand, told him, He 
« was ready to join with him in the re- 


*« yenge of his brother's murder? Pi- 


racquo not ſuſpecting any treachery, threw 
away his ſword too, and with the ſame ci- 


 vility addreſſed himſelf to Alſemero, who | 
immediately drew his piſtols out of his 


pocket, and ſhot one through Piracquo's 
head, and the other through his heart, he 
kaving time only to cry out, O villain !/— 

O traitor ! and then fell dead at his 


” uk 


The news of this murder, with the | 


treachery and flight of Alſemero, was 


preſently known, and the criminal judges 
ordered a ſpeedy purſuit after him; in 

the midſt of his haſte, his horſe fell under 
him, and, broke his fore-leg, and Alſe- 
mero's right arm ; when endeavouring to 
eſcape on foot, he was preſently over- 
taken, and ſurrounded by fix horſemen, 
againſt whom he defended himfelf like a 
gentleman and a ſoldier, when at laſt, his 
rapier being broke, he was forced to 


yield himſelf their priſoner. And being 
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brought the ſame night to Alicant, a won- 
derful concourſe of people were got to- 
gether, to ſee him paſs along, who pi- 
tied his perſon as much as they con- 
demned and execrated his crime. | 
The ſenate was ſoon aſſembled, and 
Alſemero being brought before them, 
confeſſed the fact, and was condemned 
to loſe his head. When he was come 
to the ſcaffold, and ſaw no farther hopes 
of life, knowing it no time to diſſemble 
with God, or to fear any more from the 
law, he diſcovered the murder of Don 
Alfonſo Piracquo, by Flores, in all its 
circumſtances, proteſting his own inno- 
} cence therein, except in the concealment. 
of it. 
The Judges being advertiſed of this; 
| cauſe his head to be ſtruck off for the 
murder of Don Thomaſo- Piracquo, and 
his Body to be thrown into the fea, for 
| concealing that of Don Alfonſo, which 
was accordingly executed ; and' the body 
of the laſt named gentleman was taken 
out of the rubbiſh in the eaſt Caſemate, 
and honourably interred; thofe- of Bea- 
| trice-Joanna and Flores were alſo taken 
| out of their graves, and burnt at the com- 
mon place of execution, and their aſhes 
| thrown in the air. 
Thus we ſee the juſtice of heaven will 
at Hft overtakę the bold offender, and 
though he feems at preſent to triumph in 
| his wickedneſs, and praiſe the ſucceſs of 
his iniquity ; yet, let him confider the 
13s d of it will be ſhame and bitterneſs; 
d that though God does forbear, he 
will not forgive, without a fincere re- 
pentance. 
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Alibius murders his Wife Merilla; is diſcovered firſt by 8 then by 
Emilia his own Daughter; is apprehended, and executed for the ſame. 


J. the pariſh of Sprear, about fifteen | 


miles diſtant from the city of Breſcia, 

in the territories of the Venetians, 
there dwelt a countryman, named Ali- 
bius, who had no wealth left him by 
his parents, nor could he boaſt of any 
thing but their honeſt reputation, and 
his own comely perſon : as ſoon as he 
had attained the age of twenty-five years, 


he married an honeſt maiden, named 


Merilla, a farmer's daughter in the pariſh 


of Sprear aforeſaid, with whom indeed 
he had but a ſmall portion, nor could: | 


ſhe boaſt of much beauty; yet ſhe was 
neither ſo poor, but that the deſerved a 


good huſband, nor ſo hard-favoured but 
that ſhe might content an honeſt one: 


but Alibius, whoſe thoughts ſoared above 
| his birth and fortune, had not lived many 


years in wedlock, before his vanity and 


prodigality had waſted and diſſipated the 
greateſt part of the ſmall eſtate that was 
left him, and now inſtead of taking up, 


and endeavouring to recover himſelf, 
finding his income too little to ſupport 


him, and that — Was going, gave Over 
M all 
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all thoughts of honeſt induſtry, and aban- | 


doned himſelf to the moſt looſe and diſ- 

orderly company; his virtuous wife Me- 
rilla grieving to fee the bad courſes he 

took, that he was not only conſuming the 

poor remnant of their fortune, but that 

he was likewiſe lofing his friends, and 

wounding his reputation, thought it a part 
of her duty and affection to him, to re- 
queſt ſome of their honeſt and worthy 
friends and neighbours, by their prudent 
counſel, to try if they could difluade him 
from the irregularities he was fallen into; 
but as thoſe who are ſick cannot diſcern 
bitter from ſweet, fo Alibius's debauched 
and fickly palate was ſo far from relithing 
wholeſome advice, that he not only re- 
jected it, but ſcoffed and reviled thoſe 
who offered it to him; and it being not 


ſo fecretly, or perhaps not fo wiſely ma- 


naged, but that he perceived it came | ©. 
gain another with more wealth, as well as 


more beauty. And here the devil firſt 


from his wife, he took it ſo ill that ſhe 
ſhould expoſe thoſe follies, which, M he 
told het, it was her duty to conceal, that 
he not only rebuked her in a very rough 
and outrageous manner, but took occafion 
from thence to forſake her bed : and that 
he might in ſome meaſure throw the blame 
of his miſpent life on her, he upbraided 
her with her barrenneſs, and ſaid, If 
* he had a child, he ſhould then be a 
* good huſband, and not before.“ His 


poor afflicted wife, ſhedding tears upon 


the earth, and ſending prayers to heaven, 


that it would pleaſe the Almighty to bleſs 


her with a child, had her requeſt granted, 
and became the mother of a daughter, 
whom they named Emilia. But Alibius, 
who was no way to be ſatisfied, although 
he was before ſo defirous of a child, now 
hegan to. think this one was one too 
many, nor could he endure the trouble 


* 


— 


* 


* 
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| and crying of it. But the pretence of 


_— 


* 


his wife's barrenneſs being taken away, 
he had now another for his ill uſage of 


| her, which was the decay of that little 


beauty ſhe -had, upon which account he 


treated her as a creature to be loathed and 
| avoided; and poverty withal, notwith-- 
| ſtanding his wife's great pains and in- 
duſtry, 


ſtill approaching, nearer and 
nearer, he reſolved to quit her and his 
child to ſhift as well as they could, and 
went himſelf to ſeek a ſervice in the city 


Breſcia, which, being a man, as I have 
1aid before, of a 


good appearance, he 


ſoon obtained; and now ſeeing in this 


city ſo many beauties, and ſome, as he 


thought, who looked with no diſdainful 


eye upon himſelf, and his own wife grow- | 


ing ſtill more and more odious to him, he 


was pofſefſed with the belief, that if he 


could get once rid ef her, he might ſoon 


began to work with him. 


_ Having continued for ſome time at 
Breſcia, it fell out that the man who bore 
the filver ſtaff before the Podeſta, or chief 
magiſtrate of the city, died; and the 
maſter of Alibius, to whom he had be- 
haved' very well, and who was unac- 
quainted with his baſe heart, being a man 
of great authority, preferred Alibius to 
this office, which was worth at leaſt an 
hundred zechines a year, beſides his diet. 
This advancement made Alibius look 
aloft, and ſcorn every thing he had left at 
Sprear. And not long after, another acci- 
dent happened, which helped much to in- 
creaſe his pride and vanity. There was an 
honeſt citizen of Breſcia, of his own name, 
though no way related to him, with 
whom, by his flattery and fair ſpeeches, 


he 
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le had got ſo much credit and good 
will, that he, dying at this time, not 
without ſtrong ſuſpicion. of poiſon, left 
Alibius executor. of his will. This de- 
ceaſed name- ſake left behind him a young 
widow, named Philatea, rich and hand- 
ſome, whom Alibius often viewed with. a 


luſtful eye, and thought it would be no. 
difficulty to make himſelf maſter of her 
wealth and perſon, if that hated obſtacle 


of a wife could but be got out of the 
way; for which purpoſe he rode over to 


Sprear; and under pretence of excuſing 
his former neglect, and his being willing 


to renew his affection to Meritla, he at- 


| tempted at ſeveral times to take her off by 
poiſon, which. he gave to hor in milk, 


wine, and roaſted apples; But ſeeing it 


did not work the defired effect, he took 


occaſion to quarrel with her, in the pre- 
ſence of their daughter Emelia, and re- 
viled and. beat her in a moſt barbarous 
manner, and then returned to Breſcia; 
ſtill hoping the potſon might operate and 
diſperſe itſelf in her veins, and that he 
ſhould ſhortly hear the good news of her 
death.. 

At this time Alibius hid cloſe ſiege to 
Philatea's chaftity, who, being not ſo ho- 
neſt as fair, was ſoon drawn to fin, and 
to the proſtitution of herſelf to his beaſtly 
pleaſure; but their criminal familiarity 
held not long before Philatea's apron be- 


gan. to grow too ſhort for her; and fo ſee- 
ing it high time to provide for her repu- 


tation, ſhe acquainted Alibius of the con- 
dition ſhe was in, and aſked his advice, 
whether the had not beſt. marry one of her 
own ſervants; but Alibius, meaning to 
keep the farm for himſelf, which he had 
already got in his poſſeſſion, bade her 


take no care for a huſband, for -that he 


would provide a temporary retirement-for 
her, as private as her own heart could. 
| wiſh. 

If the wicked Alibius was before re- 
ſolved to murder his harmleſs wife, the 
N preſent condition of Philatea hurried him 
on ſtill more to that reſolution, and acce- 
lerated him again to put his horrid deſign 
in execution ; therefore providing himſelf 
with a ſtronger poiſon, and in a dark 
niglit, taking horſe in the eaſt ſuburb of 
Breſcia, he rode towards Sprear. He 
had not got above a mile out of the city, 
when, at the common place of execution, 
his horfe fell under him right againſt it, 
and very much hurt him. What a war- 
ning was this, if he had had but grace 
enough to have taken it! but nothing 


— 


” 


| houſe at Sprear, where, contrary to his 
expectation, he found his daughter Emi- 
lia with her mother, who by this time 
was likewife married to a poor country- 
man of Sprear; and her preſence for this 
time, put a ſtop to his poiſoning deſign 
on her mother; for he feared that the had 
formerly diſcovered and ſuſpected his-de- 


_ 


forebore to adminifter it. But becauſe 
he would not quite loſe his labour, he 
again. quarrelled. with his wife, and after 
having reviled her with many ſcandalous 
and contumelious . fpeeches, beat and 
bruifed her. in a moſt inhuman manner; 
in the preſence of their daughter Emilia, 
and then took leave of her, permitting her: 
to live. But this did prove no pardon, 
only a ſhort reprieve. 

Returning to Breſcia, it was not long 
before Philatea again importuned him to- 
provide for the concealment of her ſhame, 
telling him, her time grew near. Alibius, 
at 


could. ſtop his career, till he arrived at his 


fign, as indeed ſhe had: wherefore he 


— — — 
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at this ſecond ſummons, began to look 
about, and reſolved, at any rate, to ſend 
his wife into the other world; therefore, 
having waited on the Podeſta, his maſter, 
at ſupper, he took horſe a little before the 
gates of the city were ſhut, and, having 
his former poiſon in his pocket, rode 
away to Sprear; but to act his villainy 
with the greateſt ſecrecy, before he came 
to the houſe, he maſked, and otherwiſe 
diſguiſed himſelf, then tying his horſe to 
a tree in a meadow, knocked at the door. 
Poor Merilla, his wife, was in bed with a 
little girl, named Pomerea, her grand- 
child, being the daughter of Emilia, 
whom ſhe ſent down, without a candle, 
to open the door, affuring herſelf, as in- 


deed it proved too true, that it was her . 


huſband Alibius. Pomerea opened the 
door, and let in one, but ſhe knew not 
whom, and then out of fear retired to the 
kitchen, and ſhut herſelf in, while Ali- 


bius went to his wife's chamber, and aſter 


ſome words gave her a potion, which he 
forced her to take down : the poor wretch 
cried out feebly for help, but all in vain; 


for he, beingdevilliſhly bent, and reſolved 


to make ſure work, took a brand out of 
the chimney, and therewith knocked her 
on the head, without giving her time to 
recommend her poor ſoul to God. 
Pomerea being recovered of her fright, 
and not hearing any noiſe, light a candle 
and went up to the chamber, where ſhe 
had no ſooner entered than ſhe ſaw the 
lamentable ſpectacle of her murdered 
grandmother, yet warm and reeking in 
her gore, ſhe wrung her hands, and 
not knowing what to do, wept moſt bit- 
terly, in this ſad perplexity; in the mean 


time Alibius went to ſeek his horſe, but 


he found only the bridle, for the hoxſe 


TY. 08-8 - 


had got looſe, was grazing in the meadow, 
and it was ſome time before he could find 
him; but as foon as he had, he galloped 
away to Breſcia, where, the better to de- 
lude the world, he was again, by ſix of 
the clock in the morning, waiting upon 
the Podeſta, and conducting him to the 
Domo, or cathedral church of the city., 
Pomerea being ſomewhat recovered 
from her fright, ran to the neighbours, 
and gave an account of the murder of her 
grandmother, many of which flocked thi- 
ther to ſee the woeful and bloody ſpec- 
tacle. The Corrigadors of Sprear, be- 
ing acquainted there with, ordered the 
ſurgeons to viſit the body, who reported 
that ſhe was both poiſoned and beaten to 
death: then they examined Pomerea, 
who related all ſhe knew, and afterwards 
ſent all round in ſearch of the murderer, 
By this time, the news .reached Breſcia, 
where Alibius, like a falſe hypocrite, was 
all in tears, nay, pretended ſuch concern 
for his dead wife, that he ſent alfo to 
many places in queſt of the murderer; 
but at the ſame time was under the greateſt 
apprehenfions that his daughter Emilia, 
comparing what was acted now, with 
what was attempted before, might draw 
ſuch concluſions as might turn to his de- 
ſtruction, and eſpecially as the Corriga- 
dors of Sprear, ſuſpecting her, had taken 
ſureties for her appearance; therefore he, 


to inſinuate with her; uſed her with more 


kindneſs and civility than ever, imagining, 
that if he could ſtop her mouth, he need 
fear no other. | 

Now by little and little, Time, the con- 
ſumer of all things, began to wear away 
the crying rumour of this murder ; and 
ſo Alibius, thinking himſelf ſecure, be- 
fore three months were fully expired, for- 


getting 
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getting Merilla, took Philatea for his ſe- 
cond wife, which being known in Breſcia, 
many of that city, though not upon any 
ſubſtantial grounds, but only preſumptive 
circumſtances, vehemently ſufpected that 
Alibius had a hand in his firſt wite's mur- 
der: but they were afraid to ſpeak their 
ſuſpicions aloud, becauſe he was well be- 
loved, not only by the Podeſta himſelf, but 
generally by all the ſenators. 

Now when Alibius thought the ſtorm 
paſſed, and ſaw the ſkies clear, and that 
all rumours and tongues were ſnut up in 


ſilence, and that he had nothing to in- 


terrupt the pleaſures of his new- married 
ſtate, and the enjoyments he propoſed to 
himſelf with his fair Philatea, then, when 
all other means and inſtruments ſeemed 


wanting to bring his obſcure and bloody 


crime to light, we ſhall fee, by the pro- 
vidence of God, that Alibius himſelf was 
to be the inſtrument of diſcovering it. 

For having now the command of mo- 
ney, and living in a better condition than 


ever, his vanity induced him to ſend to 


one Bernardo, a former debauched com- 
panion of his, at Sprear, to, come over 
to him to Breſcia, on pretence of other 
buſineſs, that there they might carouſe 
and play ſome of their old pranks to- 
gether. But this Bernardo being likewiſe 
an intimate crony with the huſband of E- 
milia, whom he had heard mention ſome 
of their ſuſpicions of Alibius, and wine 
being but an ill keeper of ſecrets, one 


night as he was tippling without the north- 
gate of Breſcia, and having more liquor 


than wit in his head, he told ſome of the 
company, That although he was a 
“poor countryman, yet he had been for- 
« merly very intimate with Alibius, as 


e high as he now carried himſelf, and 


„ that he could not ſtrut about ſo, if 
* he had not murdered his poor wife in 


© the country, to get a rich one in the 
cc city. ou ' 
Theſe words, being more chan onoe re- 
peated, fell not to the ground, but ſome 
of the drunken companions took notice of 
them, and one eſpecially well acquainted 
with Alibius, privately told him of them, 
on which account he ſent for Bernardo, 
and ſo wrought with him, that he left 
Breſcia, And now again, believing all 
ſuſpicion was huſhed, he began not only 
to ſlacken his kindneſs to his daughter E- 
milia, but was ſo barbarous as to withhold 


the ſmall matter, which he had for ſome 


time allowed her towards her ſupport; 
which unnatural proceeding of his, threw 
the poor woman into ſuch a perplexity, and 
knowing him to have been her mother's 


murderer, that ſhe ſorely apprehended 


he might uſe her in the ſame manner. 
This ſhe had the more reaſon to 
dread, as her father had bailed her, but 
not yet freed her from her appearance be- 


fore the Corrigadors of Sprear. And 


now, as fimple as ſhe was, ſhe entered 
into a ſerious debate with herſelf, Whether 
it would not be as great diſobedience in 
her to accuſe her father, as it was cruel 

in him to murder her mother; and not- 
withſtanding her own ſafety required it, 
and her mother's blood cried aloud for 
vengeance, yet ſhe could not enter on 
ſuch a reſolution but with tears, nor per- 
ſevere in it, but with the greateſt anxiety 
and trouble; this reſolution was greatly 
confirmed, when ſhe confidered the inde- 
cency of her father's marrying again, and 
of her mother-in-law - ſo ſoon . laying 


N down- 
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the reports and ſuſpicions that were WIC: 
pered about at Breſcia, ſhe therefore 
went to the Corrigador, and revealed to 
him, that her father Alibius, was the 
murderer of her mother, Mepilla, - 
The Corrigador, who was a grave and 
diſcreet man, detained Emilia in his 
houſe, and ſent an account of this diſco- 


very to the Podeſta of Breſcia, which he 


received on a Saturday night, and the 
next morning being Sunday, the Prefect 
and Senators being come to his houſe, ac- 
cording to cuſtom, he acquainted them 
with it. The probability of the affair, 
and all the circumſtances were ſo ſtrong 
againſt Alibius, that they all concluded 
to impriſon him. He was now at the 
door, ruftling in his guarded gown and 
velvet cap, with his filver ſtaff in his 
hand, as if he were fitter to check others 


than be controuled himſelf, and was wait- 


5 
> 


ing to conduct the Podeſta to the Domo. 


He little dreamed how near he_was to 


danger, when an iſbier, or ſerjeant, call- 
ed him in to ſpeak to the Podeſta 
although his conſcience inwardly pricked 


him, yet he put on a good, at leaſt a 
brazen face, and chearfully came before 


him. At his firſt entrance they ordered 


his velvet cap and filver ſtaff to be taken 


from him, and then examined him. 


He 


made ſeveral ſmooth ſpeeches, proteſting 


his innocence z but they had too many 
proofs againſt him, and fo he was com- 
mitted to priſon, where he might have 
leiſure to reflect on the vile practices he 
had been guilty of. | 

The next day the Corrigadors of Sprear 
ſent Emilia to Breſcia, where ſhe was 


examined by the Podeſta, the Prefect, 


:- and 
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and Senators; who firſt exhorted her to 
confider, that the ſpoke before God, and 


that although Alibius was her earthly fa- 


ther, God was her heavenly father, for 
whom ſhe was to ſhew more reſpec. 


| Then they adminiftered the oath to her, 


and conjured her to ſpeak the truth, and 
nothing but the truth; and ſeeing fhe was 
but a fimple woman, they informed her 
of the nature of an. oath; when Emilia 


| falling on her knees, wringing her: hands, 


and looking ſtedfaſtly towards heaven, 
with eyes full of tears, had not power for 
ſome time to utter a word. But the Pre- 
fect, with mild exhortations and kind 
ſpeeches, encouraged her to ſpeak, 
which the did at laſt, and related to 
them, © That her father uſed often to 
* beat her mother ſo, that he left her 
like one dead; that at other times he 
** had given her poiſon; and that it was 
« he, and no . who had murdered 


ec her.” 


The Podeſta, who as much favoured : 
Alibius as he deteſted the crime, bad her 


look to her conſcience, and conſider, that 


though Merilla was her mother, yet Ali- 
bius was her father; whereupon ſhe, bit- 


terly weeping, faid again,” That what 
«* ſhe had already ſpoken was true, as ſhe 


* hoped to enjoy any part of heaven.” 


So they, binding her over to give evi- 


dence at the great court of the province, 


which was to be held about four months 


after in the caſtle of the city, und 7 


her. 


- Alibius in the mean time was v ſited in 
priſon by ſeveral of his acquaintance, even 
ſome of the chief ſenators themſelves, in 
charity to him, afforded him that honour, 
and endeavoured to bring him to make n 

fu 


/ 
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full i of his crime, Hut alt in | 
_ vain; for he calling heaven and earth to 
witneſs his - innocence, made ſuch a | 
ſhew. of religion and conſcience, that 
many of inferior rank and underſtanding 
were drawn in to believe that he was 
falſly accuſed.” But now came the time 
when the Doge and ſeignory of Venice. 
deputed and ſent forth their criminal 
| Judges, through the provinces of their 
territories to fit on offenders, and pals 
ſentence upon them. Theſe venerable 
magiſtrates having gone through their 
buſineſs in Padua, Vicenſa, Verona, and 
Bergauc, were now arrived at Breſcia, 
and Alibius was now called upon his trial 
before them; vaſt multitudes flocking to 
the caſtle on the occaſion, and he himſelf 
appearing in a moſt ſpruce dreſs, and 
with ſo pleaſant a countenance and 
confident a demeanor, as if he were rather 


to receive ſome honour than the ſentence 
of death. 


The worthy judges cauſed his indict- 
ment to be read, and the witneſſes were 
produced againſt him; firft his own 
daughter Emilia, who, with tears in her 
eyes, ſtood firm to her firſt depofitions, 
That he had often beat her mother almoſt 
to death, and had now poifoned her, 
agreeing in every particular with the de- 
poſition ſhe had before given to the Po- 
deſta and Prefect of Breſcia. In anſwer 
to which, her father ſaid, that the was 
either mad, or did this to come at the 
{mall eſtate he had, after his death, and 
concluded, that he never had any poiſon 
in his poſſeſſion during his life. 

His judges having patiently, and with- 
out interruption, heard all he had to ſay, 
began to ſhew him the foulneſs of his 


| of fighs and tears beſought the beholders 
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guilt, oo they told kim, he had very 
much aggravated by his obſtinate denialof, | 
although they had witneſſes that were ir- 
refragable againſt him. And then two 
apothecaries boys were called, who ſeve- 
rally affirmed, that they had both fold 


him ratſbane at different times. 


The devil was ſtill fo firong with Ali- 
bius, that he ſeemed not yet diſmayed; 
but with much boldneſs, thinking to ſet 
the boys evidence aſide, affirmed, that 
he bought that only to poiſon rats. This 
was à mere evaſion, and was ſo eſteemed 
both by the judges and the jury, who 
brought in their verdict, Wilful Murder, 
and he was for the preſent ſent back to 
priſon, but till perfiſted in denying the -. 
fact; and as he paſſed along with out- 
ſtretcked arms, told the ſpectators, that 
he was condemned not for his own crime, 
but to ſatisfy the unnatural malice of his 


-own daughter: nor did he change his 


tone when, two days after, he was brought 
to receive ſentence, which was that of 
hanging. 

But now ſeeing all hopes of 3 
quite gone, and having ſome worthy di- 
vines ſent to him, to prepare him for his 
approaching end, he made a full confeſ- 
ſion of his guilt, thanking them for the 
good advice they had given him, and _ 
begging them, on his knees, to pray to 
God to forgive him. 

As he aſcended the ladder, the decent 
gravity of his deportment, and the come- 


lineſs of his perſon, drew pity from the 


hearts, and tears from the eyes of moſt of 
the ſpectators. His laſt ſpeech was brief 


and moving, wherein he freely confeſſed 
his crime, and with an infinite number 


of 
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of his ſhameful end, to pray for his ſoul. 
He lamented the vanity of his youth, and 
the diſſoluteneſs of his age, and told 
them, that his neglecting his duty to God, 
and placing too much confidence in the 
devil, bad brought him to that infamy, 
which he beſeeched the Lord might be 
an example, to prevent any of them from 


falling into the like follies and wicked- 


| neſs. And ſo having ſolemnly freed his 


ſecond wife, Philatea, from being any 
way acquainted or acceſſary to the murder 
of his firſt wife, Merilla, he recom- 
mended his ſoul into the hands of the 
God of all mercies, and died as peni- 
tentlyas he had lived profanely. | 
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Victorina cauſes Sypontus to murder her firſt Huſband Souranza, which is 
ſtrangely diſcovered, and Sypontus executed. Afterwards ſhe poiſons her 
ſecond Huſband Faſſino, for which her Maid, Felicia, being condemned, and 
upon the Point of Execution, her Innocence is cleared by a miraculous Diſcovery 
of the 7. Pally and Victorina hanged and burnt, 


URING the time that Leonardo 
|Þ; Donato was Doge of Venice, 
there dwelt in that city, a little 

above the Rialto, upon the Canalla Gra- 


nada, a worthy gentleman, called Signor 
Jacomo Beraldi, who had one daughter, 


named Victorina, whoſe quality, wealth, 


and beauty, were ſufficient attractions to 
draw a great number of humble admirers 


about her of the firſt diſtinction, among 


which no one was ſo agreeable to the 
young lady herſelf, as Signor Sypontus ; 


| but he having lately ſuffered great loſſes 


by the Turks, her father recommended 
Signor Souranza to her choice, who, 
though he was of far greater eftate, yet 
was he now in his declining age, and 
wanted thoſe youthful charms which the 
young Sypontus was bleſt withal, and the 


| 
| 


ſprightly Victorina moſt affected; one 
O being 
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being but in the twenty- eighth year of | 
his age, and the other almoſt threeſcore. 
However her parents forced Victorina to 
fubmit to their will, and marry Souranza ; 
but we ſhall find in the ſequel, that this 
conſtrained match produced * 
on all ſides. 

As it is à duty in children to honour | 
and obey their parents, ſo is it in parents, 
to carefully regard, and tenderly love 
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their children; and at the diſpoſal of 


them in marriage, to proceed with judg- 
ment, and not with paſſion. They ſhould 


endeavaur to perſuade, but never to force | 


them; for can there be any hell upon 
earth like that of a diſcontented bed? 


And muſt it not be a great grief to pa- 


rents to ſee, that, through their cruelty, 


their children live miſerably? And this was 


the-caſe of Victorina and Souranza. His 
beſt performance of the rites and duties of 
matrimony were but mere deſires; and, 
let me crave leave of modeſty to ſay it, 


ſhe found no difference between being a 


maid and wife; ſo that her luſt out-brav- 
ing her chaſtity, and ſenſuality getting 
the better of virtue and honour, ſhe al- 
lowed thoſe pleaſures to Sypontus, .as a 
miſtreſs, which ſhe could not as a wife; 
or, to uſe the Venetian phraſe, was his 
courtezana and he her inamorata. Victo- 
rina now grew ſo notoriouſly vicious, that 
ſhe perfectly hated her hutband, and 
withed him dead every day, which ſhe 
often hinted to Sypontus; but he ſeemed 
to take no notice of it, till one day hear- 
ing of two great loſſes which had befallen 
him in the Levant ſeas, which amounted 
to 70,9200 zechines, and knowing Sou- 
ranza to be very rich, he reſolved to make 
himſelf maſter of his eſtate, by murdering 
him, and marrying his wife. This was 
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concluded on; and three days afte r, Sou- 


' ranza, going to his houſe of pleaſure near 
1 Padua, upon the banks of the river Brenta, 


Sypontus hired two gondoliers, or water- 
men, to aſſaſſinate him; who being ſworn 
to ſecrecy, as Sourenza returned, after 


three days ſtay, in the cloſe of the even- 


dd ” 


ing, Sypontus in diſguiſe, entered his 
gondola, and with a poniard ſtabbed him 
to the heart, cut off his noſe and beard, 
that he might not be known, and threw 
him into the ſea, and with the aſſiſtance 


of his own gondoliers, thofe of Sourenza, 


after their maſter, that they might tell no 
tales; and making haſte home, ſent this 
letter to Victorina : 


SyPONTUs to VICTORINA. 


«© My deareſt VICTORINA, 
HAVE began and ended a bufineſs 


which infinitely concerns your good, 
and my content. The party has drank 
his fill of white and claret, and 1s now 
gone to his eternal reft. I hope a little 
time will wipe off your tears, and con- 
firm our joys. Judge by this of the 
ſincerity of my love, who will rather 
endanger my life, and hazard the hopes 
of a future heaven, than not enjoy the 
preſent paradiſe of your company. 
We muſt for a while refrain each others 
company, that we may be able to meet 
with the more content, and leſs dan- 
ger. | 
© SYPONTUS.” 


This news gave Victerina infinite joy, 
which, the better to cloak, ſhe lamented 
greatly aſter ſome time, and complained 


to her father of her huſband's long ab- 


ſence; and he mentioning it to ſome of 
Souranza's 


| Againſt MuzDER 


Souranza's relations, they ſent a nephew 
of his, named Andrew Souranza, up the | 
Brenta, to his country ſeat, to know how |] 
he did ; but he brought word that his uncle 
was gone from thence four days before, | 
and that he could learn nothing of him, 
although he had made the ſtricteſt en- 
quiry. Victorina appeared all in tears, 
and grieved above meaſure, for fear any 
miſchance ſhould have befallen him. What 
the did in appearance, his friends did in 
reality, when word was brought that a 
dead body was taken up by ſome fiſher- 
men, and landed at St. Mark's ſtairs. 


Signor Souranza, the nephew, went pre- 


ſently to the place where it was, and ob- 
ſerving the body very curiouſly, at laſt 
{pied a red ſpot in the neck, and a wart | 
under the left eye, by which marks he 
was too well aſſured that it was the body of | 
his uncle, Signor Baptiſta Souranza, and 
ordered it to be carried to an adjoining 
houſe, in which it was ſtripped naked, 
and had ſeveral wounds diſcovered about 
it, either by a ſword or poniard, which | 
occaſioned much diſcourſe and enquiry, | 
but at firſt to no purpoſe. His friends 
were much grieved at his inhuman murder, | 
and Victorina remained the moſt diſcon- | | 
folate widow in the world. 

Andrew Souranza, the nephew, who 
had formerly made ſome obſervations on | 
the character and behaviour of ViRtorina, | 
vehemently ſuſpected her of this murder; 
and for the more effectual diſcovery, en- 
quires of Felicia, Victorina's maid, . what 
perſons moſt frequently vifited her lady. 
She told him, that Sypontus in particular 
had ſent her many letters, and that there | 
was much love and familiarity between | 
them; upon which young Souranza de- | 
- fired her to intercept ſome of their letters, | 


ö 
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which ſhe promiſed to do: and i in a ſhort 
time after, being ſent to fetch her lady a 
pair of Roman gloves from her dreſſing- 
room, ſhe opened an ivory box, in which 
ſhe found the letter that Sypontus had ſent 


accuſed Sypontus and Victorina of this 
murder before the criminal judges. They 
were examined, but denied the fact, and 


ſeparately committed to prifon. Sypon- 
tus ſuſpecting the difcovery of the letter 
was by the treachery of Victorina, 1255 
vately ſent the following to her: 


SyPONTUS to VICTORINA. 


S it poſſible that your afſection to 

me hath all this while been feigned, 

wo 125 you, whom I truſted with all my 
* ſecrets, are now become the only wo- 
“ man in the world to betray me? I 
% have hazarded my life for your ſake; 
* and muſt I now be fo unfortunate and 


* treachery? When I bore matters with 
ſuch care and ſecreſy, that no witneſs 
* whatſoever could. be produced againſt 
me, muſt my own letter, which was 


| * ſafely delivered to you, be brought 


* forth to convict me of my crime, and 
© be the cauſe of that ſhameful death, 
© which otherwiſe I had avoided ? Is this 
* the recompence of my fincerity ? O 
«© Victorina, Victorina! If I had had a 
* thouſand lives, I could have been con- 
ce tent to have lain them all down to have 
* ſaved. your's, and can'ſt thou throw 
* mine away with ſo little concern? But 


| © your malice, know for your comfort, 


, 
: 


her. Souranza having read the letter, 


„ wretched as to loſe it through your 


< that my love may ſhine the more thro”. 


Lo 


diſowned the letter, upon which they were 


t that 


1 
| 
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« that I will never betray you, but die 


your faithful ſervant, | 
© SYPONTUS.” 


Victorina having read this letter, was 
thereby thrown into ſuch diſtraction of 
mind, that ſhe was full of tears, fighs, 


and exclamations; ſhe knew it was im- 


poſſible for any body but her maid Fe- 
licia, to have diſcovered Sypontus's let- 


ter, and for that ſhe loaded her with 


curſes and execrations, but what was till 
the greateſt of her torments, was, that 


Sypontus not only ſuſpected her want of 


love but loyalty; to clear herſelf from 
which ſhe wrote to him as follows : 


VIiCTORINA to SYPONTUS. ; 


% Should be the moſt ungrateful wo- 


« | man in the world, ſhould I prove 
<* treacherous to Sypontus, who hath been 
« always ſo faithful to me: but believe 
% me, I ſpeak it in the preſence of God, 
„ and upon the peril of my ſoul, my dear 
m8 Sypontus, I am as innocent, as Felicia 
© my Maid, that witch, that devil, is 


| 


{ 


« puilty of producing your letter, which 


< I fear will prove your death; but I re- 
* joice that it ſhall prove mine alſo. For, 
* to clear myſelf of ingratitude and 
* treachery, as I have partook of the 
* joys of life with you, ſo will I of the 
« pains of death: and although your 
letter accuſeth me not of the murder 


of my huſband, yet will I accuſe my- 


* ſelf not only as acceſſary, but author of 
e that murder, that I may be ſure not to 
„ ſurvive you. This reſolution I fign 
** with tears, and will ſhortly ſeal with 
the blood of 


% VIcTORINA.“ 


a 


REVENGE. 


Sypontus, in the midft of his troubles, 
received this letter from Victorina, which 


ſo perfectly cleared her of the treachery 
he ſuſpected, that he now reſolved no 


torments ſhould force him to accuſe her. 
The next day he was put to the rack, 


where he endured the rorments with won- 


derful conſtancy ; but the next day, the 
torments being redoubled upon him, he 


confeſſed the letter, found in Victorina's 


box, was his, and himſelf guilty of the 


murder, and totally cleared Victorina 
from having any part in it. Upon which 


he was condemned to loſe his head, be- 


tween the two columns at St. Mark's 
Place ; and being brought upon the ſcaf- 


fold, confeſſed the murder to all the ſpec- 


tators, but took it entirely upon himſelf, 
and declared on the words. of a dying 
man, that Victorina was abſolutely inno- 
cent of it; but ſhe was afterwards ſent 
for into the Court, and threatened with 
the rack ; but ſhe boldly denied all, and 
was in open court acquitted and diſ- 
charged. 5 

We may now ſuppoſe this wretched 
adultreſs triumphing more in her good 
fortune than her innocence, and ima- 


gining the ſtorm of her puniſhment was 


blown over; but herein did her hopes 
deceive her, for although ſhe had made 
her peace with earth, yet had ſhe not 


with heaven ; and though ſhe might de- 


lude the eyes of earthly judges, yet could 
ſhe not impoſe on God, but when his 
appointed hour came, then did her crimes, 
her murder and adultery, draw down the 
vengeance that was due to them. 

Six months wore ſcarcely paſt, fince 
the murder of her huſband Souranza, and 
the execution of her inamerato Sypontus; 
but Victorina throwing off her mourning, 

adorned 
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and reſolved to have a ſecond huſband. 
Among the crowd of ſuitors, which 


her great wealth and beauty brought her, 


ſhe fixed her eyes on Signor Ludovico 
Faſſino, a handſome young gentleman, 
rich and nobly deſcended, but extremely 
vicious and debauched, which her parents 


underſtanding, they uſed all the means in 


their power to break off the match, but 
all to no purpoſe ;- for: having followed 
their commands in her firſt marriage, ſhe 
was reſolved to ſatisfy her own pleaſure in 
this, and ſo had not been acquainted with 
Faſſino above ten days before the married 
him. Scarce was a month paſſed ſince 
their nuptials, but he left her, to follow 
his old courſe of debauchery; ſo that 
now ſhe was become a married widow; ; 
and as jealouſy has more eyes than Argus, 
the employed them all to find out who 


were the perſons that drew his affections 
from her, and learnt, that the lady Pale- 


riana had more of his company than any 
one elſe. At firſt ſhe endeavoured by all 
the endearments of love and reſpect, to 
recover his ſtraggling heart; but. theſe 


having no effect upon him, the ſtormed, 


and in moſt ſharp and ſevere terms, re- 


proached him for his unkindneſs and diſ- 
reſpect to her, who muſt now be lighted 


for the company of an impudent and com- 
mon courtezan.. Signor Faſſino paid no 


regard to what ſhe faid, but purſued the 


tame lewd courſes; upon which Victorina 


vowed revenge, and that his life ſhould 


pay dearly for abuſing her, and ſo con- 
cluded fecretly to poiſon him; and to that 


purpoſe, ſent to Auguftino, an apothe- 


cary, to whom the, offered three hundred 


zechins to do her this ſervice; who very 


honefily refuſed it, and perſuaded her to 


—_ 
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adorned herſelf with her richeſt jewels, [ 


better thoughts; but ſhe perſiſting in her : 
bloody defign, was reſolved to do it her- 


ſelf, and to that end, procured: poifon _ | 


from a ſtrange empiric, who was then at 
the city of Venice, and waited only for 
an opportunity to adminiſter it. 

lt was impoſſible that Faſfino's diffoluts 
life, and extreme debauchery could be 
long unattended by fickneſs, for this is a 
puniſhment moſt finners like him are ſure 
of in this world; and he coming home 
one day, complaining of. ſome diſorder, 


and defiring his wife to make him ſome 


comfortable broth, ſhe, being glad of 
this opportunity to put her wicked deſign 


in execution, ordered her maid Felicia to 
get ſome. ready, then going up to her clo- 


ſet, fetched down the: poiſon, and having 


ſent Felicia from the fire, put two parts 
of it into the broth, and kept the third by 
her. 
revenge on Felicia too, for diſcoverin 
Sypontus's letter, ordered her to carry chę 
broth up to Faſſino, which he ſupped up; 
hilſt ſhe went up and laid the other part 
of the poiſon in Feligia's trunk, and came 
down undiſcovered. 
the poiſon began to operate with Faſſino, 
who called for his wife, and told her; he 
feared Felicia had poillined him in the 


Victorina, who no leſs intended a 


About e an hour after, 


broth the gave him, and defired ſhe 
would ſend for his friends and relations, 
who found him ready to expire, and cried 


out with one conſent, , He was poiſon- 


|< ed. 


Victorina accuſed her maid Fe- 
licia, which dying Faſſino confirmed, 
that ſhe had that morning poiſoned him 


in the broth the gave him; upon which 


ſhe was apprehended, and carried before 


the criminal judges, where, with tears and 
cries, ſhe endeavoured to juſtify her in- 


nocence; 


but Faſſino being now dead, 
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and there appearing all manner of pro- 
bable circumſtances of Felicia's guilt, ſhe 


was hurried away to priſon. 


Three days after, being brought upon | 


her trial, ſhe confeſſed that ſhe had given 


him broth, but knew nothing of any poi- 
ſon in it ; when-being aſked, if any body 
elſe meddled with the broth ſhe anſwer- | 
ed, No, not to her knowledge; but 
„ the was afraid it was a contrivance of 
* her lady's to be revenged on her, for a 
former grudge.” Upon this, the cri- 


minal judges went to Faſſino's houſe, and 


ſecured Victorina, and ſearched all the 
boxes, trunks, and cheſts, but found no- 
thing till they came to that in Felicia's | 
chamber, belonging to her, and there 
was diſcovered the remaining part of the | 
poiſon ; upon which ſhe was condemned 
to be hanged on the morrow at St. Mark's 
Place, and Victorina was diſcharged. 
Accordingly the next morning, the ſor- 
rowful Felicia was brought to the-place of 
execution, attended by the mourners of the 
ſeignory, as is the cuſtom of Venice, where 
ſhe modeſtly aſcended the ladder, with filent 
penfiveneſs and affliftion; and moſt of 
the numerous ſpectators were in tears, at 
the fight of ſo beautiful a young woman, 
brought to ſo infamous a death, efpecially 
when, with hands and eyes lifted up, 
ſhe called heaven to witneſs to her inno- 
cence; declaring, that ſhe never put any 
poiſon into her maſter's broth, nor knew 


how the poiſon which was found in her 


trunk came there. She ſaid, that al- 


though ſhe had nothing to ſay of her own 
knowledge to accuſe her lady with, con- 


cerning this fact, yet in her belief ſhe was 
guilty of it; bat that as the deſired to die 
a Chriſtian, ſhe hoped that God would 
forgive her as ſhe did, and likewiſe the 
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innocent. 

The executioner being now juſt ready 
to do his office, Auguſtino, the apothecary, 
happened to land at St. Mark's ſtairs, and 
| ſeeing a young woman in that fituation, 
demanded who ſhe was, and her crime. 
Upon which the whole circumſtances be- 
ing related to him, he remembered Vic- 
torina's having tempted him to the ſame. 


| was innocent, and the miſtreſs guilty ; 
therefore he haſted to the gallery of the 
Doge's palace, where the officers fat to 
| ſee the execution done, which he deſired: 
might be ſtopped for a while, becauſe he 
"had ſomething material to diſcover in re- 
lation to Faſſino's murder. Auguſtino 


judges of what Victorina had offered to 
him to undertake that buſineſs, the time 
and place, when. and where ſhe would 
| have ſeduced him, for three hundred ze- 
chins, to have poiſoned her huſband, with 
the good advice he gave her to lay afide 
ſo wicked a defign. 

| The judges were very much ſurprized 
at this account; but ſeeing the deportment 


and bleſſed God for ſending him at that 
critical juncture of time, to prevent their 
ſhedding the innocent blood of Felicia, 
who was ſent back from the place of exe- 
cution to the priſon; and orders were 
immediately given for apptehending Vic- 
torina, who was exulting on the ſuc- 
ceſs of all her bloody ſchemes. But now 
was the Lord's appointed time come, 
wherein her cruel murders, her whore- 
dom, adultery, treachery, and hypocriſy, 
were all to be WE to light and pu- 
niſhed. 


| | The 


| judges who have condemned her, though 


murder, wherefore he believed the maid + 


then, in a diſcreet manner, informed the 


of Auguſtino, gave entire credit to him, 
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The judges ordered her to be confronted 
by Auguſtino, who now made good his 
former allegation. At firſt ſhe denied 
every thing; but being adjudged to the 
rack, - ſhe acquitted Felicia and acknow- 
ledged herſelf guilty, both of her firſt and 
ſecond huſband's murder. Upon this con- 


feſſion, the innocent Felicia was ſet at 


liberty, and Victorina condemned to be 
hanged and burnt at St. Mark's Place, the 
next morning; which was accordingly | 
executed. She died very penitent, and 
defired that her example might be a warn- 
ing to others, not to be guilty of the like 
crimes, which would certainly bring them 
to the like puniſhments. 


Could the power of fin defend us from 


. L 


1 


— 


the puniſhment, or the fading pleaſures of 
it comfort us in our ſufferings for it, we 
might have ſome encouragement to be 
wicked; but when our utmoſt reward is 
to be compleatly miſerable, he that is 


guilty of it fins againſt his own reaſon, 
and to be ſure not to be happy, purchaſes 


his own damnation at the price of his im- 
mortal ſoul. 

Let us, therefore, praiſe the providence 
and juftice of God; the firſt by protecting 
the innocent, after an extraordinary man- 


' ner, from the brink of deſtruction, in the 


example of Felicia; and the latter, by 
puniſhing the deteftable fins of murder 
and adultery, in the fad an 4 
Victorina. | 
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Catalina n her Maid e at two different 4 = to Ky to poiſon 


her - own. Siſter Berinthia ; but failing therem, ſhe hires a Quack, - named 
Sermiata, to poiſon Anfllva. . Catalins 5s lhe by a. Thunderbolt, and 
Sermiata is hanged for poiſoning Anſilva. Antonio ffeals Berinthia away by 
er own Conſent ; whereupon her Brother, Sebaſtiano, fights with Antonio, 
and kills him in a Duel. Berinthia, in Revenge, murders her own Brother 
Sebaſtiano ;. for which ſbe is adjudged to be 48 between two Ts which 


ſom pr vduces her Death. 


there lived a nobleman, named Jaſ- 
per de Vilarezo, very rich, and 
happy as he thought, in three children, 
tw daughters and a ſon. The latter, 
named Sebaftiano, having attained the 


T the oy; of W 0 in Portugal, 


age of fiſteen, was, by his father, made 


8 to Count * de I and 


. 


ts tas 


conſtantly attended on him at court; the 
two daughters, named Catalina and Be- 
rinthia, from their tenth” to their thir- 


teenth years, lived ſometimes at Coimbra, 


and ſometimes at Liſbon, but for the 
moſt- part- at Avero, with their parents 
who were ſo careful in their education, 


42 ne beſtowed ſuch accompliſhments upon 
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Catalina was ſomewhat plump in her 
perſon, and but ſhort of ftature Berin- 
thia was tall and ſlender; Catalina brown, 
Berinthia fair; the firſt was proud and 
imperious, the latter of a courteous and 
affable behaviour. Theſe ladies being 
now arrived at an age fit for matrimony, 
many cayaliers of Avero became ſuitors 
to them, as well out of reſpect ta their fa- 
ther's wealth and nobility, as to their own 
beauty and accompliſhments; and it was 
not only in the city where they lived that 


they had admirers, but their fame was 


ſpread throughout the whole kingdom; fo 
that many noblemen and knights reſorted 
from moſt parts of Portugal, to the houſe 
of Don Vilarezo, to pay their devoirs to 
his daughters. But he, thinking them yet 


too young for marriage, made the civileſt 


excuſes he could; but was determined todo 
nothing raſhly in an affair of ſo much con- 


them, that being beautiful young ladies | 
withal, they were no ſooner ſeen, but, 
they were admired by every one. 


| 


— 


ſequence, as that of diſpoſing of them for - 


their lives. | 
Don Sebaſtiano, their brother, being 


often at Madrid, :Valhdolid,” and Lilla: 


became very intimately acquainted with 
Don Antonio de Rivero, a noble and rich 
young Cavalier, by birth likewiſe a Por- 
tugueſe, of the city of Elvas, who was 
firſt gentleman to the Duke of Braganza 
and the better to unite their friendſhip, 
he propoſed his eldeſt ſiſter to him in 
marriage, and invited him to go over to 
Avero to ſee her, offering to accompany 
him thither, and to ſecond his enterprize, 
both with his father and ſiſter. Don An- 
tonio liſtened with great pleaſure to this 
propoſal, knowing that ſuch a match 


would be fa far from a diſparagement to 


| 
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him, that an alliance with fo noble a fa- 
mily would be an additional honour to his. - 


own. He therefore thought himſelf greatly 
obliged to his friend Sebaſtiano, and 


begged him to fix a day for their jour- | 
ney ; in the mean time he made all the 
preparations for himſelf and train, that 
he thought were fuitable to his rank and 
fortune. And the time being come ſor 


their departure, they ſet out for Avero, 


where, as ſoon as they were arrived, Don 
| Jaſper de Vilarezo, both on account of his 


own quality, and the report which his ſon 
had made of Antonio, received him with 
the utmoſt marks of reſpect. He was af- 
terward introduced to the mother and the 


two young ladies, and although he could 


not diſlike Catalina, yet there was ſome- 


thing fo charming in Berinthia, that he 
no ſooner ſaw her, but he fell in love with 
her, and taking the firſt opportunity in- 


formed her of it. 


Berinthia received this declaration with + 


many bluſhes, which now and then caſt a 


roſiate veil over the white lillies of her 
complexion : and to ſpeak truth, if An- 


tonio was enamoured with Berinthia, no 
leſs was ſhe with him; ſo that not only 


their eyes, but thoughts and hearts, did 


both ſympathize, and both cheriſh the 
ſame flame: he, on his part, did fre- 


quently ſteal to her privately, to acquaint 


her with his anguiſh : and the, although 
ſhe had not the will to grant, yet had 
ſhe not the power to deny his ſuit. 


But fo forcibly did the charms of Be- 
rinthia act upon Antonio, that he was 


impatient of delay, ſo finding out the fa- 
ther and mother, with all the earneſtneſs, 
but, at the fame time, good breeding, 


imaginable, he demanded their daughter 
Berinthif in marriage. Don Vilarezo, 


. | thanking 


| 


— Tv Ds 
- thanking Antonio for the honour he did | 


* elder daughter Catalina, before the 


him, in thinking of one of his daughters, 
told him, He was ſorry that he had 
* not made the elder his choice, whom 
he thought the more deſerving of him.” 
Antonio anſwered, that although he could 
not deny but Catalina was fair, yet Be- 
rinthia was more fo in his eyes. Vilarezo 
then replied, ** That he muſt match has | 


« younger, Berinthia, and that he ſhould f 
* be as glad to have given him the firſt, 
* as he was determined not yet to dif- 

* poſe of the ſecond.” And no more 
was advanced on this ſubject at their 

ſent meeting, Vilarezo taking An- 
tonio, and his fon Sebaftiano with him, | 
went to hunt a ſtag, of which he had 
great plenty in an adjacent foreſt : but 
whilſt Antonio's body purſued the ftag, 
his thoughts were flying after the beauty 
and perfections of his adored Berinthia : + 
he was wounded to the heart with Vila- 
rezo's anſwer, and Berinthia was the 
fame, when ſhe was made acquainted 
with her father's reſolution ; but modeſty, 
that precious and becoming ornament of 
female virtue, obliged her, to the utmoſt 
of her power, to endeavour to conceal 
her grief from Antonio, who entreated 


his dear friend Sebaſtiano, to uſe his beſt | 


perſuaſions with his father, to liſten to 


his ſuit, and grant him fair Berinthia for | 


his wife. Sebaſtiano performed the part 
of a true friend and a gentleman, but all 
in vain ; for his father Vilarezo was re- 
ſolute to marry Catilina, his eldeſt daugh- 
ter firſt, 

Antonio, notwithſtanding this refuſal, 
had not power to leave the fight of his 
dear Berinthia ſo ſoon, therefore was 
obliged to invent ſame excuſe for tarrying 
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| a little longer, fo he pretended to neglect 
| her, and ſeemingly made his addrefles to 
Catalina, converſing with her often, but 
ſtill in general terms, whereupon ſhe built 
many fond hopes, for ſhe no leſs admired 
| Antonio, than her fiſter did. Strange ef- 
fects of this ungovernable paſſion ! both 
| lifters moſt deſperately and diſtractedly 
| in love with the ſame gentleman, when 

but one muſt, or perhaps neither can, en- 
{joy him. 

Catalina was the pretext, but Berinthia 
| hoth the object and ſole cauſe of Antonio's. 
| Continuance where he was, and her he 
\ courted and laid cloſe fiege to as often as 
| opportunity gave him the private felicity 
of her company. But buſineſs now call- 
ing him home to Litbon, he was forced. 
for a while to take leave of Avero, but 
| the night before his departure, taking Be- 
rinthia, after ſupper, ſecretly to a win- 
dow, he begged her to honour him with 
the acceptance of a ſcarf and plain pair 
of gloves, although both ſcarf and gloves. 
| were exceeding rich: and ſhe in return, 
the morning of his departure ſent him, 
by Diego, his page, a curious handker- 
chief, wrought with hearts and flames, in 
gold, filver, and coloured filks. He pro- 
miſed Berinthia to write, and fee her 
ſhortly, and Catalina intreated him to be 
no ſtranger at Avero. To Catalina he 
gave many words, but few kiſſes or em- 
braces; to Berinthia many kiſſes, but 
more tears, on account of leaving her. 
Berinthia was ſad at his going away; Ca- 
talina joyful, in hopes of his return. An- 
tonio and Sebaſtiano taking coach for 
their return to Liſbon, the firſt triumphed 
and rejoiced as much in the love of his fair 
Berinthia, as his friend Sebaſtiano grieved, 


that of his two fiſters, Antonio would not 
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accept of Catalina, nor his father conſent 
to give him Berinthia for his wife. Not- 
withſtanding, which, they confirmed their 
friendſhip with many reciprocal proteſ- 
tations, that ſince they could not be bro- 
thers, they will live and die dear and 
intimate friends. It were to be wiſhed 
that we might not find the contrary. 
Antonio being arrived at Liſbon, found 
2 ftrange alteration in himſelf; for he 
could now think of nothing but his beloved 
Berinthia; and in theſe amorous contem- 
plations, if the reflection on the kindneſs 
of his miſtreſs gave him pleaſure, ſo did 
her father's obſtinate refuſal of making 
him happy, perplex him. He wiſhed 
Avero was Liſbon, and either he was him- 
felf in Avero with Berinthia, or ſhe in 
Liſbon with him; but as this was at pre- 
ſent impracticable, he reſolved to write, 
which he thought himſelf obliged to, both 
by reſpect and affection ; but then the dit- 
ficulty would be, to find acceſs for his 
letter, on account of her father's diſtaſte, 
and her ſiſter's jealouſy. At laſt he thought 


on this expedient : he wrote a letter to | 


| 
þ 


pretend love to Anfilys Catalina's wait- 


Berinthia, and accompanied it with a hf 
diamond ring, then ſent both by Diego, 
his page, to Avero, wbom he obliged to 


ing woman, and that he had got leave 
from his maſter to come to Avero, to. ſeek 
her in marriage. 
Where being arrived, he found an op- 
portunity to convey his maſter's letter, 
with great ſecrecy, to Berinthia, who was 
juſt then beginning to deſpond, and 
thought that abſence from her, and ſome 
new object in another place, might make 
him quite forget the vows he had made at 
Avero: but this letter and preſent imme- 
diately reſtored her to her former hopes, 


A 


* ” 
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depends entirely on thee. 


and made her fly with all the haſte and 


privacy ſhe could to her chamber, where, 
bolting the door, the kiſſed the ring and 


letter, and breaking open the ſeal of the 
latter, ſhe found theſe words: 


ANTON IO fo BERINTHIA. 


6e. Elida BERRINTRHIA, 


IF you have as much faith as ; beauty, 
I youwill reſt aſſured of my conſtant ' 


* affection: but. as my tongue lately 
* wanted power, ſo now doth my pen 


want art to inform you, how much 41 


* adore your perſon, and honour your 


* virtues. But were you able to. pry into 
the inmoſt ſecrets of my ſoul, you. 


* would know that Antonio. is ambitious: * 
gf no other earthly bleſſing, but to live 
thy huſband, or die thy martyr. Think, 


** deareſt creature, that my good or il. 
Be pleaſed 


* thexefore, fair Berinthia, to let me- 


know my doom, that I may prepare 


« myſelf, either to wed thee, or my 
6 grave. 


* RS 


Berinthia having again and again 
ruſed this letter, gave it a thouſand kiſſes, 
for the ſake of him who ſent it; then very 


. ſecretly locked it up in her cites and. 


waited for an opportunity to confer pri- 


vately with Diego, and to learn when he 
returned to his maſter at Liſbon, that ſhe 


might ſend an anſwer to his letter. In the- 


mean time, Diego delivered his maſfter's- 
letter to Vilarezo, in favour of his pre- 
| tended ſuit to Anfilya, as alſo to pay his: 
compliments to the family, and return 


thanks for his entertainment at Avero; 
but this was done without either mention- 


ing 


1 
1 


| 
ö 
| 
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ing Catalina or Berinthia in particular, or 
any thing of his coming again to Avero, 
which was ſome concern to Vilarezo, but 
mare to Catalina; while Berinthia laughed 


in her ſleeve to ſee how well Antonio bad | * a ; 8 88 
tonio received this letter, is not to be re- 


contrived to get his letter ſafe delivered, 


1 * Diego carried 
and how cunning his page Diego | more times, than it had ſyllables: he 


on his ſuit to Anſilva; for he was fo preſ- 
ſing in his feigned courtſhip to her, and 
ſhe ſo enamoured of him, that Catalina 
was of opinion, that a very ſhort time 
would finiſh the match; but he and her 
ſiſter, Berinthia, knew the contrary. 
Diego at the end of three days taking 


leave, Berinthia ſent the following n | 


by him to Antonio : 
. to ANTON lo. 


cc AD I not been more courteous to 
4 you, than I doubt I am fair, you 


* had not known ſo much of my affec- 


ce tion, nor had I taſted ſo many of my 
„ father's frowns; and although by your 
< letter, you have given me aſſurance of 
* the regard you have to my poor merits, 
“ yet think with yourſelf, whether 1 
* ought to reward your conſtancy with 
“ my love, fince I cannot do it, but at 
« the expence of my obedience to him, 
* who gave me being. 
« fire that you ſhould die my martyr, but 
* my father will not permit me to let you 
« live my huſband: but however, it is 
* not impoſſible, but time may effect 
ce that, which, at preſent, ſeems ſo great 
« a difficulty. 1 would not be thought 
« by this to give you too much hope, 
* but only to take off ſome of your de- 
ce ſpair. My ſiſter's jealouſy, and my 
4 father's obſtinacy, behove us to ma- 


It is not my de- 


** 


BN 
| nage with the utmoſt ſecreſy and cir- 


* cumſpection. 4 
% BERINTHIA.“ 


The incredible joy with which An- 
lated; he read and kiſſed it as many, or 


ſaw Berinthia's modeſty ſhine through her 
affection ; but although he was ſure of 
her love, yet was he not of her perſon , 
for though he obſerved her letter con- 
tained many verbal compliments, there 


was not one real promiſe; beſides, he . 
was afraid his abſence, and her father's 


commands, might in time cool the fer- 
vency of her affection z but then again 


he checked his own timidity, in con- 
ceiving the leaſt ſuſpicion of Berinthia's 


conſtancy, Sometimes he was inclined 
to acquaint his intimate friend and bro- 
ther, as he would call him, Sebaſtiano, 
of their affections; then again he thought 
not to do ſo without her conſent. At 
other times, the ſtrong inclination he had 
to ſee Berinthia again, made him almoſt 
reſolve to go over to Avero z but then, 


when he reflected on Vilarezo's auſte- 


rity, and Catalina's jealouſy, he made an 
end of his journey before he began it. 


In this perplexity he knew not what to 


do; but conſidering that delays are dan- 
gerous, eſpecially in matters of this na- 
ture, he packed up his baggage, and 
taking leave of Sebaſtiano, under pre- 
tence of being obliged to leave the city, 


on account of his health, and going to 


his own houſe at Elvas, which being 
much nearer than Liſbon, to Avero, he 
imagined he could better order matters 
there, and let ſlip no occaſion to forward 
the proſecution of his utmoſt wiſhes. 

The 
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Au, MuRDER and, „Abu rA. 
The ſecond day after his arrival at | 


Elvas, it being near a month ſince he 
ſent his firff, and till then his laſt letter 
to Berinthia, he now again diſpatched 


his page Diego, with a ſecond letter to 


her, and at the ſame time ſent a chain 
of pearl, and a pair of gold bracelets, 
richly enamelled. The arrival of Diego 
was very pleaſing to Anfilva, and more 


ſo toBerinthia ; but Catalina had no com- 
fort from thence, becauſe ſhe could not 
learn from him any account of his | 
maſter's coming again to Avero, Diego 

had no ſooner ſaluted Anfilva, but, as 


is moſt 1 important buſineſs, he ſought an 
opportunity to ſpeak to Berinthia, which 
ſhe was as ready to give him, and, hav- 


ing received the letter from him, which 


was ſent by Antonio, ſhe tripped away 
to her chamber, to- open it in oC, 
and there read theſe words: 


Auron to BenINTHIA. 


T is impoffible for my pen to ex- 
preſs the joy my heart received at 
A thouſand times 


"1 


e reading your letter. 


J kifled the lines, and as often bleſſed 


« the hand that wrote them; but 
though your letter ſaves me from de- 


or rather that aſſurance, without which, 
it is impoſſible for me to be happy; 


cure of the heart of e as Be- 
rinthia is of that of 


90 ANTON 10. 


P. S. I have left Liſbon to reſide 
© at Elvas, that I may be the nearer to 
receive your commands.” 


ſpair, yet does it not give me that hope, 


I mean, that Antonio may be as ſe- | 


F 


be 


Berinthia having JF this letter, A. 
not diſpleaſed with the impitience of 
her lover, which ſeemed owing to the 
fervency of his paſſion; and, therefore, 
reſolved to keep him no longer in ſuſ- 
penſe, but at the return of his page, to 
let him know how entirely ſhe was his: 
but little did ſhe think what this inte- 
rim of time would produce. | 

Catalina's affection to. Antonio be- 
ing ſo ſtrong, ſhe prevailed upon Vila- 
rezo, her father, to write a letter to him, 


to be ſent by Diego at his return, to 


know his reſolution, whether or know he 
was willing to accept of the offer he had 


made him of his eldeſt daughter, and withal 


to invite him to Avero. Although An- 


tonio's paſſion for her ſiſter was kept a 


cret from her, yet ſhe greatly ſuſpected 


it, and was the more confirmed in her 


ſuſpicions, by Diego's bringing no letter, 
or particular meſſage to her. Her love 
gave her hope, but reaſon and judg- 
ment adminiſtered nothing but deſpair. 


The better to find out the truth of the 
affair, ſhe ſet her maid Anfilva to work 
_ Diego, but he having learnt his leſ- 


ated his part well, and had too 
much fidelity to betray his maſter's ſecrets: 
but lo! an accident happened at this time, 
which diſcovered the whole myſtery. Be- 
ing gone down into the garden on a Sun- 
day morning to gather ſome flowers 
againſt her going to church, with her fa- 


ther and mother, her ſiſter Catalina ran 
into her chamber to ſeek the hiftory of 
| Cervantez, which ſhe had lent her the 


day before, and not finding it on the table, 
or in the window, bur ſearching the pocket 
of a gown that lay in the room, there 
found Antonio's letter, whereby ſhe diſ- 
covered the ſecret ſhe was fo much 
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afraid of: ſhe immediately carried the 
letter, and ſhewed it to her father, who 
being very angry with Berinthia, and with 
many ſharp words and frowns reſtraining 
her of her liberty, reſolved in the firſt 
letter he ſent to Antonio, to forbid him 


his houſe, unleſs he would leave Berinthia 
and take Catalina. He now began alſo 


to ſuſpect, that the page Diego's court- 


ing Anfilva was but a feint, thereby to 


convey letters betwixt his maſter and Be- 
rinthia ; for which reaſon he was juſt go- 
ing to turn him out of his houſe, had not 


Catalina perſuaded him to the con- 


trary, for ſhe would not any ways diſ- 
pleaſe this maid, who was deſigned to 
be her inſtrument in a curſed undertaking, 
which ſhe was then meditating in her 


heart. 


Catalina's affection to Antonio, and her 
malice to Berinthia, were ſo violent, that, 
in hopes of obtaining the poſſeſſion of 
one, ſhe vowed the deſtruction of the 
other. To which end, by the help of a 
bribe of an hundred ducats, ſhe prevailed 
upon Anſilva to undertake to poiſon her 
fiſter Berinthia, and promiſed her as much 
more when ſhe had effected it: Anfilva 


_ accordingly ſent into the city for ſome 


very ſtrong poiſon, by an unknown meſ- 
ſenger, which was preſently brought her 
in a ſmall gallipot : but on the night in 
which ſhe intended to have given it Be- 
rinthia, her ſpark Diego, being with her 
in a cloſe ſhady arbour in the garden, kiſ- 
fing and toying, on a ſudden, his noſe 
fell a bleeding to that degree, that having 
quite wetted his own handkerchief with 
the blood, Anfilva, in a great concern 
for her lover, pulled out her's, and with 
it the gallipot, which, in her fright, ſhe 
'had forgot ; and this falling on the floor 


— 


VR 


_ 
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| 


of the arbour, which was paved witls 
ſtone, broke in pieces, and ſpilt the poi 
ſon, which Diego's ſpaniel licking up. 
was inftantly ſwelled in a monſtrous man- 
ner, and died at their feet. Whereat 
Diego was much amazed, and Anfilva ſo 
ftrangely confounded at the accident, that 
her colour changed, and ſhe could not in- 
vent any thing very readily to ſay to- 
cover the matter. Diego preſſed her to- 
know for whom the poiſon was defigned, 


and of whom ſhe had it. Her anſwers: 


were ſo variable and contradictory, that he 
was ſtil the more aſtoniſhed. However, 
conjuring her by all the bonds of their af-- 
fection to diſcover the ſecret, and, with 
a thouſand proteſtations, vowed it ſhould | 
die with him; at length by his oaths, his. 

kiſſes, and importunities, which few wo- 
men can reſiſt when. alone with their 
lovers, and more eſpecially for fear he 
might ſuſpect it was deſigned for himſelf, 
he drew the confeſſion from her, ** That- 


Catalina had prevailed upon her there- 


* with to poiſon her ſiſter Berinthia, be- 
* cauſe ſhe ſuſpected that ſhe was better 
* beloved of his maſter, Don Antonio, 


* than herſelf.” Diego, having got this: 


ſecret from Anfilva, under pretence of 
getting a remedy for his bleeding, haſted 


out of the garden, after having given her 


ſeveral kiſſes, and promiſed to return to 
her, and, like a faithful ſervant to his 
maſter, and an honeft man, finding out 
Berinthia, he revealed every particular 
of this ſhocking affair; and begged her 
to be careful not to receive any thing 
from her ſiſter, or Anſilva; and withal, 
to honour his maſter witha letter, becauſe 
he intended to depart next morning for 
Elvas. Berinthia trembled at hearing 
the account of this horrid contrivance, 
| and, 


aint Mo xD E& 


and, having returned thanks to God for . 


the diſcovery, promiſed Diego a letter to 
his maſter, and heartily thanked: him for 
his fidelity and affection to her, which 
the vowed to requite; and as an earneſt 
of her favour to him, ſhe plucked a dia- 


mond ring from her finger, and. gave it | 


| BERINTRHIA fa ANTONIO. 
Diego, very early the next morning, TREE 


him for his good office. 


told Anfilva, that his father had ſent for 
him to meet him at La Secco; but that 
he would not fail to be back in three 
days: ſo, under colour of giving orders 
about his horſe, he taking leave of her, 
ſtole to Berinthia's chamber, whoſe fear, 
Poor lady, would not permit her to. take 
any reſt that night, which ſhe: had partly 


worn out, and employed in writing her | 


thoughts to her dear Antonio; and 
knowing that ſhe was not ſafe with her 
father and ſiſter, at Avero, ſhe reſolved 
to commit her perſon and honour to his 
protection. ; ſhe: had no ſooner. finiſhed her 
letter, but Diego came ſoftly to her 
chamber-door, to whom ſhe delivered it, 
and. he poſted away with all ſpeed to 
Elvas,. where, for a while, we: will take 
leave of him, and: come to. Catalina, 
whoſe malice finding no reſt, demanded 
of Anſilva, as ſoon. as ſhe came into her 
chamber, whether ſhe was prepared for 
the buſineſs ſhe. had undertaken : Anfilva 


anſwered. her, that in. three days time, |. 
it ſhould certainly be accompliſhed, and | 
put a period to all her fiſter's hopes, at |. 


which ſhe: was much rejoiced.. And this 
maid, her and the devil's agent, accord- | 
ingly provided herſelf with. a ſecond: poi- 
foned potion, which ſhe: did. not doubt 
but the ſhould be able to make more uſe- |. 
ful to, her, than the firſt. 
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In the mean time, Diego being ar- 
rived at Elvas, delivered Berinthia's let- 
ter to his maſter, which Antonio having 
kiſſed as if he would thaw the wax with 
his warm breath, and. breaking it open, 
found theſe words: 


ond ADULTEBY. 


Y fifter Catalina's malice is fo 
extream to me, for the affeo- 
* tion ] bear to you, that it makes her de- 
< generate, not only from grace but na- 
* ture, and ſeek to bereave me of my 
* life. The bearer, your page, whom 
« I pray you love for my ſake, fince he, 
* under God, hath preſerved me for 
< thine, will more fully and particularly 
5 acquaint you with the foul deſign there 
| © is againſt me. So- ſince there is no 
1 95 ſafety for me in my father's houſe, 
into whoſe arms- and protection ſhall-I 
* throw myſelf but thine, of whoſe 

5 fincere affection I have no doubt; and 

<5: you, I am well aſſured, will both pre- 

*< ſerve my life and honour ? It is not 
cout of diſobedience to my father, but 
cout of reſpect to my own life, that I 
' © forſake him: but it is both love and 
fear, which make me impatiently de- 
. * fire to ſee. you, and intreat * aſſiſt- 
* ance ta, 
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© BERINTHIA.“ 


Antonio eould not but be much ſur- 
prized at the account he received in this 
letter, and having examined his page, 
as to the circumſtances of it: love, fear, 
hope, ſorrow and: joy, all act their ſeve- 
ral parts, both in his heart, and his coun- 
tenance: and prizing Berinthia's life and 


1 


2 
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ſafety a thouſand times before his on, he | 


diſpatched Diego away, with great ex- 
pedition, the ſame night to Avero, with 
the following letter, which he commanded 
him to deliver to Berinthia, with all pol: | 


| 


ſible ſpeed and ſecrecy : 


ANTONIO to BERINTHIA. 


S the ſun breaking forth from an | 
* obſcure cloud ſhines the clearer, 
e ſo doth thy affection to me, through 
the infernal malice of your ſiſter Ca- 
* talina, and in ſuch fort, that I ſcarce | | 
* know whether I more rejoice at one, | 
et than I deteſt the other. Having there- | 
*© fore firſt thanked God for thy happy 
and miraculous preſervation, I next 
« commend my page for his fidelity, 
* which ſhall not be forgotren or unre- 
% quited by me. I am ſo impatient of 
being blefſed with the fight of you, 
'* and having the honour of aſſiſting you, 
« that I think the time long, while I am 
« writing this ſhort letter. I return it 


OS EEE <-_-..  -ooe 


* poſt by Diego, and my coachman tells 


me, he will rather fly than drive, till 
* he has brought me to my life's ſole 
< happineſs. Let the preciſe hour, if 
you pleaſe, be Monday night, at twelve 
of the clock, when I will wait your 
* commands at the poſtern of your fa- 
«* ther's garden. Let the light of a can* 
dle in the pavillion be my ſignal, and 
the report of my piſtol ſhall be thine. 
e am throwing away my pen, but muſt 
only tell you, that my ſword ſnall protect 
« thy life, and thy honour be protected 


e by my own: and that no minutes ever 


« were more tedious than thoſe that are 
. to paſs, till Berinthia ſhall be in the 
4 arms of her 
& ANTONIO.“ 
£ 


R E VE N G E 


Whilt Diego poſted away to Avero, 
his maſter Antonio prepared to follwo 
him; and the next; morning took his 
coach and fix horfes, and three reſolute 
gentlemen his friends, to aſſiſt him, with 
each a rapier and caſe of piſtols. Diego 


arrived two days before his mafter at 


Avero, whoſe length of abſence gave 
much diſpleaſure to 'Anfilva ; but Be- 
rinthia thanked him a thouſand times for 
returning ſo ſpeedily. . 
maſter's letter, and prayed her to pre- 
pare herſelf againſt the appointed time. 
Berinthia having read the letter, could 


not help ſhewing the joy it gave her, in 


her countenance ;z nor was it to be ſup- 
poſed, that ſhe could be any ways back- 
ward in a matter that ſo nearly con- 
.cerned her peace of mind, and moſt ar- 
dent defire. She then, with all poſſible 
fecreſy, packed up the beſt of her ap- 
parel and jewels in a ſmall trunk, and 
earneſtly wiſhed the hour to come that 
ſhe might fly to the arms of Antonio. 


not poſſible for her, or her miſtreſs Ca- 
talina, to ſuſpect what they were about. 
A ſecond piece of treachery was now pre- 
pared, to do that which the firſt could 
not effect: For the very night that An- 
tonio had promiſed to fetch Berinthia 


bed, Anſilva entered the room with a 
ſweet poſſet in a ſilver cup, in her hand, 
and told her, that her lady had drank 
one half, and had ſent her the other, it 
being a very cool and refreſhing draught. 


former danger, was guarded againſt this 
wicked deſign of Catalina : yet ſhe 


1 ſeemed to accept it with great pleaſure, 


and 


He delivered his 


As for Diego, he caſt ſuch a ſubtile miſt 
before the eyes of Anfilva, that it was 


away, and ſhe had retired early to her, 
chamber, under pretence of going to her 


But Berinthia, being fore warned by her 


1 r ack ; 
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and returned her fiſter many thanks for 
her kindneſs, and told the maid ſhe 
would drink it before ſhe went to bed ; 
at the ſame time defired Anfilva to fetch 
her prayer-book and gloves, which ſhe 


had left in the morning in her fiſter's | 


chamber. So whilſt ſhe was out of the | 


room, ſhe. poured the poiſoned draught 


into another cup in her cloſet, and wiping 
the firſt three or four times carefully, put 
ſome almond milk ſhe had by her into it. 
And when Anfilya returned, ſhe took it 
up, and drank it, defiring her to let her 


repoſe. . 


About an hour after, by Berinthia' $ or- 


der, Diego came with great ſecreſy into 


her chamber, to wait the hour of his maſ- 
ter's coming, and to aſſiſt her in her | 
eſcape. She acquainted him with her | 


fiſter's pretended kindneſs, in ſending her | 
the draught, which he, being affured was 
poiſon, begged her to make proof of on 
Catalina's parrot, which ſhe had that af- 
ternoon brought with her, into her cham- | 
ber; and fo, by her conſent, with a ſpoon, | 
he forced ſome down the throat of the | 
bird, which immediately ſwelled to a vio- 
lent degree, and died almoſt immediately. 

They were both aſtoniſhed at the malice 
and cruelty of Catalina, and glad to think 
on the eſcape Berinthia had twice had, for 


remainder” of the poiſon out of the win- 
dow, and laid the dead parrot on the 
table. | | 
And now Berinthia impatiently waited 
for the hour of her happineſs, which was 
that of Antonio's arrival: Diego often 
looked on the hour-glaſs, and Berin- 
thia a thouſand times at her watch; 


Againſs MURDER and'ADULTERY, 


Diego ſoftly taking up the little trunk, 
Berinthia as ſoftly followed him, ſo they 


_ ſlipping very privately through the firſt 
court, and from thence to the poſtern of 
the garden, where Antonio, with a thou- 
ſand kiſſes, received her to his arms, 
having no light but the luſtre of her eyes 
ſiſter know it was to her * and good 


to guide them to their coach; which 


having got into, with the three gentlemen, 


his friends, and Diego, with the trunk fol- 


; lowing after, they came to the gate of 


the city, which they ſoon got open with 


a ſilver key, and ſo ſpeed away for Elvas. 


Leave we them on their journey, and 
let us return to Avero, to bloody Cata- 


Alina, and her wretched maid Anſilva, 


who, lying in} a room very diſtant from 


| Berinthia's, could not poffibly hear the 


| leaſt part of what paſſed; although to 


| ſpeak truth, they could not ſleep for the 


joy they had, to think that Berinthia was 


| diſpatched, They prepared themſelves 
in the. morning to hear ſome pitiful out- 
| cries in the houſe: for Berinthia's death; 
but ſeeing it near ten o'clock, and no 
' rumour nor noiſe heard, they both, as 
which they praiſed God, then threw the | 


they were wont, went into her chamber, 


thinking to feaſt their cruel eyes on the 
lamentable object of the murdered lady; 
| but, contrary to their bloody hopes, they 
found her not dead; but flown, and Ca- 


talina beheld inſtead of her fiſter, her 
own parrot poiſoned on the table. They 
were amazed at this, and looked fearfully 


ch; | on each other; Anſilva for her part, pro- 
at length the appointed, long expected 1 


teſted and vowed that ſhe faw Berinthia 
— drink 


6s 
| hour of twelve came, and the punctual 
Antonio arrived, who was not more tranſ- 
ported at the fight of the candle, than ſhe 
| was at the report of his piſtol : and now, 
al things being huſhed up in ſilence, and 
every perſon in the houſe faſt aſleep, 
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drink the poiſon ; but finding Berin- | 
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thia's little trunk removed, and after- 
wards hearing that Diego was gone, with- 
out taking any leave, Catalina diſcovered 
for certain, that her fiſter was eſcaped, 
and her poiſoning plot detected and pre- 
vented. So giving the alarm in the 
houſe, ſhe went directly and acquainted 
her father, mother, and brother, with 
her ſiſter's flight. Vilarezo grieved to 
ſee himſelf robbed of his daughter, and 
Sebaſtiano of his ſiſter; but when they 
underſtood that Diego was gone with her, 
they were well aſſured that Antonio had 
carried her away, which was confirmed 
to them by the porter of the city; who 
told them, that betwixt twelve and one, a 
coach and ſix, having a lady and four ca- 
valiers in it, attended by a page on horſe- 
back, paſſed very ſpeedily through the 
gate. Vilarezo, and his ſon, being greatly 
enraged at this affront, conſulted together 
what was beſt to be done; and their firſt 
reſolution was to ſend a meſſenger to El- 
vas, to know whether Berinthia was there 
with Antonio, or not, 

The meſſenger being returned, aſſured 


them, that it was ſq, and that Antonio 


was retired to a caſtle of his, without 
the walls of the city, where he kept the 
lady Berinthia with much honour and 
reſpect. Had old Vilarezo had his health 
and ſtrength, he would himſelf in perſon 


have undertaken a journey thither ; but 


being at that time ill of the gout, he 
ſent his ſon Sebaſtiano to Elvas, accom- 
panied by fix reſolute gentlemen, his near 


allies and friends, to demand of Antonio 
the reaſon of this affront upon his honour, 


and his family ; and by law, force, po- 
licy, or perſuaſion, to bring away Be- 


riathia, The lady being his fiſter, and 
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Antonio his former intimate friend, Se- 
baſtiano did not very willingly undertake 
this journey; however, being come to Elvas, 
and finding the intelligence that was 
brought him true, he repaired with his 
ſix aſſociates to the caſtle of Antonio, 
who admitted them all into the firſt court, 
and only two into the ſecond, having 
kindly ſaluted, and bad them all wel- 
come to his caſtle. Sebaſtiano laid be- 
fore him the baſeneſs of ſuch an action, 


as ſtealing away his friend's ſiſter, and 


the daughter of a man of quality, in that 
clandeſtine manner; the ſcandal it would 
bring upon the young lady, and conſe- 
quently upon all their family, telling him 
withal, that his father and himſelf, were 
reſolved to have her again, coſt what it 
would; and, therefore, conjured him, by 
the reſpect that was due to his own ho- 
nour, and by the remembrance of their 
former friendſhip, to deliver up his ſiſter 
Berinthia. Antonio anſwered him, that 


it was by an honourable affection, and 


with no baſe deſign, that he had under- 
taken to aſſiſt his ſiſter in her eſcape, 
that he never had done, nor would ever 
do any thing that ſhould bring any diſ- 
honour to her, or her family; and that 
her malicious ſiſter Catalina was author of 
what had happened, who, by her woman 
Anſilva, had twice attempted to poiſon 
her: therefore, ſince he could not deliver 
her up with ſafety to herſelf, or without 
forfeiting his own honour, and acting 
againſt his own conſcience, he was re- 
ſolved to protect her in his own caſtle, 
againſt any one whatſoever. 

Sebaſtiano was ſtrangely perplexed, as 
well as the two friends who were with 
him, at this reſolution. He deſired An- 
tonio that he might ſee and ſpeak with 

5 his 
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| his ſiſter Berinthia, which he freely 
granted; then taking Sebaſtiano by the 
hand, they all went together into the 
hall, whither Berinthia, having notice 
given her, ſoon came, accompanied by 
two of Antonio's fiſters, and advancing 
with cheerful countenance towards her 
brother, ſhe firſt ſaluted him, and then 
the two gentlemen, her coufins, that were 
with him. Sebaſtiano craved the favour 
of Antonio that he might confer a little 
privately with his ſiſter : to which An- 
tonio replied, that Berinthia's pleaſure 
ſhould ever be his; and ſhe willingly 
' conſenting to it, Sebaſtiano took her by 
the hand, and leading her to a window 


at the farther end of the hall, acquainted 


her how much his father was offended at 
her diſobedience, how greatly ſhe dif- 
honoured herſelf, and what an affliction 
her conduct was to her friends in ge- 
neral, He therefore intreated her to re- 
turn, ſaying, if ſhe was inclined to marry 
Antonio, that was not the way; as her 
imprudent conduct would make him look 
upon her as a wanton and a proftitute. 

Berinthia, in her defence, related to 
him every particular of the cauſe of her 
departure, and conſtantly affirmed what 


Antonio had before told him of her fiſter 


Catalina's two ſeveral attempts to poiſon 
her, by her maid Anfilva, but with more 
ample circumſtances ; and to prove the 
truth of what ſhe had aſſerted, produced 


Diego, who vowed and proteſted the 


ſame. Sebaſtiano checked her for what 
ſhe had ſaid, telling her, that in ſeeking 
to wrong others, ſhe would in the end 
but wrong herſelf; he told her it was 
both folly. and cruelty to invent ſuch a 
Rory to blacken her fiſter with, which 
would but make her own crimes the more 


| glaring;-and that there was no aer for 
her but in her return, which he onco 
more earneſtly preſſed her to. 


Berinthia again anſwered him, that 
there was no ſafety for her at Avero, and 
that ſhe could not find any where greater 
than ſhe had at Elvas: ſhe begged him 
to think charitably and honourably of her 
departure, and to tell her father, that if 


he would not hate her, he ought to love 


Antonio, whoſe caftle ſhe found a ſanc- 


tuary, both for her honour and her life; 


taking God and his angels to witneſs, that 
her ſiſter Catalina's crime was true, and 
not feigned. Sebaſtiano ſeeing Antonio 
reſolute, and his ſiſter wilful and obſtinate, 
began to take leave, telling her, that he 
ſhould leave her to her own folly, which 
would ſoon bring her to repentance ; and 
then concluded to go into the city, to re- 
folve what he had beft to do for her 
good and his own honour. Antonio in- 
vited him to dine in the caſtle with his 
ſiſter; but he refuſed, and charged An- 


tonio with having made the firſt breach po 


in their friendſhip, which he ſhould r 
pent, if not repair; and fo depa 


Sebaſtiano being come into the city. 
he conſulted with the gentlemen, his af 


ſociates, what was beſt to be done, who 
were unanimous in their opinion, that he 
ought to ſend and acquaint his father with 
what had already paſſed, and to defire 
his directions for their future conduct. 


His coufin, Villandras, undertaking the : 


Journey, waited upon Vilarezo, and re- 
lating to him the particulars, he was 


| greatly grieved and perplexed at the 


account which was brought him; and, 
| inſtead of comfort, received freſh Af- 
Aition. He examined Catalina very 


carefully, and her maid Anfilvaz buy 


they 
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they not only denied all that was laid to 
their charge with great boldneſs and con- 
ſtancy, but endeavoured to maintain their 
pretended innocence with many bitter 
oaths and aſſeverations: whereupon he 


ſent Villandras back to Elvas, with the 
following letter : 


VILAREZO fo SEBASTIANO. 


i thy wiſdom, as much as 
I condemn Antonio's reſolution, 
« and grieve at thy fiſter Berinthia's 
be folly and diſobedience. I have care- 
* fully and curiouſly examined both Ca- 
* talina and her maid, whom I find as 
* innocent, as they are conſtant, in the 
* true denial of the guilt with which 
« they are falſly charged. I have con- 


% ſulted nature and honaur ſo to guide 
* my ſteps, that I might be able to di- 
| defired her coufin Villandras to give her 


* rect thine, and both ſuggeſt to adviſe 
* thee to this reſolution, that either by 


* the law of the kingdom, or by that 


of your ſword, return my daughter, 
hy fiſter Berinthi , to me with expe- 
and. 1 not the oratory of | 
e Antonio's to 
oy ſuade thee to the contrary ; for then, 
« ac he is guilty of our diſhonour, we 


« ſhall be acceffary to her's. Let me 


% know how you proceed in this buſineſs, 
« and, if occaſion require, and my ill- 


« neſs give me leave, I ark: come my- 


« {ſelf to Elvas. 
c VILAREZZ O“ 


While Sebaftiano was conſulting how 
to ſet his fiſter Berinthia at liberty, ler us 
ſpeak a little of Catalina, who, finding 
her treachery and bloody purpoſes re- 
vealed, contrived with herſelf to make 


e, or her tears, per- 
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| her face. 
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| away with Anfilva, that ſhe might tell 
no tales; to which end ſhe ſent for a 


quack, one Pedro Sermiata, who, for a 


reward of one hundred ducats, under- 


took to diſpatch her, which he effected 


by giving her a poiſon, that her miſtreſs 
| | Prevailed upon her to take, in hopes of 


_ curing two or three ugly red pimples on 
Thus did this graceleſs wretch, 
| by the ' providence of Almighty God, 


meet with the ſame death which ſhe had, 
in vain, twice attempted to give to the 


virtuous and innocent Berinthia ! 
Sebaſtiano, in the mean time, having 
received his father's order, at Elvas, by 
| the hands of his kinſman Villandras, ſent 
him to know Antonio's and Berinthia's 


laſt reſolution ; who, being admitted into 


the caſtle, firſt directed his ſpeech to 
Berinthia, and then to Antonio, and in- 
formed them of his meſſage. Berinthia 


beſt reſpects to her brother, but withal to 
acquaint him, that her firſt anſwer and 
reſolution, were and ſhould be her laſt: 
and Antonio prayed him likewiſe to in- 


form Sebaſtiano, that Berinthia's will was 


his law, and her reſolution his; and that 
he was ready at all times to venture his 
own life in defence of her's. 

Villandras returning, acquainted Se- 
baſtiano with their laſt reſolves, from 
which, he ſaid, it ſeemed impoſſible to 
diſſuade or divert them. This occaſioned 
many conflicts in the breaſt of Sebaſtiano, 
between love and honour, friendſhip and 
duty, which made him irreſolute, whether 
he ſhould undertake to recover his fiſter 
| by law or arms; the firſt he thought both 
ſcandalous and cowardly; and' by the 
latter he foreſaw, that he muſt Either be 
killed himſelf, or kill his friend. The 
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and not to attempt the ſecond, a ſhame 
to himſelf and family. Therefore, giv- | 
ing more way to the warm ſentiments of 
pride, and what is falſely called honour, 


chan to the cooler dictates of reaſon, he 


determined to fight him; and making 
choice of his coufin Villandras for his 
ſecond, he ſent him the next morning 
into the caſtle, with the pen chal- 
lenge : 


SEBASTIANO fo ANTONIO. © 


Muſt either return with my fiſter 
Berinthia to Avero, or leave my 
RR for 1 had rather 


« die, than live to ſee her Diſhonour, | a rib; at the ſecond, Sebaſtiano wound- 


e fince her's is mine: neither is it I, but ed Antonio betwixtthe breaſt andſhoulder, 


cc 


yourſelf, that have infringed and vio- 
„ lated the bonds of our friendſhip. 
«© Therefore reſolve, before fix of the 
ce clock to-morrow morning, either to 
. reſtore my fiſter Berinthia, or at that 
* hour to meet me on foot, with your 
ſecond, in the ſquare green meadow, 
under your own caſtle, where the 
choice of two fingle rapiers ſhall be 


cc 


c«c 
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firſt would wks him the jeſt of Antonio; 


« will grant my firſt, or if brave, you 


* will not refuſe my ſecond requeſt. 
« SEBAST IANO,” 


Antonio having received: this chal- 


lenge; ſent Sebaſtiano for anſwer, that 
he could not grant him his firſt requeſt; 
but he would not deny him his ſecond. 


He carried the matter very privately, eſ- 


pecially to Berinthia, who little ſuſpected 


the danger the had brought both her 
lover and her brother into. 


4 


Antonio, on this occtifion, made choice 


of a couſin- german ©: his own, a valianit 
young gentleman, named Belaſco, to be 
his ſecond ; and meeting Villandras ſe- 


* cretly that night in the city, there they 


choſe rapiers, and ſettled ſome other 
ceremonies cuſtomary in-duels. 5 
The morning being come, our com- 
batants leaped from their beds to the 
field, where, a little before fix, the ap- 
pointed hour, all parties appeared. Fhe 
ſeconds performed their offices of viſiting 
the principals, who, putting off their 
doublets, proceeded to the bufineſs; 
and, at the firſt cloſe, Antonio was 
wounded in the right arm, and Sebaſti- 
ano in the left fide, by a thruſt glancing 


a little above his right pap, and Antonio 
ran him clean through the body, making 


alarge anddangerouswound, from whence 


| there iſſued much blood, fo parting for 


a while and taking breath; then fell ro it 


| again, and at the third clofe, Sebaſtiano 
| repaid Antonio with a fatal intereſt, for 


he ran him through the body on the left 


| fide, a little below the heart; whereupon 
« your's. If you are . honourable, you 


he firſt ſtaggered, and then falling, was 


pinned to the ground by his antagoniſt, 


Belaſco, no way daunted at the misfor- 
tune and death of his principal ; as ſoon 
as he had covered the body over with 
his cloak, he unſheathed his rapier, and 
bidding Villandras to be on his guard, 
wounded him lightly on the ſhoulder, 


but was himſelf run through the body and 


reins; upon which he fell to the ground, 
and with a feint voice, begged his life of 


Villandras, who, throwing away his ra- 
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world. 


This 1 news was ſoon carried to 


. Antonio's caſtle, where his and Belaſco's 
dead bodies were conveyed, to the great 


grief of all his domeſticks, who wept bit- 
terly for the untimely end of their worthy 


and generous maſter; but all their tears 


were nothing to thoſe of Antonio's two 


ſiſters, nor theirs any tłing in compariſon 
of thoſe ſhed by the ſweet Berinthia, who 
was no ſooner acquainted with the fate of 
her beloved Antonio, than ſhe fell to the 
ground, like one dead herſelf, but ſoon | 
revived to freſh torments, which were oc- | 
cafioned by the mournful fight of her 


bleeding Antonio. She wrung her hands, 
tore her hair, beat her breaſt, and ſent 


bathing its wounds with tears, cried out, 


O my Antonio, my dear, dear Anto- 
„ nio! I would to heaven my death could 


* have prevented thine | O what is life, 


* without my dear, dear Antonio?“ 


In the midft of theſe paſſionate throws, 
her brother Sebaſtiano came as a victor, 


to demand her at the caſtle-gate, but 


finding the draw-bridge up, and all the || of her intentions, in twice attempting 


avenues ftrongly baricadoed, went and 


craved the aſſiſtance of the criminal 
Judges, who ſent-the provoſt, with a com- 


pany of armed ſoldiers, when applying a 
Petard to the gate, ſoon forced it open; 


then was the ſorrowful Berinthia deli- 


| 
' 
| 
| 


vered into the hands of her brother, who, 
with the tendereſt advice, and moſt ſweet 
perſuaſions, entreated her to dry away her 
tears; but ſo deep was her ſorrow, that 


— 
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for his ſoul was now mee to another {| ſhe would admit of no conſolation.” In- 


{| deed ſhe could not look upon her brother 


with an eye of affection, but of revenge 


and indignation; and had the ſtrength of 


her body been equal to the fury. in her 
breaſt, ſhe would no doubt that inſtant 
have called him to à fevere Account for the. | 


loſs of her lover. 


Sebaſtiano having left the "RY bo- 
dies of Antonio and Belaſco tothe care of 
their friends, and taking coach with his in- 
cenſed and ſorrowful fifter, returned to- 
Avero, where his father Vilarezo, and 
his mother Aliphanta welcomed him home 
with pleaſure and commendation; but met 


their daughter Berinthia with frowns and 
reproaches, andthe, the beſt ſhe could, 


| endeavoured to ſmother her RR 
forth ſuch actions of diſtracted grief, that 


even cruelty itſelf could not forbear to 
pity; no advice could prevail upon her to 
moderate her ſorrows, but ſhe threw her- 
ſelf upon the breathleſs corpſe, and, 


but to herſelf vowed vengeance on her 


hated brother for the murder of her dear 
Antonio. But, alas, if Berinthia had ſub- 


mitted to the will of heaven, and had 
conſidered that vows of this nature were 


much better broke than kept, we had not 


found her ſo miſerable, as ſhe will ſoon 
appear. 13 
Catalina, ſeeing the object of her affec- 


tion, Antonio, dead, and her fiſter Be- 


rinthia returned, who was, on his account 
only, the object of her hatred and ma- 
lice, ſecretly confeſſed to her the guilt 


to poiſon her, by the help of Anſilva 


ber maid, for which ſhe intreated forgive- 
neſs, and vowing, that ſne would hence- 
forth convert her malice into the ſin- 


cereſt affection, thus reconciled herſelf to 
her. 


But although se dad made peace 


with her fiſter, ſhe had concluded none 


with God, for the murder of Anfilva; 


earth might have forgot this murder, but 


heaven 


* © * 8 
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heaven never could: God's judgments are 


as juſt as ſecret, and he hath a thouſand 
means of puniſhment, when we think our- 
ſelves ſafeſt and fartheſt from it, which 
may partly be ſeen by the ſequel of this 
ſto 
ng ſiſter of Anfilva- 8, named Kabella, 
| belag to be married in Avero, invited the 
ladies Catalina and Berinthia to her wed- 
ding; but Berinthia was too ſorrowful to 
attend an entertainment of that kind, and 
was more deſirous of being in her own 
grave, than at another's nuptials: ſo Ca- 
talina, without her, took coach, with in- 
tent to accompany the bride to church, 
but ſee how the vengeance and juſtice of 
God ſtopt her on the way; for ſhe had 
not got far before the ſun was inſtantly 


eclipſed, the whole face of the heavens 


darkened, and a moſt terrible clap of 
thunder ſtruck her with ſuch violence, that 
it laid her almoſt dead at the bottom of 
the coach, whilſt neither her maid, in 
the coach with her, nor the coachman 
or footmen without, received any man- 
ner of hurt; fo they returned home, and 
the young lady being put to bed, her 
body all above the waiſt was found as 
black as a coal. 


the city being immediately ſent for, but 
finding her death-ſtruck, and all their 
{kill of no ſervice ; therefore the phyſician 
of the ſoul, a worthy divine, was next 
defired to attend her, and prepare her 
for another world: and the lady herſelf, 
ſeeing it to no purpofe to diſſemble any 
longer, confeſſed her having twice pro- 
cured her woman, Anſilva, to undertake } 
to poiſon her fiſter, and that ſhe had at- 
terwards given Sermiata an hundred du- 
cats to poiſon Anfilva, for which heinous 


| 


| 
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crimes ſhe heartily aſked pardon of God, 
and ſeemed to die with great penitence 
for her paſt offences. 

Vilarezo and Alphanta, her aged pa - 
rents, grieved very much at her death, 
but much more at the manner of it, aud 
eſpecially at the knowledge of her borrid 
crimes, which they were aſhamed to pub- 
liſh to the world ; but yet were forced to 
it, that Sarmiata, that agent of hell, might 
be brought to Juſtice to receive the puniſh- ; 
ment que to his iniquities. They applied 


| therefore to the criminal judges, who or- 
dered him to be apprehended ; he was 


at this time revelling and feaſting at the 
wedding of Iſabella, when news was 


brought of the ſudden death of Catalina, 


which aſtoniſhed every one, but eſpecially 
Sermiata, whoſe conſcience flying in his: 
face, and whoſe fear ſuggeſting to him 
the apprehenfion of her having made ſome 
diſcoveries, thought it adviſable to fly and 
provide for his ſafety, but was prevented 
in his defign by the officers, who, at. 


that inſtant ruſhing into the houſe, made 
him their priſoner. 


In the afternoon, the judges mins 


him upon the poiſoning Anſilva, and con- 
| cerning the hundred ducats he had re- 
The beſt phyficians and ſurgeons in 


ceived on that account from Catalina, 
which ſhe confeſſed on her death- bed; 
but he denied both, with many oaths 
and dreadful imprecations; however 
theſe availed not much, for the judges. 
ordered the torture to be given him, 
upon which he confeſſed his guilt, and 
| was condemned to be hanged, which was: 
done accordingly the next morning, before 
Vilarezo's houſe, on a gibbet, purpoſely 
| erected, and died deſperately without re- 
pentance, or aſking * r of _ 
or man, 


Caraliga's 
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Catalina's confeſſion and death was not 1 


capable to deface and waſh away Berin- 
thia's malice towards her brother Se- 
baſtiano, for the remembrance of her 
dear Antonio being ſtill freſh in her 
thoughts, and his loved idea ever in her 
mind. "T's true, Sebaſtiano was her bro- 
ther, but it was as true, ſhe ſaid to herſelf, 
that Antonio, if he had not Killed him, 
would have ſtood in à nearer relation to 
her, that of a huſband. She had vowed 
revenge, and therefore took this method 
to ſatisfy it; about ten days after the 
death of Catalina, ſhe provided herſelf 
with a long ſharp knife, and hiding it in 
the ſleeve of her gown, entered very 
early one morning into her brother's cham- 
ber, with her lute in her hand, reſolving, 
if he had been awake, to tell him ſhe 
came to bid him good-morrow with a lef- 
ſon on her lute ; when finding him faſt 
aſleep, ſhe ſoftly laid her muſical inftru- 
ment down in the window, and drawing 
forth that of het revenge, ſhe was not 
contentd to cut his throat from ear to ear, 
but afterwards ſtabbed him in ſeveral 
parts of the body, and as near the heart 
as ſhe could. 

This poor gentleman. turned twice in 
his bed, but never ſpoke or ſtirred more: 
this wretched ſiſter, then taking up her 
lute, went foftly out of the room, yet 
not ſo ſoftly but that Philippo, Sebaftia- 
no's page, who laid in. a chamber near 
him, hearing a noiſe, leaped. out of bed, 
and taking his cloak on his ſhoulder, and 
his rapier in his hand, ran juſt time enough 
to ſee Berinthiare-enter her own chamber, 
and ſhut the door after her; then running 
to his maſter's bed-fide, he beheld the 
| butchered body, which made him cry out 
in ſuch a manner as alarmed the whole 


** 
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her outward taffata gown all fprinkled 
with blood, and wrapping up her bloody 
knife in it, privately conveyed them both 
into the cloſe-ſtool, and fo waited the 
coming up of her father and mother, who 
were not long before the ſorrowful news 
of their fon's murder had brought them 
into his chamber, whither likewiſe Be- 
rinthia came all drowned in tears. Every 
one was amazed atthe fight of this bloody 
and mangled corps ; and theſervants flew 
from place to place to hunt the murderer 
out, but found no one, nor the prints of 
any drops or ſtains of blood : but Phi- 
lippo the page, cried out, he was afraid 
it was Berinthia, who had been his 
maſter's murderer, for that he faw 
her flying to her chamber, as he came 


thither. Vilarezo and Alphanta his 


wife, were doubly amazed at this report ; 
Berinthia no way daunted or aftoniſh- 
ed at it, but affirmed, that ſhe like- 
wiſe heard ſome noiſe in her brother's 
chamber, which made her riſe and come 
to the door, and ſeeing Philippo; ſhe 
being in her night attire, thought it but 
modeſty to go back into her chamber. 
For the preſent they all believed her 


words, and the circumſtances of her ex- 


cuſe, but would not proclaim her inno- 
cence till they had ſearched her cham- 
ber, and every cheft and trunk therein, 
where, finding no knife, ſtilletto, or other 


offenfive weapon, her father and mother 


were ready to acquit her, but ſo was 
not God: for the criminal judges being 
made acquainted with the buſineſs, and 
coming to viſit the dead body, when 
they had heard what Philippo had to 
ſay, and conſidered the circumſtances of 
her love for Antonio, and of his being 


killed 
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killed by this brother of her's, they had 
ſo ſtrong a ſuſpicion: of Berinthia, that 


they committed her to cloſe priſon, not | 


regarding the quality or the tears of her 


parents; and gave her till the next day 


to confider of the anſwer ſhe was to 
make them, | 
By this. time all Avero rung with 
the news of this bloody and unnatural 
murder; every one bewailed the death 
of Sebaſtiano, who was a gentleman truly 
noble and generous, but his father and 
mother were almoſt diſtracted with the 


misfortunes that came ſo quick upon them, 
one after the other: they were unwilling 
to believe, yet greatly feared their 


daughter Berinthia was the murderer of 
her brother. | | 
The next morning the judges being 
met, ſent for Berinthia, who came ac- 
companied by her parents and kinsfolks, 


to be examined, and was confronted by 


Philippo ; ſhe was firm in her denial, and 
her judges found ſome circumſtances, but 
no poſitive evidence againſt her, ſhe 
was adjudged to the torture ; but one of 
the judges pitying her deſcent, her youth 
and beauty, as much as he deteſted the 
crime the was charged with, begged that 
her chamber might be more ſtrictly ſearch- 
ed before ſhe was put on the rack. This 
requeſt was heard and followed with ap- 
probation, He and two other of her 


friends repaired to Vilarezo's houſe, and | 


to Berinthia's chamber, where, having 
ſearched moſt carefully all other places, 
they came- at length to the cloſe-ſtool, 
which, for want of a key they broke 
open, and found her bloody gown, in 


which was wrapped the helliſh knife, 
 wherewith ſhe perpetrated this inhuman 


— 


* 


| 


: 


| 


murder on the body of her only bro- 
arne « - 
No ſooner were theſe evidences pro- 
duced againſt her, but ſhe owned her 
crime, and with many tears, repented 
of what ſhe had done, adding, that her 


love. to Antonio had, hurried her on to 


this revenge on her brother. 5 

And, therefore, ſhe beſought her judges 
to have compaſſion on her youth ; but this 
was too foul a crime to admit of any ex- 
cuſe, and ſo ſentence was paſſed upon 


her, viz. © That the next morning ſhe 


| © ſhould be hanged in the publick 


«© Market-Place.” 
All praiſed God for the detection of 


. this ſad murder, and for the condemna- 


tion of the execrable murdereſs and thoſe 


who before looked on her youth and 


beauty with pity and compaſſion, now 


beheld her foul crime with hatred and de- 


teſtation : thoſe who applauded the fin- : 
cerity of her affection to Antonio, were 


yet ſhocked at her malice and cruelty to 
her brother: but, O! what grief could 
be equal to that of her parents? whoſe 
age was borne down with ſuch variety of 
afflictions, ſuch as made them wiſh them- 


| ſelves buried, or that their children had 


never been born. They had already 
taſted of bittereſt grief for the death of 
their daughter Catalina, then of their 
ſon Sebaſtiano; but who could expreſs the 
diſtraction of their mind at the thoughts 
of having this, their laſt and only child, 
end her days in ſo ignominious a manner? 
the halter they imagine would caſt ſuch a 


blemith on the luſtre of their ancient 


blood, as no time could ever wipe off; 


they therefore tried all mortal means to 


have their daughter's ſentence changed to 
U one 


74 89 


one more honourable; and, at laſt, by 


their great intereſt, and in conſideration 


of their high rank, of the youth and beau- 
ty of the young lady, and with ſome re- 
gard to her fervent affection to Antonio, 
they prevailed ſo far, that, although the 
gibbet was erected, and almoſt all the 
people of Avero were aſſembled to be- 


hold the execution, her ſentence was al- 


tered to that of being immured between 
two walls, and there with a ſlender diet 
to end the remainder of her days, which 
indeed were but few, for being unac- 
cuſtomed to be pent up in ſo ſtrait a place, 
together with the troubles and anxieties of 
her mind, ſhe was thrown into a yellow 
Jaundice, and then a burning fever, 
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which put a period to her miſerable days. 
Lo! theſe were the bitter fruits of re- 
venge and murder which the perpetrators, 
by the juſt judgment of God, were in- 
forced to taſte, and which, when in the 
heat of their youth, and height of their 
impiety, they little thought on. By the 
ſight of which great effuſion of blood, 
yea, by all thoſe mournful events, if we 
will but direct our contemplations and af- 
fections from earth to heaven, we ſhall 
then as true Chriſtians, and ſons of the e- 
ternal God, run the race of our mortality 
in peace in this world, and conſequently 
be rewarded, through the merits of our 
Redeemer, with a glorious crown of im- 
mortal felicity in that to come. 
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Belvile treackeroufl e Poligny in the Street. 10 Poligny” s Mt iftreſs, 
decoys Belvile to her Chamber, and there, in Revenge, ſhoots him through the 


Body with a Piftol ; and fed by her: Waiting*Maid, Lucilla, gives him alſo 


many Wounds with a Poinard. Lucilla, flying for this, is drowned i in a Late; 
and Laurieta hanged and burnt for the Jane: 


N the beautiful, city of Avignon in 
in France, being the capital of the 
duchy of Veniſſa, belonging to the 


Pope, and wherein, for almoſt the term 
of eighty years, was held the Pontifical 


See, there dwelt a young lady. of about 


twenty years of age, named Laurieta, 
whoſe father and mother being dead, was 


left alone their heir, but richer in beauty 


than lands, and endowed with many qua- 


lifications and perfections, that gave grace | 


and luſtre to her beauty: for ſhe was ſo 
well verſed in the Latin and Italian | 


[ tongues, that ſhe could 921 tho both 


fluently and correctly, and was very ex- 
pert and excellent in painting, finging, 
dancing, and mufick of two or three kinds, 
fo that her fame was ſpread throughout 


the city. But as there need but one vice 


to eclipſe and drown many virtues, ſo to 
the deſtruction of all her good qualities, 
Laurieta was more beautiful than * 
more fair than virtuous. 

Fier father and mother had taken great 
Ws to train her up in the ſchool of vir- 
tue and piety ; but when it pleaſed the 

| ſove- 


. 
» Aer AI ̃ — ß. et ia — 
_ 
* - n 


man of Montpellier, named Poligny, 


6 — wn on. 


ſovereign judge of the world to take ö 
them out of this life, poor Laurieta was 
left to the wide world without a guide, 
and, as a poor veſſel, wanting a pilot to 
direct her courſe, was ſoon thrown againft | 
the rocks of pleaſure and incontinence. 
The perſon on whom ſhe beſtowed the 
greateſt ſhare of her favours, was one 
Monſieur Belvile, a handſome young gen- 
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with her. He tried all manner of ways 
to gain her affection, but found her 10 
averſe to his ſuit, that neither prayers, 
ſighs, letters, or preſents, were capable 
of purchaſing her favour. Poligny was 
infinitely grieved at this, which did but 
. make the flame of his love burn with 
the .greater fury, and fat his invention 
the more at work to find out means of 


tleman, dwelling near the city of Arles, | ſatisfying his deſires: when lo! an occa- 


of noble birth and extraction, Who was 


ſo much enamoured of her, that he con- 


ſumed not only the greateſt part of his 
time, but his fortune ikewiſe upon her. 
And thinking himſelf maſter of ſo rich a 
prize, he could not help vaunting of it, 
among ſome of his companions, which 
coming to Laurieta's ears, who was more 
careful to preſerve the reputation of her 
chaftity, than the thing itſelf, ſhe not 
only reproached him for the liberty he had 
taken, but forbad him her company z this | 
might have been a fit and happy oppor- 
tunity for him to have ſhook off ber 
wanton chains, but he was too diſſolute in 
his morals, and too much a ſlave to his 
inordinate deſires to think of repentance, 
and leading a new courſe of life, for he 
not only reſolved to juſtify himſelf to his 
darling miſchief, but to perſevere in his 
fin. So after many letters, and many 
. preſents, he was again received into fa- 
. your, but with this premonition, that if 
ever ſhe ſhould hear of any folly or in- 
gratitude of. the: ſame kind, ſhe would | 
* never look him in the face. 
About this time a gay young gentle- | 


arrived, on ſome buſineſs at Avignon, | 
where, frequenting the publick balls and 
_ aſſemblies, ſeeing the beautiful Laurieta, 
whomno looger he beheld but hefellin love 


Lian preſented itſelf moſt unexpectedly. 
Madamoiſelle Palaiſiere, a young 
lady of great fortune, living near Pont- 
Saint-Eſprit, in Avignon, ſeeing Po- 
— at a ball, fell violently in love with 
him, to ſuch a degree, that had not 
| modeſty with-held her, ſhe would have 
| provedherown advocate, and informed him 
thereof herſelf. Poligny having received 
ſo many ſecret ſigns and teſtimonies of her 
affection, by private glances and the like, - 
could not be ignorant of their meaning; 
dut his on love or rather luſt to Lau- 
rieta, had taken ſuch an entire poſſeſſion 
of him, that it leſt no place or corner 
for Palaiſiere, who knowing that Laurieta 
was the miſtreſs of Belvile, reſolved ſome 
how or. other to acquaint Poligny with it, 
in hopes thereby to withdraw his affec- 
tions from her to herſelf. About three 
days after ſhe had taken this reſolution, 
2 comedy was acted by the ſeſuits ſcho- 
lars in Avignon, which drew together all 
the nobility and gentry, not only of the 
| city, but adjacent country ; and hither 
came Poligny in hopes of ſeeing Laurie- 
ta; and Palaiſiere in hopes of ſeeing po- 
Egny; ; but Laurieta that day having been 
taken ill, Belvile continued with her to 
comfort her, ſo Poligny not finding Lau- 
rieta, fat down very penſively; but Pa- 
laifiere ſeeing him, was chearful, and 
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tobk care to place herſelf cloſe to him, | 


and making ſome advances firff! it was 
not poſſible for him to avoid entering 1 into 
i converſation with her, in which the gave 
him to underſtand, that ſhe knew of his 
affection for Lauretia, and withal, that 
Belvile was her ſervant! 1 favourite; "ind | 
no other 2007 10 gay” 

This information gave Poligny ſo much 
unedfhheſh? "that he was not able to fit 
the play out, but pretending to be taken 
ill on a ſudden, left the place, and went 
home, where a.. thouſand jealous thoughts 
perplexed and tormented him. However 
he reſolved. to be. ſatisfied of the truth. | 
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of what he had been told, and ſo having 


contrived to get to the ſpeech of Lucilla, 
Laurieta's maid, whom, by the help of 
a little gold, he ſoon. won over to betra 
all her miſtreſs's ſecrets. She told him, 
it was true Belvile was at preſent ker Nt 
favourite, yet, that it was but the other 
day, that having through vanity, or in 
his cups, let fall ſome words to her dif- 
honour, NE was very near deine ca- 
ſhiered. my 

Poligny hearts ths 900 4 ins been 
told by others of the vanity and weakneſs 
of Belvile, reſolved to lay. a trap for him, 
whereby he might expoſe him to his mil- 
treſs, and, if he ſhould be once able to 
unhorſe him, made no doubt of getting 
himſelf into his ſaddle. To this end, 
finding means to get acquainted with him, 
he became in a ſhort time ſo intimate, 
that they rid, fenced, danced; drank and 
hunted together. Poligny one : day telling 
Belvile that he had never ſeen the city of 
Orange; aſked his company to go with 
him thither, along with two more friends, 
named La Fontaine and Borelles, to which 


he very willingly and readily conſented. 
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vile having been firſt to take leave of 
Laurteta, aud t let her know of” his 
journey. 3 d aim Rain yas aff r 
Being got thiths?, and having alith a 
view of this old city, the ancient patri- 
| mony, and principality of tlie illuftrlous 
princes of Orange, they viſited the caſtle, 


ing, the cathedral church, the double 
wall of the town, and the old Roman 
riolity, retired to their inn to dinner; : 
which being over, they liberally "put 
| about the GIF 000275 Of 39 
Poligny, now as malicious in his heart 
as he was pleaſant i in his countenance and 


date Belvile: „ How happy,” quoth he, 
are the gentlemen. of Italy, compared 
with us of France, ſince they, after 
dinner, every one may go to his Cour- 
tezana without controul.” © 1 know 


5 in Orange here, but F think. at Avig-, 
% non, 'we are not [eftitute” of. free- 
4 hearted  wenches.” © * No, furely, 
60 quoth Belville, I am | confident i it may, 
in that particular, | be ſet 1 in competition 
e with, : any city of ſraly;, for, I dare. 
9 © fay, from the lady to the moſt menial 
, © ſervant, they will all proye tractable.“ 
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< ſiſters. the nuns.” © No faith, replied, 
ag Belvile, 1 will except none, not eyen 
* my own. miſtreſs ; though | ſhe would. 
% take it ill to be told, that ſhe had to 
«. do with any but myſelf.” Indeed, 
laid Poligny, if I knew you had a miſ- 
treſs of that complexion, I ſhould be 
+ glad to toaſt her health; but you bane, 
ter us, you have none.” © No, an- 

X „ ſwered 
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Next morning” they all took horſe, Bel- | 


* not, ſaid La Fontaine, what there are 


ſaw part of the ajiphitheatre ill tand | 


arch; where, having fatisfied their cu. 


converſation, threw" forth his lure to en- 


Kg Except, anſwered Borelles, our holy 
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* vanity, then 1 do aver, that I have a 
miſtreſs, whoſe beauty and accampliſh- 
ments any man might be proud to ad- 
** mire, and whoſe name can bring no 

* ſhaine to the man who is happy in 


Be * her efteem ; and fo, bee 


we Ba my 4 85 and fy hr ſer- 
(c vant. n | 
This was enough for Pallgny, RN = | 


now anſwered his deſign of coming to 


Orange, and in the Evening they all re- 
turned to Avignon. Poligny could hardly 
ſleep that night for the joy he had in 
thinking how fine an opportunity he had 
of ruining Belvile, in the opinion of his 


following billet 
5 Por lex f Nau 


5 Ma DAN; | | 
4" is out of my fincere affeclion 
to you, and, indeed, my preme- 
«* ditated Lande to Belvile, whom I muſt 
hate on account, that I now give 
you the trouble of this, to acquaint 


«. you, with how much indecency I heard | cc what you have wrote with your pen, 


and deſire not to have it confirmed 
74 by . your ſword. You may nd 


* him lately treat your character and re- 
putation, at Orange, where we dined 
together. I know it is not only be- 

« coming, but really the duty of a gen- 

« tleman, to be rather cautious to pre- 

« ſerve the honour and ſecrets of a lady, 

«than thus wantonly, and ungratefully 

to betray them. 

The juſt notion I have always en- 

« deavoured to maintain of honour and 

8 e wo would ow, of me to RE. 


R E 1 E N G KE 
* 8 Belvile, with en dir af Franch | 


« any. lady with, an abuſe of this kind : 


| & bow much .more than am I bound to 


da it to yau, for whom I have mare 


| << reſpect. . for all the  warld beſide? 
| ce _ what my pen now, affirms to you, my 
| *© ſword is ready to. juſtify: to. Belvile, 
and ſhew how much leſs he is doſery- 
" 8 of your efleem than 0 | 


4. rolienve 


as at 15 receipt of this letter, 
was torn and toſſed by a thouſand jarring 
Paſſions: revenge the was reſolved on, 
: but, in the mean time, before ſhe could 
determine how to execute it, thought 
herſelf obliged to ſend the following 


| at to Poligny 8 letter: 


miſtreſs ; and as ſoon as morning appear- | 
wh oe bit hong ry. ge 5 


 Lavzzera, to bocieuv. | 


* 6. Six, : 25 
' know not "whether 3 you Tor giver 

L me a greater proof of your own 
« diſcretion and affection, or of Belvile's 
ce vanity and baſeneſs. As I think my-. 
« ſelf infinitely obliged to you for your, 
| © Care of my reputation, ſo will. I. 
4 ſhortly let him know what he deſeryes 


66 


am well fatisfied of the truth of. 


« upon it, that one who can be gui ilty 


e can never have ſpirit enough to juſ- 
« tify himſelf by the way of arms, I 


— 


15 I ſhould be glad to, deſerve. .. 


2 aur. 7 


1 # 


for the liberty he has taken with it. 


of a meanneſs like this of Belvile's, | 


return you many thanks for this kind 
* office, which, though I cannot reguite; 


Laurieta 
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Againſt Monden and ADULTERY. 


Laurieta having diſpatched. this letter | 
10 Poligny, ſent Aa meſſenger privately | 
5 for Belvile, who flew as uſual to her ſum- 
mons, and not dreaming « of his own folly | 


or Poligny's. treachery. at Orange, ex- 


pected to 15 received with open arms: 
but how were his hopes deceived. when 
he met her with lightning i in her eyes, 
and, with thunder in her voice; the: 
charged him with the villainous lander 
of his tongue, and the vile aſperſions he 
had caſt upon her honour, in company 
with Poligny, and others at Orange, Is 
+« this, ſaid ſhe, the reward a lady is to | 
60 expect for imparting her favours to a 


ce. gentleman? Or is this the part of a gen- FRY 
e tleman to erect trophies of glory %o 0 


e himſelf, on the diſgrace of his miſtreſs ? 25 
Are theſe the fruits of your ſighs, tears, 


« and letters? Had I a dagger in my 


hand, I would this inſtant bury it in 
« thy falſe and treacherous heart. Bel- 
vile, amazed at this violent tranſport of | 
her anger, with many oaths. and dread- 
ful imprecations, denied that he. had been 
guilty of any thing like what ſhe charged | 
him with; but Laurieta was not io be ſo 
ſatisfied, and, in order to make his 
the more notorious, and ſtrike him dumb 


at once, ſhe produced Poligny's letter, 


upon the fight and peruſal of which he 
hung his head, and ſeemed for a while 
under the greateſt confuſion, but recover-.. 

ing himſelf ſoon. after, he proteſted it was 
all a forgery to ſupplant him in her good 
graces, and boldly denied the contents of 
it: this was not capable to appeaſe Lau- 
rieta, nor would any thing, except he 


| juſtified her honour and bis own inno- 
cence by a combat or duel with Poligny : 2 


thus Belville, ſeeing himſelf drove to this 
ſad dilemma, either that he muſt loſe his 


* 


"and, to ſpeak. the truth, being nat one 
15 who delighted much in feats of chivalry, 
the thoughts of mseting an armed. man-in 
the field, was not at all pleaſant to him: 
but gathering ſome comfort. to himſelf on 
| this reflection, that as ſeveral. of his com- 

Panions had as little courage ag kimfels, 
it was not impoſſible bur Poligny likewiſe, 
might have no reliſh to a buſineſs, of that 
ſort, fo, knowing it was in vain for him 
to attempt ſeeing his miſtreſs, whom he 
fincerely loved, till, he. had met Poligny, 
he plucked up his ſpi pirits, and 19s, * 
e i 
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Wl! your malice and- treachery, 
which, while I was cultivating youo 
* friendſhip, have baſely betrayed me 
to my miſtreſs, and falſely accuſed me 
© of ſaying ſuch things againſt her, whoſe 
| © honour I will maintain to the laſt drop 
of blood in my bedy. . Therefore, 
| «. think. it not firange chat I require ſatis- 


| 10 odious and detefiable : are 
1 
| 


: 
me to-morrow mornings” without. 1 


guilt | action from you, and that you meet 


e 


the pope, with your ſingle rapier, 
| „ here I will attend you with another 
of which two you may take your choice, 

and. give, me the refuſal; Sleep not too 


= not 6 
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is W on receiving this. 1 
was ſtruck with admiration. at Belvile's 


' refolu- 


iet or run the hazard. of. 1 life; 5 


| 6c fs. the 2] betwixt the king and 


0 much this night, for in the morn I doubt 
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reſolution, which he could never have ex- 
pected from all the former accounts he 
had heard of him: however he was pleaſ- 
ed at it, and thinking himſelf now ſeated | 
in Lautieta's affection, was willing to give 
any proof of his regard to her. 

Hut the night brought cool reflection to 
Belvile, who now withed the challenge 
unſent, but it ' being out of his hands, 


there was no recalling it : fo morning be- 


ing come, they were both on the ſpot. 
Belvile, who could be valorous in words, 
offered Poligny, according to his chal- 
lenge, and the right of duels, the fight 
and choice of his rapier. - Foligny was too 
brave to die in his debt, in point of ho- 
nour; therefore offered his, telling him, 
he was contented with the refufal. 


valour, they both aſſumed their own ra- 
piers, then, ſeparating from each other, 
began the combat: Poligny gave Belvile 
the firſt wound in his right ſhoulder, 
without receiving any himſelf; and, at 
the next thruſt, a wound in the left ſide, 
without Belvile's having ſo much as touch- 
ed his cloaths, whereupon Belvile, throw- 
ing away his ſword, begged Poligny to 
defiſt, ſaying, he held himſelf ſatisfied, 
Poligny ſcorned to take advantage of a 
naked man, or doing any thing to ftain 
his honour, therefore he gave Belvile his 
life, and received his ſhame and ſubmiſ- 
fion for it. | 

Iwo ſoldiers from the caſtle-walls hav- 
ing ſeen what paſſed, and knowing the 
gentlemen, the news of this duel was pre- 
ſently ſpread all over the city, upon 
which Laurieta ſent to Belvile; but his 
ſhame was ſo great, that he was not at 
pteſent to be ſeen or ſpoken to; and then 


ſhe was juſt taking pen in hand to write to 


LEO E N G E 


Poligny, to be informed: of the parti Icu- 
lars of it, when he himſelf coming into 
her chamber, where, after ſome compli- 
ments paſſed, he informed her that he had 
given Belvile two wounds for her ſake, 
and his life for his own. She enquired if 
he had received no hurt himſelf, and was 
pleaſed to underſtand he had not: and, 
in token 'of her thankfulneſs, permitted 
him to gather many kiffes, as well from 
the roſes of her cheeks, as from the cher- 
ries of her lips. He from henceforth vow- 
ed to be her faithful ſervant, and the, if 
ſhe conſented not to be' his miſtreſs, _e 
11 to be his friend. 

Whilſt Laurieta and Poligny were tri- 


| umphing in Belvile's foil, how was it poſ- 
Thus | 
_ courteſy having a while contended with 


fible for him not to grieve at the loſs of 


Laurieta, or for Palaifiere not to be as 
much concerned to ſee herſelf deprived of 
all hopes of enjoying her dear Poligny ? ? 


But their griefs were differently expreſſed, 


Palaifiere was bathing her cheeks in tears, 
while Belvile was reſolving to quench his 
revenge in the blood of Poligny? hence- 
forth his thoughts were fo diſtracted, and 
his looks fo wild and ghaſtly, that his com- 
panions could not help taking notice of 
them, as did Palaifiere, Whole" company 
he ſometimes ſought, not ſo much out of 
affection to her, as by way of conſola- 
tion, it being natural to find ſome com- 
fort in the converſe of thoſe whoſe dif- 


treſſes are of the ſame kind with our own. 


Palaifiere, though lighted and diſdained 
by Poligny, was ftill fo watchful for 


his ſafety, that ſhe thought it her duty 


to let him know what ſhe had difcovered 
from ſome words, dropped by Belvile, of 


the malicious deſigns he was hatching in 


his mind, and ſo wrote bim the following | 


letter: 
PALASIERE 
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1 -PALASIERS to Sade 8 


66 


that conſtant affection which you | 


; te Might, I cannot forbear acquainting 


you, that you have great reaſon to be 
« upon your guard againſt Belvile, who, | 
« | know, by. ſome words dropt, has a 


* ſecret deſign upon your life. How 
little regard ſoever you have for me, 
« yet ſuch is my efteem for you, that 
« any misfortune befalling a could | 


0 
| the gate of Avignon, and giving the ſer- 


not more e afflict he: than 


ae \ Paragrens.” 

u toned 

2 Barn g tead this TRY wghel 

at Palaſiere's fooliſh affection for-him, and 
at Belvile's malice : but being now 0 
nag, with the love of Laurieta, he 
kept no ſecret from her, and ſhewed 
her this letter, which made ſport for them 


both. However, as a gentleman, bal | 


thought himfelf obliged, in point of good 


manners, to ſend an anſwer to Palaſiere, 


abr he did to this effect: - 0 : 


Pad. mf 5 453d 


per int to PaLavi BRE. 


„II is not the leaſt of wy joys that 


T Belvile's malice cannot be fo great | 


as I find your affection ; but I am forry | 


* to ſay, I have not deſerved ng love 
any more than his hatred : but it is not 


- © impoſlible that] may ſometime. or other 


„ merit the one, as much as I deſpiſe 
the other. e | 
5 Portony,” 


Polizny 1 Guts away ah letter, 
thought no more of the advice given him 
by Palafiere, to be upon his guard, but, 
revelling in the charms of 2 neg- 


#3 2 


| 


N 


g 


; 


ected all other conſiderations ; - while 


| Belyile, forgetting all grace and even hu- 
HAT 15 may give you. a 1 of | 


manity, gave himſelf over to the devil, 
and, fixed the reſolution, the bloody re- 
ſolution of Poligny's death. 


Belvile, the better to colour his villany, 


retired from Avignon, and lived five or 
fix days at Orange, giving out that he 
was gone to the city of Aix in Provence, 


at the parliament of which place he had 


ſhortly a title to be tried for ſome land 
in diſpute ;, and in a dark night, taking 
none but his lacquey with him, he paſſed 


vant his horſe to hold, went privately to 
the corner of à ſtreet near Laurieta's 


houſe, where he was informed. Poligny | 


ſtaid late every night; and, hiding his 
naked ſword — his. cloak, waited his 
coming out, which was about One of che 
l in the morning. 

Poligny was. no Soner; in the meet, 
but Belvile, like a murtherous villain as 
he was, ruſhing out of his lurking place, 
ſheathed his ſword in his breaſt. Po- 
ligny endeavoured to cloſe with. the aſ- 
ſaſin, and cried out for help, but all in 


vain, the dead of the night favoured the 


murderer's deſign; then drawing his fwagd 
out, and Poligny being faint and weak. 
with the loſs of blood, he fell helpleſs 
down upon the ground, when the mur- 
derer, redoubling his cruelty, run him 
through the ſmall of his. back and reins,, 
which, with a-groan or two, put an end, 
to his life. Belvile being ſatisfied he had: 
| diſpatched him, haſtened- to his horſe,, 


which his ſervant was holding, and paſ- 


ſing through the ſame: gate he came in 
at, poſted with all expedition to Orange, 
from whence, in the n he went 
to Aix. | | 100 
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But before this time, the neighbours | 
in the ſtreet at Avignon, where Lavrieta | 


dwelt, had taken the alarm at this tragi- 
cal event, and candles and torches were 
brought out from every houſe. Laurieta, 
who had juſt before been playing the 
whore, at this time willing to appear 
more orderly than all others, and that it 
might not be known either ſhe or any 
of her houſe were ftirring, would not, 
like an ungrateful ſtrumpet, for a long 


time permit any of her ſervants to go in- 


to the ſtreet. The criminal judge, and 
prefident of the city, being advertiſed 
of this murder, came to view the body, 
and found it to be Poligny, who, as he 
Was greatly beloved, was now much la- 
mented by all who knew him. The 
lieutenant criminal, like an honeſt man, 
.and one fit for the office which he held, 
made a very ſtrict enquiry after the mur- 
derer, but as yet to no purpoſe ; the 
Lord's appointed time not phos oe come 
for the diſcovery, 

Laurieta knew full well that this exe- 
crable murder could be perpetrated by 
none but Belvile; ſo love and revenge 
conſpired to act a double part in her 
breaſt: the firſt made her weep, and in- 


finitely deplore the loſs of Poligny; the |< 


other vowed to be revenged on his mur- 
derer Belville, and to dry her tears in 
his blood. He, in the mean time, was 
triumphing at Aix, and glorying in the 


deed he had done, and only repented | 
that he had not performed it ſooner. Bur 


left any enquiry ſhould be made after 


him, and this affair examined into at Aix, 
taking horſe he rode to Lyons, accompa-- 


nied only by his two lacqueys, Who in- 
deed had no hand in the murder of Po- 


Jigny, nor were any way privy to it. 


+. 
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From thence he went to Paris, where, 
giving a looſe to every folly that vani 
e to him, 10 od fix nr 
he having ſhuandered 3 in diſſipation the 
greateſt part of what gold he had car- 
ried with him, and finding his credit there 
not ſo well eſtabliſhed as he expected, was 
therefore obliged to think of returning to 
Provence ; previous to which, he wrote a 
letter to Laurieta, his long abſence from 
her having now added freſh vigour to 
his flame, and being impatient to . be 
bleſt, as he thought it, with the fight of 
her, . diſpatched one of his lacqueys to 
Avignon for money, which he was or- 
dered to bring to him at Lyons; but 
above all other affairs, he was to take 


eſpecial care to deliver the nn 
letter to Laurieta: * 8 


BAL VILE to Lauxizra. 


* TF Belvile had but had a thouſandth 
part of ſo much honour as I had 
“ love for you, you would not fo ſoon 
% have caſt me out of your favour, nor, 
“ perhaps, might he have. been fo ſoon 
5 caſt out of the world. Notwithſtand- 
ing which, I grieve at his untimely 
death, and though he bore ſo much 
5 * malice to me, yet, if I was ſure you 
loved him, as I think you did, for 
; * your ſake I ſhould be glad to fight his 
| ©. murderer. ; 
++ 'This rival out of the way, could I 
9 hope to regain your favour, which I 
« oft fo unjuſtly and unfortunately, I 
* would forſake Paris for Avignon, and 
abandoning all the beauties in the 
* world, pay to Laurieta only, the ho- 
[40 hos een wow | | 


„ BRLVILE.“ 
. With 


2 — 


— — — — — 7 en mee — — ne ne, 


. — ng —— — \ i * 
rr — — — . ea nA. — - — j 


Again 3 and ADvLTERY. 


With this letter he ſent a diamond ang 
from his finger, both which the lackey 
very ſecretly delivered to Laurieta, who, 


heart, kiſſed them, and pretended great 
joy at hearing from Belvile, concerning | 
whoſe welfare and return, ſhe aſked ma- 
ny queſtions of the lackey, who, being 
taught his leſſon, told her, that that de- 
pended on her pleaſure, and that his 
maſter only waited for the commands he 
ſhould carry him in her anſwer to his let- 


ter, which he begged ſhe would have the | 
goodneſs to get ready againft he ſet out for | 


Paris, -which would be in two days. 

'The lackey being gone, ſhe could not 
forbear laughing to herſelf, to ſee how 
Belvile was again beſotted, and how 
eager he was to run on his own deftruc- 
tion: for the devil had fortified her in 
her former reſolution, ſhe was thirſting 
for his blood, and impatient till ſne could 
ſiniſn the tragedy ſhe had begun in her 
thoughts. In the mean time, ſhe pre- 
pare! a treacherous letter, with a preſent 
of an embroidered ſcarf to deliver to the 
lackey for his maſter, with her beſt ſer- 
vices ; and bade him to tell him ſhe hoped 
to ſee him thortly at Avignon. The 


lackey having theſe and his maſter's mo- 


ney, which he ſent for, haſted to Lyons, 
where Belyile was privately in a friend's 
| houſe; he greatly rejoiced at the return 
of 255 ſervant, but hardty more pleaſed 
at the receipt of the money, than of the 
followi ing letter from his miſtreſs : 


LAURIETA 7% BEL VII. 


81 00 acknowledge 1 bored 
Poligny, fo I confeſs I never 
a hated you; and if his infinuations 


t 
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83 


were too prevalent with my credullty, 
| < I beſeech you attribute it to the weak- 
* neſs of my ſex; but ſince I find he was 
to diſguiſe the bloody, treachery ia her | 


< not reſerved for me, depend upon it, 
* I am wholly for you; I with our A- 
* vignon was nearer to Paris; but if your 


love be as unfeigned as mine, you will 


* haſten to Laurieta, who will rejoice a 
* thouſand times more at your return, 


<* than ever ſhe grieved at the death of 
“ Poligny. 
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- Upon reading this letter, Belvile was be- 
yond himſelf, and his joy being ſogreat, he 
could think of nothing but Laurieta, and 
wiſhed for nothing but to be in her arms; 
in order to which, he bought a couple of 
new horſes, put his lackies in freſh live- 
ries, and, believing that time and his ab- 
ſence had worn out the remembrance. of 
Poligny's murder, haſted away to Avig- 
non, where the. firſt night of his arri- 
val, he viſited Laurieta, who, with the 
treachery of an harlpt, received him with 
many feigned tranſparts and endearments, 

and then promiſed to give him all the hap- 
pineſs in her power to Heſtow; but for that 
time they parted, aften, millions of kiſſes 
had paſſed between them ; the next day 

he came again, and found vo in the ſame 
kind humour, when in the midſt of his 
profeſſions of love and conſtancy, and the 
mighty things he would do, and had done 
for her ſake, ſhe drew the ſecret. from 
him of his having been the murderer of 


Poligny; thisconfirming] her malice to him, 


haſtened her putting in execution the de- 
ſign ſhe had againſt his life. She obferyed, 
that he always carried a piſtol about him, 
and aſking the meaning of it, he told her, 
it was to defend himſelf againſt his eng; 
mies, 


| 84 en 


mies, and that he never intended to go 


without it: and then again, they fell to 


lcited her to farther and ſweeter enjoy- 


in the afternoon the next day, ſhe would 
reſign herſelf entirely to his pleaſure ; 


he was pleaſing himſelf with the expecta- 


tion of the next day's raptures, ſhe was 


ruminating on the manner of his death, 
and thought no way could be fitter to diſ- 
patch him, than with his own piſtol. 


She was of opinion, that it would be im- 


poffible to be done without the aſſiſtance 
of her chambermaid, Lucilla, of whom 
mention has been made before, and ſo 
acquainted her with her deſign, and with 


a fair purſe of gold, a temptation that 


few chambermaids can reſiſt, and with 
many promiſes of future favours, ſhe 
drew her in to conſent to be an accom- 


plice. with her in the murder, and en- | 
joined her to provide herſelf with a 


good poinard, to be hid under her gown, 
an I be NN if they ſhould have need 
of it. 

Belvile, who could hardly fleep the 
night before, for the thoughts of the hap- 


pineſs he expected, to be ſure was not 
backward when the time came that he 


was to meet his fair devil, but then, and 
indeed ſooner than the time appointed, he 


took his horſe and two lackies, faying, he 
would ride a little way out of town for the 
air, but call at Laurieta's as he paſſed by: 


ſo lighting at the door, and without the 


leaſt apprehenſion of any danger near 
him, went very joyfully into Laurieta's 
chamber, who, with all the arts of a diſ- 


* 


„ 


arms; 


kiſſes and embraces. He ſtrongly ſo- 


ligny. 


r e 8 


| ſembling proſtitute, met him with open 
and, the better to ſmother her 
murtherous intent, was not only prodi- 


| gal i in receiving, but giving him kiſſes. 
ments, which for that time ſhe denied 


him, but ſaid, if he would come to her 


Belvile then whifpered in her ear, that 
he was now come to receive the fruits of 


her promiſe the day before; and ſhe an- 
| ſwered him, that it was not in her power 
being ſatisfied, nay, tranſported with this | 
promiſe, he returned home, and while 


to refuſe him any thing, only prayed him 
to ſend away his ſervants, becauſe their 
familiarity needed no witneſſes. So while 
he Was calling to them, and ordering 
them to go to the gate that lead to Mar- 
ſeilles, there to wait his coming, Lau- 
rieta ſtepped to her maid Lucilla, bade 
her to make ready her poinard, and ſtand 
cloſe to her; for now, ſaith ſhe, the 
hour is come, in which I will be revenged 
on Belvile for the death of my dear Po- 
She had no fooner faid this, but 
Belvile returned to her, when, redoubling 
their kiſſes, and little thinking how near 
he was to his end, he began to draw to- 
wards the chamber, which ſhe treacher- 
ouſly ſaid was prepared for him; and 
taking off his piſtol, laid it on a table 
in the room where they were. She feeing 
this inftrument, which ſhe had a great 


deſire to make uſe of, took it in her hand, 


and defiring him to ſhew her how to fire 
it, be told her he would diſcharge it 
before her if ſhe pleaſed : why, ſaid ſhe, 
is it charged? yes, replied Belvile, with 
a fingle bullet. Pray then, faid the, put 
in another, and if you can ſee a crow on 
the houfe, or church top, you ſhall ſee 


me act the man and ſhoot it off. Belvile 


deſirous to pleaſe her in any thing. looked 
out of the window, and ſeeing two crows 


| on the croſs of the Auguſtine friars church, 


1 
4 


informed her very joy fully of it; then 
clapping a ſecond bullet in the piſtol, as 
the 
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ſhe deſired, delivered it into tlie hand of 


Laurieta, who defired him to lean out 
of the window, that he inight ſee how 


near ſhe could feather tlem. 


The deceived 'gefitleman"accordingly* |! 
ſtooped down, and the, at the” ſame in- 
ſtant, diſcharged the pittol directly into 
his reins; wheretpon he ſtaggered, and 
Lucilla, ſeconding her blogdy miſtreſs, 


ſtepped in, and with her poinard, gave 


him five or ſix wounds quite through: || 8 
the body ; ſo that without ſpeaking or 
groaning, he fell down dead at their feet! 


Laurieta, exulting in the horrible critnè 
which ſhe had juſt commired, uttered 
theſe ptophane words? * my Poligny! 
«© whilft thou art an angel in heaven, 
* this I have done on earth for thy fake,” || 
and in tevenge of thy death!“ 
Aſter this execrable myrder wa as com- 
mitted, the miſtreſs and friald, th hopes 
of concealing. it from the eye of juſtice, 


dragged his breathleſs body, reeking in 


its own gore, don ſtairs, into an obſcure || 
cellar, and there making i ſhallow grave, 
buried it in its cloaths, and pileing a 
large quantity of billets upon it, left it 
under this wooden monument. 


The two ſervants having flaid at the 


city gate with their maſter's hotſes till 
night, returned to enquire for him at 


Laurieta's, where they had left him ; 

but ſhe told them, that he had not tar- 
ried there aboye an hour after them : they | 
then returned to his lodging, and wait 
between hope and fear, for, his coming | 
home'; but two days being elapſed with- ; 
out, any news of him, they thought it 
adviſeable to acquaint ſome gentlemen, 
his moſt intimate friends, with their ap- | 
prehenſions, who all agreed to repair with 
them to Laurieta's houſe, which they ac- | 


357 
2 ly did, and again and again inter 
her conceruing him; but they 
— her conſtant in her firſt anſwer. 
But the ſinger of providence ſeemed 
pointed to lead to the detection of her 
guilt, which ſhe diſcovered by a petur- 
bation in her looks, and ſome inconſiſt- 
ence in her ſpeech; and calling to mind. 
her former ill treatment of him, on ac- 
count of Poligny; and the duel. between, 
Belvile and him, they could not help ſuſ- 
; pecting that ſhe knew ſomething of what: 
| was become of him, and acquainting the 
criminal judges with their ſuſpicions, they 
ſeverally examined both Laurieta, and 
her maid Lucilla, with Belvile's two ſer- 
' vants, whereupon. they concluded to im- 
| priſon; Laurieta. She was ſtrangely ſur- 
ra terrified at this, but had re- 
ſolution enough to deny all, and ſtand 
firmly on the — of het: Re- 5 
tended innocencße. N 
Being then adjudged: to * torturd), 
Jan a maſculine, or rather -hellifh- forti- 
tude, ſhe endured it without betraying; 
the leaſt ſhadow / either of feat or guilt. 
However they wiſely detained her ſtill in 
priſon, in hopes that ſome other circum- 
ſtances might appear to diſcover | the 
murder: and eight days being paſt, with- 
out his being heard of, they made no- 
doubt of his being in another world. 
During the time of Laurieta's confine- 
ment, her bloody maid had conftant ar- 
mittance to ber in the priſon, where they 
interchangeably {wore ſecreſy to each 
| other, ſince on either's rg 1 
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While the news of this murder was 
ſpread all over Provence, Dauphiny, 
and Languedoc, and nothing eoult” be” 
learned of Pelvile, Palaſiere, Who Wüs⸗ 


„ 


1 


adorned 


a0 
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„oben, 
adorned with as many virtues as f 
rieta was ſtained” with vices; went "out 
of compaſſion and chriſtian charity, to 

make her a vifit in the priſon; whore 
Laurieta, 
the greater credit to what the alledged of 


her own innocence, told- her, the knew 


no more of Belvile's death tham ſhe, Pu- 
lafiere hetſelf, did of 'Poligny's ; which 
words being overheard: by ſome preſent, | 


were immediately carried to the criminal 


b ges, Who inſtantly cauſed Palafiere to 
apprehended, "and "brought before 
them; When having ekatnined' her upon 
Poligny” s death, which" no way affright- 

ened her, becatke The knew her conſci- 


* 


— 


ence clear and her innocence untainted, | 


they then enquired into what had paf- 
fed between herſelf, Poligny, 


a true and faithful account, and, to con- 
firm what the ſaid, gave them the keys 
of à trunk at home, wherein ſhe told 


them was the copy of a letter ſhe had 


{ent to Poligny, and his anſwer, u hich 
ſhe prayed them to ſend for, in order to 
clear her of all ſuſpicion. 


The judges did fo, and Gnding ah 
letter and anſwer to concur with the cir- 
cumſtances which the had related to 
them, diſcharged her. 


The Judges thinking there were far- 
ther grounds to ſuſpect Laurieta, upon 
the reading Poligny's letter, ordered her 


to be more cloſely confined than ever; 
but ſhe, knowing that Palaſiere neither 


had, nor could any ways accuſe her of 
either of the murders, 


put a good face 
upon her bad heart, playing many fro- 
licks in priſon, and ſhewing-all the figns 
of confidence in her own innocence, 


which the would endeayour to perſwade 


| 
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the world ſhe ill enjoyed. But to check 


theſe vain triumphs, word was brought 


1 
1 
7 
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to induce Palafiere to give 


that her maid Lucilla had ſecretly fled, 
which the judges hearing, cauſed them 
more ſtrongly, than ever to ſuſpect that 
Laurieta was the principal, and Lucilla 
the acceſſary in the death of Belvile; ſo 
they ſent all ways, and uſed every means 
to apprehend the latter. 

But behold the miraculous and jut 
judgment of the Lord upon this wretched. 
and bloody Lycilla ! who flying in the 
night through fear, from Avignon to- 
wards, Orange, where her parents dwelt, 
ſne was drowned. in the way, and the 
next morning ſound dead, and taken out 
of one of the fenny lakes between the 


| two cities. 
Lavrieta, 
and Belvile, of all which the gave them 


This news. being brought to Laurieta, 


the again converted her fear into hope, 
knowing well that dead bodies could tell | 
no tales. But the judges, from this ap- 
pearance of Laurieta's guilt, in the flight of 


ſeemed all healed 


her maid, ordered her again to be put to the 


torture, which, the devil being yer ſtrong 
in her, ſhe endured with moſt admirable 


patience and courage, ſtoutly denying her 
crime, and peremptorily maintaining and 
juſtifying her innocence ; inſomuch that 
her judges, conſidering the ſharpneſs of 
the torture, and that they had no direct 
proof againſt her, began to think that it 


might perhaps be the maid only, and not 


the miſtreſs, who was the murderer ; and 
reſolved the week following, if nothing 
more appeared againft her, to releaſe 
her, which Laurieta underſtanding, the 
torments her limbs and body had endured, 

by the enjoyment ſhe 
conceived at the thought of her enlarge- 
ment, | 


She. 


Againſt MounzDpER and ADULTERY, 
Ihe now, both in her dreſs and beha- 
viour, ſhewed all the marks of aſſurance 
that could be expected - from the moſt in · 
nocent, nay, ſuch was her vanity, that 


ſhe appeared more like a bride, pre- 
paring for her nuptials, than a foul mur- 
dereſs in the confinement of a priſon. 


But, alas! theſe triumphs were ſhort, 

and how ſufficient ſoever ſhe believed her- 
ſelf to blind the eyes of the world, yet, 
did the Lord, in his own time, both de- 
tect and punith her whoredom and mur- 
der; and it was in the following manner 
that her guilt was diſcovered: | 


Her extravagant way of living, at | 
the expence of ner trial and impriſon- 
ment, had hot only prevented her be- 


ing able to pay her landlord, Monfieur 


Richcourt, a whole year's rent that was 
due to him, but likewiſe three hundred 


livres in money, which ſhe had borrowed | 


of him, and he, being now impatient of 


delays, and believing her diſgrace Would 


prove her ruin, and render her incapable 


of ever paying him, let his houſe to the 


Dean of Carpentras, who, for his health 
ſake, was come to winter at Avignon; 
he likewiſe ſold all her houſhold goods to 
ſatisfy his debt, except the billets in the 
cellar, and thoſe he kept for himfelf; 
which when his ſervants came to remove; 
they found the earth had been newly diſ- 
turbed, and opened the length and breadth 
of a grave, whereat they were much ſur- 
prized, and acquainted their maſter with 
it, who coming to view the place, it 
pleaſed God that it inſtantly ſtruck into 
his thoughts, that Laurieta had murdered 
Belvile, and buried him there; ſo not 
permiting his ſervants to remove any part 
of the earth, he, like a diſcreet and ho- 


th... 
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neſt citizen, went away immediately. to 


the criminal judges, . and informed them 
af the matter; and they concurring with 
Richeourt in his opinion, went themſelves 


to the houſe and cellar, where cauſing the 
new o 


pened earth to be removed, they 


| bound the dead body of Belvile buried 


in his cloaths; Which they cauſe to be 
taken off, and the body ſearched, 


wherein they found 4 piſtol fhot quite 
through the reins,; and ſix or ſeven other 
wounds made by a ſword, or rapier. I 1 


were amazed at the horxid ſpectacle, 
ſuring themſelves, that it could be no 
other than Laurieta, and her maid Lucil - 


la, Who had committed this.cruel murdre. 


They ordered the dead body to be 


ſecretly conveyed. to the priſon, and 
there, hen Laurieta leaſt dreamed of it, 


they expoſed it to her ſight, and in rough 


terms charged her with the murder; but 


this ſhe devil, with an obdurate heart and 
face of brais, ſeemed not at all daunted 
at the fight, but with many terrible im- 
precations and aſſeverations, ſtood 
on the defence of her innocetice. 

Her judges no longer enduring to be 
deluded with her vous, would not give 


ear to her impious oaths, but ordered her 


paps to be torn off with red hot pincers, 
as a puniſhment for her obſtinate denial 
of the fact, which. they were perfeclly 
fatisfied the was juſtly charged with. | 

Laurieta, greatly aſtonithed at this 
ſentence, and ſeeing the inftruments of 
this cruel torment making ready, fell 
down upon her knees, and with a thower 


of tears from her eyes, and lifting them 


up, with her hands, to heaven, confeſſed 
that ſhe and her maid Lucil!la, were the 
murderers of Belvile ; for the guilt of 


whch, 


„ o O D NE E N o E. G. 


which, ſhe ſaid, ſhe could expect no par- | moſt penitent ſpeech to the people, tend- 
don in this world, but hoped God, on her |: ing firſt to difluade them by her example 
ſincere repentance, would have: e on from the foul and crying fins of whore- 
her ſoul in the next. dom, revenge, and murder; and then to 
The judges then remitted ha Saab , ' requeſt, them to aſſiſt her with their de- 

of tearing off her paps, but condemned: |} vout prayers, in her laſt petition to hea- 
her to be firſt hanged and then burnt, "Ig for mercy on her ſou. | 
the next day in the aſternoon, before || By this tragical hiſtory, Chriſtians rea- 
monſieur Richeourt's houſe s andꝭ that the! der, let us-obſerve what are the bitter 
body of Lilla, WhO was like wiſe an || conſequences of luſt and revenge, and the 
actor in this bloody tragedy, [ſhould be inſeparable - companions that conſtantly 
taken out of the grave, and burnt in the attend them: the conſideration of which 
jame fire; Which was accordingly. exe- — only adds conſolation to the righte- 
cuted, in the preſence of an infinite num- || ous, but ſtrikes a terror to the ungodly. 
ber of people, both of the city of Avige O let us lead ſuch lives as: that, by avoid- 
non, an] places adjacent. DP Pai Ga 6. ing the crimes, we may not fear the pu- 
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| was, by nature, perverſe and cholerick ; 
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Jacamo de e luffully fall in 


love with his. Bagiter ar Las! Perin, 


his own Son Franciſco de Caſtelnovo's YVife; 10 enjoy whom, he cauſes: Jerantha 


firſt to poiſon his own Wife Fidelia, 4 
«which, Perina murders him in his Bud. 


Feſſeth both the Mur dero, for which fbt 


Right Hand cut off, and is conderimed 
dies forrowfulh. 2 ie 


TN the Gy of gt. Joha de: Fips ; 
in the dukedom' of. Savoy, there, | 
dwelt an ancient gentleman, of great 

wealth and quality, named Signor An- 
tonio Arconeto, who had, by his lady 
deceaſed, two children, viz., Alexan- 
dro. and Perina, the firſt. about eighteen. 
years of age, and the other fifteen ; but 
there was a much greater ene be- 
tween them in their make and complexion, 

than in their age, for Alexandro, the ſon, 


- then his Son Franciſco; in Revenge 0 
Jerantha, like to die-in'Child-bed, con 
ig hanged and burnt.” Perina has her 
erp wal er in which 2 


5 N 4 3 "© * „ r 
- C : 1 
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Perina, Ex Adoghter, wa, ny 
and placid-: Alexandro, Uke his father, 
Was 1 55 crook: acked, and hard fa- 
voured; Perina, reſembling her mother, 
tall, ſtraight, and fair. Now as it is a 
common qbſeryation, that parents: do 
uſvallyn moſt affect thoſe children bo went 
reſemble themſelves, thus the mother 
ad preferred Perina in "her affeQton 'to 
her brother Alexandro, ſo the father had 
always preferred Alexandro to bis ſiſter. 
| Perina's mother being now dead; her 
A a | father 


& 9 *. 
father took very little notice of her. A- 
lexandro, as he grew up in years, grew 


ſtill more haughty and ill-humoured, fo | 


that his behaviour towards his ſiſter, was 


more like a maſter than a brother; yet 
ſuch was her good ſenſe. and | ſweet 
temper, that ſhe bore all with patience, 


well knowing it would be to little pur- 
poſe to complain to her father, who was 
as great a tyrant as the other ; but an ac- 
cident now happened, which it might be 
expected would have releaſed her from 
part of her grievance ; for her brother 
Alexandro being at a banquet at Suſa, 
where he eat and drank with his uſual 
intemperance, when he returned home 
was ſeized” with 4 violent fever, which, 
notwithſtanding his father's care, and all 


the aſſiſtance that could be got from the | 


moſt able phyſicians, 1 Kim off in 
three days, = f is 
Old Arconet keviog bs Jos ſon 


. Alexandro, it was reaſonable to ſuppoſe, 
that he ſhould love his only child Perina 


} Gn 


82 * 
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better than before, but it was quite other- 


wiſe ; for, although his words were, com- 
mands to her, and his pleaſure her law, 
yet did he both contemn her obedience 
and her; never looking on her but with 
hatred, being never better pleaſed than 
when ſhe was out of his fight ; which un- 
natural diſreſpect and unjuſt cruelty of 
her father towards her, did ſo nip the 


joys of her youth, and the bloſſoms of her 


health and beauty, that ſhe became infi- 
nicely melancholy, and extreme ſick and 


weak, which was obſerved and pitied by 
all her relations and friends, ſhe being 


now the only heir to all her father's unde | 
and riches: but nobody was more con- 


cerned for her than the lady Dominica, 
her aunt, being her mother's fiſter, a wi- 


ron of Savoy. 


his eyes on Perina, but he was ſtruck 


* 


dow lady, who lived in the ſame city; 


therefore ſhe prevailed with her brother- 


in-law Arconeto, to let her come and be 
with her, which was a great ſatisfaction to 
them both ; to Perina, in being releaſed 


| from the barbarous uſage of her father, 


and to her aunt, in having 5 agreeable 
a companion. 

4 The lady Dominica had formerly con- 
tracted a daughter of her's, named Ber- 
tha, to Signor Bartholomeo Spelaſſi, a 
cavalier of the city of Nide, of noble 
deſcent and large revenues: and now the 
appointed time was come for their mar- 
riage, to which end Signor Spelaſſi was 


come from Nice, to St. John de Mauriene, 
accompanied with many young gentle 


men, his kinſmen and friends; and, in 


a word, with a train ſuiting his rank and 


quality. 

The lady Dominica appointed her 
niece Perina, to conduct the bridegroom 
to church, and he allotted one of the 
nobleſt cavaliers that came with him, 


named Signor Franciſco de Caſtelnovo, 


to perform the ſame ceremony to his bride 


Signora Bertha. This cavalier, a knight 


of Malta, was a native of the city of Nice, 


and ſon and heir to Signor Jacomo de 
Caſtelnovo, a very antient and rich Ba- 
He had no ſooner fixed 


with the charms of her perſon, and, 
being himſelf every way well made, and 
agreeable in his carriage, was no leſs ad- 
mired by her. The cavalier was im- 
patient till he could converſe with her 
alone, and ſhe longed as much to give 


him an opportunity; ſo, after dinner, 


dancing in company: with ſeveral others 
in the garden, at the end of one of the 
Wr he RR her out, and leading 

her 


Againſt MvurzDer and ADVLTERY. 


her into a bower, covered with jeſſamin 
and roſes, he there, betwixt fighs and 
half words, endeavoured to. reveal his 
paſſion to her. Perina, who was raviſhed 
with all he ſaid, could nat help betraying 
her ſentiments by her bluſhes; and tho 
ſhe did all that was in her power to con- 
ceal her love, yet he was not ſo ignorant, 


but he could ſee that his addrefles, were 


not diſpleaſing to her. And, therefore, 


during the ſpace of fifteen days, that he, 


and Spelaſſi remained at St. John de Mau- 
riene, he found occafions every day to 
continue his courtſhip to her, till at laſt 
he got her confent to be his wife. She 
had two ftrong inducements to this mar- 
riage; Firſt, the perſon. and quality of 
her lover, with whom ſhe ſhould live in 


her father at St. John de Mauriene. 


This young couple could not carry on 
their intrigues ſo privately, but that it 
was taken notice of by ſeveral, eſpecially 
by the lady Dominica, her aunt, and 
indeed Signor Franciſco de Caftelnovo 
himſelf came afterwards to acquaint her 
with it, and beg her aſſiſtance in his 
ſuit, which ſhe, knowing his birth and 
fortune, was very far from being averſe 
to ; ſo the old lady having broke the way, 
he went himſelf ro make his propoſals to 
Signor Arconeto, and he being willing to 
part with her to any huſband, that he 
might not be troubled with her any more, 
and thinking a far worſe match might 
have ſerved her, very readily conſented 
to this; which not only banithed Perina's 
old griefs, but confirmed Caſtelnovo's new 
joys, who riding away poſt to Nice, ac- 
quainted his own father, Signor Jacomo 


de Caſtelnovo therewith, and ſwiftly re- 


| 


| 


— 


| 
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turning to St. John de Mauriene with his 
conſent and approbation, the marriage 


between Caſtelnovo and Perina was im- 


mediately ſolemnized, but not with fo 


4 


much pomp as that of Spelaſſia and Ber- 


tha, on account of the perverſe temper of 


old Arconeto. Now fifteen days more 


being expired in feaſts and paſtimes, Spe- 


laſſia and Caſtelnovo returned home to 
enrich Nice, with thoſe beautiful ſpoils, 


Bertha and Perina, of which they had 


robbed St. John de Mauriene. 


Caſtelnovo, having brought this fair 


and lovely Perina home to Nice, ſhe was 
very courteouſly received, and honourably 


entertained by his own father Signor Ja- 
como de Caſtelnovo, and by the lady Fi- 

| delia his mother, as were all her kinsfolks 
the city of Nice ; and Secondly, that ſhe | 
| thould be no longer under the tyranny of 


and friends who accompanied her; nor, 
in ſhort, was there any thing wanting to 
teſtify how much they, were pleaſed at the 
choice their ſon had made of a bride : as 


to the young people, they were fo ex- 


tremely happy, that they thought they 
now enjoyed heaven upon earth, and that 


no joys in heaven could exceed the tranſ- 
ports they found in the felicity of each 
other. But alas! how ſhort were all thoſe 
Joys, and what tragical ſtorms were brew- 
ing in the clouds to overcaſt the happineſs 


and ſerenity of this marriage: for it is 


with grief and reluctance that I am forced 
to relate, that the old Baron Jacomo de 
Caſtelnovo, of threeſcore and eight years 
of age, had fo far forgotten grace and na- 
ture, that gazing on the freſh and lovely 
beauty of the ſweet lady Perina, his own 


| ſon's wife, he gave a looſe to his inordi- 
nate affections, and luſt after her, Oh! how - 


my heart aches to think that he, who was 
white with the ſnow of venerable age, 
and had, as it were, one foot in the grave, 


ſhould thus luſtfully deſire to defile his 
ſon's 


Own. 
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ſon's bed! And that he, whoſe veins were 


© — ee a — 
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dried up and withered, and had nothing 
living in him but defire, thould, of all the 
beauties in the world, covet his only ſon's 
wife; and that he, who had ſcarce any time 
left to repent of his old fins, ſhould now 
anew make himſelf guilty, both of adul- 


ery and inceſt. Moſt horrible e | 


of human nature. 


Miſerable Caſtelnovo, wretched old 


man! or rather laſcivious Bea ! thus to 


drown his thoughts in the hell of concu- 
piſcence, when it would much better be- 


came him to lift them up to heaven, in 


the ſacriſſce of prayer and contempla- 


tion. Now the better to draw her to 


his luſtful deſires, he was wonderful cour- 
teous and affable to her, oſten walking 


and talking with her, and many times kif- 
ſing her, with which, both her hutband 
and herſelf were highly pleaſed; eſpeci- 
ally Perina, who found a great alteration 
in her fortune, in that her father-in-law 
Caſtelnovo proved as courteous to her, as 


her own father Arconeto was cruel ; but 
poor innocent lady, little did ſhe think or 


dream of his laſcivious intent againſt her 
honour and chaſtity : old Caſtelnovo wal- 
lowing in the filthineſs, and burning in 
the fire of his new luſt, thought on nothing 
but how to obtain his beaſtly will; but 
not daring to acquaint her with his horrid 
purpoſe, whilſt his ſon was at home with 
her, he forged a contrivance both unna- 
tural and treacherous, to make him follow 
the wars, in waiting on Duke Charles E- 
manuel, or the Prince Victor Amadeus, 
his ſon and heir, who, with their warlike 
troops were reſolved to expel the Duke of 
Feria, Viceroy of Milan, with the Spaniſh 
regiments out of Vercelli, Caflal, and 
ather towns of Piedmont ; to which end, 


R EVEN OE 


his luſtful io to Perina, made him 


eloquent in perſuading, and powerful in- 


drawing her huſband into this martial en- 


. terprize, ſo full of honour: and glory; 


adding, that the duty he owed to his- 
prince and country, called him into the 
field; and that he ought not to give him 
{elf and his honour up wholly-to his young 
wife, and the pleaſures of marriage. 
Young Caſtelnovo, not at all ſuſpecting. 


what a ſnake lay hid under his father's - 
fair ſpeeches, like a noble and generous 
| knight, needed no other advocate, but 


his own honour and martial difpoſition to 
embark in the wars; and although the 


beauty, tears, and prayers, of his young 


lady were vehement ſolicitors to divert 
him from it, yet, he was reſolute to leave 
her for three or four months; and ſo 
making ready his horſes, arms, and other 
accoutrements, he took his leave, giving 
her a thouſand kiſſes, which ſhe repaid 
with as many tighs and tears, and then 
departing from Nice, he found out the 
Duke with his army in Piedmont, where 
for a little while we will take leave of 
him. 

It is hard to determine whether the So 
parture of young Caſtelnovo, gave more 
ſorrow to his wife, or more joy to his fa- 
ther, the firſt was all in tears, the other 
all mirth and jollity, and being now 
grown ſo vain of himſelf, he trimmed up 
his beard, and dreſſed himſelf in the moſt 
youthful apparel; and though he did yet 


| reſtrain his tongue from acquainting his 


fair daughter-in-law with his luſtful pre- 


tenſions, yet was he never eaſy out of her 
company, nor when in it, could he refrain 
from frequently kiſſing her: but the was 
| ſo pure in her thoughts, and fo innocent 
| herſelf, that the never once ſuf pected) his 


meaning; 
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meaning ; but his wife, the lady Fidelia, . 


could not help obſerving” his inimodeſt 
and unwiſe familiarities; it was great grief 
to her to ſee her old huſband, in the win- 
ter of his age, ſo. ſottiſh and beaſtly in 
| his luſt, after his own fon's wife, to ſee 
that no reſpe& of heaven, nor conſcience; 

nor the 'apprehenfions of future damina- 
tion, could have grace'or power enough'to 
kill theſe laſcivious thoughts i in their con- 
ception, or ſtrangle them in their birth; 
to ſee that he, who was ready to go to the 
bed of death, ſhould now de burning with 
deſire, to go to that of adultery and in- 
ceſt; but however, as age had taught her 


to whe diſcreetly, and to avoid the ſud-. 
den tranſports of jealouſy, ſne bore” this | 


as patiently ' as ſhe could, till fading a 
convenient opportunity, With tears in her 
eyes, ſhe very ſecretly checked him for 
his inordinate defires towards Perina her 
daughter-in-law. But it is the nature of 
fin ſo to betray our judgments, that we 
flatter ourfelves with the” falſe conceit, 
that no one.can'perceive it in us; and ſo 
had this old Caſtelnovo deceived himſelf, 
and thought that he had been all along 
dancing in a net, unheeded by the eyes 
of jealouſy or ſuſpicion z but when he 
found himſelf diſcovered, he was ſo far 
from being reclaimed by the prudent 
counſel, and virtuous admonition of his 
wife, that he vowed revenge againſt her; 
and thinking likewiſe that ſhe ſtood in the 
way of his luſt, he reſolved to remove 
her ſuddenly out of the world, her, who 
for the ſpace of forty-two years, had been 
his loyal and loving wife; but withal, he 


determined to act ſo privately, that as not 


having yet-diſcovered his affection to his 
daughter Perina, he would lIikewiſe' con- 
ceal the murder of his wife from her and 


An 


at. 


8 


| 


ry for this her untimely end. 


K 
all the world, if poſlible, but the execrable | 


; whom he rm 175 N In the 
bloody buſineſs! * A 


To this end, berg W in * 


mind many different means of accom- 


pliſhing his deſigm, he determined at 


12 to poĩſon her; and thought none 
ſo proper to-undenaks' the work, as her 
waiting woman Jerantha, who was brought 
into it, on account of ſome former laſei- 
vious dalliances between them, and the 
preſent reward of. five hundred ducats ; 
the accordingly; a/few-momings after, put 
ſome deadly poiſo into à white broth; 
which ſhe was wont to make, and give 
her lady, and which, ſpreading itſelf 
through her veinls, in eight days time, 
carried” this aged and virtuous matron 
to ber grave: but her murderers paid 
112 
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kinsfolks and friends infinitely lamented 


| 


and bewailed her death, and indeed fo 
did the whole city of Nice, where ſhe was 


highly eſteemed by all degrees of people ; 


and yet were all their tears nothing in 


compariſon of thoſe of her villainous huſ- 
band, Caſtelnovo, who, although he 
inwardly” rejoiced, yet, to outward ap- 


pearance, was grisved and afflicted be- 


yond all meaſure; but it was no wonder 
that he, who bad ſo lately acted the part 
of a murderer, ſhould now be able to _ 
form that of an hypocrite. 

- While this mournful tragedy ori 480 
bak at Nice; the mediation of thẽ French ; 
King and the Pope having reconciled the 
differences between Spain an oy. 3 
an end to the war:?! 

The Duke of Feria being returned to 


Milan, and the Duke of Savoy, and his 
ſons to Wer ene res came 


Our 


B b 
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our knight Caſtelnovo, to Nige, wh 
thinking to rejoice with his young, wi 


he was ſo unfortunate, as to * 


the death of his old mother; but God 
knows, neither of them the leaſt ſuſpected 
her cruel and untimely much leſs 
the cauſe of it. The laſcivious and bloody 8 


father, although, to caſt a miſt before 


men's eyes, he publickly mourned at his 


_ wife's death, and now rejoiced at his ſori's 


return yet in private, he, in his heart; 
was as much grieyed at the latter, as he 
rejoiced at , the firſt. Perina; we may 
very well ſuppoſe, was highly x at 
the return of her huſband; in whoſe pre 
ſence ſhe enjoyed all ſhe cold wiſh or 
deſire, and whoſe abſence. ſhe accounted 
her greateſt affliction: ſhe now flattered 
herfelf with hopeg-af-his continuance! vit 
— but the lewd old father-in-law, fore- 
ſeeing it would be ĩmpoſſible to obtain her 
at home, unleſs her huſband, his ſon, was 
again Employed abraad, he bent all his 
thoughts to ſind an -occafion: that might 
ſerye fur that purpoſe; and theſe fug- 
geſt two to him, | either. to ſend him into 
France, with the Prince Major, who was 
lately contracted, and was ſhortly to be 
eſpouſed to madam Chriftiene, the King's 
fecond fiſter ; or elſe to the Iſle of Malta, 
where ſome certain penſions and 2 
were then to be difpoſed of, and where 
he had formerly received the honour of 


' - Knighthood : he laid both thoſe journies 


COD Le Cen 


before! his ſon, but _— he nen 
ame pet ce at! 

The 16} on his A2. would W 
the journey to France, but making his 
own inclinations! give way to thoſe of 
his father, agreed on the journey "to 
Maltas all things being prepared, and 
ready for his departure, Perita-{impor- | 
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runately, begged. him to make. 4 {pee 
return, and ſo conducting him over we 


hill to Villa Franca, in her coach, they SE 


there; with many reciprocal kiſſes, ſighs 
and tears took leave of each other: $2 be 
embarking in a French galley, bound | 
from Marſeilles to Malta, which ſtopped 
there accidentally.; and ſhe, with many 
prayers for his ſafety, committing him to 
the auſpicious winds and ſeas, * lor 
rayfully returned to Nice. 
Thus leaving the ſon to the mercy of 
the uncertain elements, let us again: re- 
3 unnatural and brutiſn father, 
who, ing his wife: gone to heaven, his 
fon to, Malta, andlall things ſucceeding | 
to his laſcivious: defires; did now jaffure 
himſelf, that either by fair or foul means, 
he would reap. the pleaſure, of his beautiful 
dayghter-in-law's bed: to this end, he 
gave her the ſole government and fuper- - 
intendance of his houſe: and ſcarce were 
fifteen days paſt; When finding her in her 
chamber playing on her lute, be, after 
ſome. pauſes; cougbs, and kiſſes, belched 
forth the eructations of his beaſtly paſſion. 
A repetition of this old letcher's ſpeeches 
would but pollute my on pen, and of- 
fend the chaſte reader's Sar: let it fullice 
then to ſay, that the beaſtlineſs and un- 
expectedrieſs thereof, firſt made Perina's 
colour riſe, both with ſhame and anger, 
and then immediately again made ther 
look: ꝓale with grief and, diſdain; and 
not able to brook his lewd diſcourſe, 
much leſs his hateful preſence, ſhe, in 
defence of her chaftity, which the pre- 
ferred even to her life, giving him a ſharp 
anſwer, threwW away her lute, and went 
haſtily out of the chamber; at which old 
Caftelnoyo bit his lips with rage, and 
hung his head with ſhame and indigna- | 


| AO tion; 


— ' 


and her kind mother-in-law, the lady Fi- 


from her own hard-hearted father, who 
would rather deride, than pity her misfor- | & 


HP TO Akten this dene md bt to. 


yet, "the 8 ny No may? chamber, 5 
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don; but fin and che devil Arougly 
reigning in him, he was reſolved not to 
be put off with the firſt repulſe, but in 


1 


1 


every garden, walk and room, haunted | 
her as a ghoſt, thinking, by continual 1 
importunity, to bring her to liſten to thoſe 
things, which were at firſt ſo ſhocking to | 
her: but this had the quite contrary ef- 
fect, for ſhe was grieved at the firſt mo- 


tion, ſo was the doubly afflicted at this 
perſeverance in his folly. - '* | | 
How to behave herſelf at ſuch à eri- 
fis, was very difficult to know; for alas! 
her own father Arconeto, and her aunt 
Dominica, were both at St. John de Mau- 
riene, her dear huſband was in Malta, 


delia, in heaven, ſo that ſhe had no friend 
to reveal her ſorrow to : once ſhe had 
thoughts to teal away from Nice, and fo 
paſſing the mountains, fly back to St. | 
John de Mauriene; but then conſidering | 


* 


the diſhonour, and withal the danger of | 
undertaking ſuch a journey, as alſo the 
cold reception ſhe was likely to find there, 


tunes: ſo altering her intention, reſolved 
to flay a little longer in Nice, hoping and 


praying that God would rectify this diſor- * 


derly paſſion of her father-in-law, and 
reform the errors of his laſcivious thoughts | 
and defires. A thoufand times ſhe withed 
herſelf ih Malta, with the knight” her 
hilſband,” or he in Nice with her; but 
tince ſhe could not be with him, or he | 
with her, in a with, it was ſome comfort | 
to her, to thihk that a letter might haſten | 
his return; whereupon refolving, though 
the l be ftrange and fhamefül, 


if 
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and there, vim tear ia ber ink; rate 


; eee 


#: 


reste 10 + Carrainovo. N 1 


Ae my eyes and heart can 
better weep for my afflictions, 


ACA INN ſhould 
I infinitely wrong — 1 


<<: informed. you not, by this letter; the 
** ſecret ambaſſador of my heart, chat my 
<< aftection-deſerves, and my honour re- 
+, quires your ſpeedy retumn : I would 
60 a ang this miſtery to you, and be more 
intelligible, but that my own modeſty, 
and —— eanaa—g 
66 pen to ſilence: my fighs and tears ſo 
interrupt my pen, that though I have 
the will, yet want I the power to ex 
plain myſelf to vou. Only. my dear 
ͤFranciſco, if ever your Perina was 


dear to you, make her happy in your 


* return; for, till you are in Nice,  hea- 
« yen only, but pack on earth can 
give joy to 


* rng 


a cotifident and intimate friends of her 
huſband's,” a gentleman named Signor Be- 
neditto Sabia, whom the engaged to un- 


dertake the ſafe conveyance; and ſecret 


deliver thereof to Caſtelnovo in Malta. 


Caſtelnovo, at the receipt of this Letter, 


was much perplexed, ard though he read 


it over and over again, found it 1 ob- 


cure, that he could not gather che mean- 


ing of it; but, at laſt, concluded * to 


be only a wile of her's to bring him 


[| home: and he being loath to abandon 
| the hopes of preferment i in thir\Mand, | 


n 2 which 
C 


\ 
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which now the Grand Maſter had pro- 
miſed him, ſoon diſpatched Sabia back 


from his finger, delivered it to him for 


in anſwer to her's. 


In the interim of Sabize 3 at i 


Malta, our old laſcivious Baron Caſtelnovo 


was not idle in Nice, but ſtill ſought to | © ferment, muſt a little longer detain me 


draw, Perina to his adulterous will ; nay; 
was become ſo obſcene in lis words that 


they not only exceeded the /bounds of | 
chaſtity, but of decency ; the poor lady | 


could find no truce, nor obtain any in- 
termiſſion from his villainous folicitations; 
however ſhe was ſtill reſolved to preſerve 


her honour with her life, but thought 
ar, till her huſband re- 


every hour a 


turned: at came back her faithful 


meſſenger Sabia, who, inſtead of Caſtel- 
novo himſelt, brought her his ring, 125 | 


the i Ning letter : 


: Casrzinovo i Praia. 


„ bc. 


40 knowledge of your ſighs and 


tears afflift me the more, in that I am 


ignorant from whence they proceed 


but muſt be grievous to me; and as to 


* the preſervation of your honour, it is 


« dearer to me than my on; but I am 
57 very well ſatisfied, that you Am- | 
* tain it to the grave; ſo that if any one, 
* fince my departure, has fallen in love 
1 10 your beauty, you muſt not think 
it ſtrange, much leſs grieve at it, ſince 
the excellency thereof hath power, not 
« only to captivate one, but many; nay, | 
« the conſideration thereof, ſhould rather |} 
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. rejoice than afflict you, ſince whoever | 
he is, the ſhame in the end, will prove 
to Nice ; and plucking off a rich emerald | 


e his, and the glory yours: but, my 


deareſt angel, I think your honour is 
his lady Perina, as a token of his fervent | 


affection, and with-it gave him a letter, | 


only the pretence, and your affliction 
the cauſe of writing as you do, fo ear- 
neſtly do you defire my return : where- 
unto. I. would willingly conſent, but 
chat the daily expectation of my pre- 


here; but let me entreat you to be aſ- 
5 leg of this reſolution, that I will diſ- 


4 patch my affairs here, with all expe- 


wb dition, and then return to Nice, where, 
“in my Perina, is all that can give plea- 
“ ſure and ſatisfaction to 


* 1 


Having read over this letter, the better 
to diſſemble her ſecret paſſions and ſor- 
rows, the very courteouſly converſed with 
Sabia, for a while, and then very thank- 
fully took leave of him; in the diftrac- 
tion of her mind ſhe was in, ſhe firſt 
threw herſelf on her bed, then on the 
floor, and being deceived in the hopes 
of her huſband's return, knew not what 


to fay or do; for ſhe ſaw that her father- 
in-law's obſtinacy grew worſe and worſe, - 
: ho, feeing that his fair ſpeeches and 
it is true, nothing that can afflict you, || entreaties, could not prevail with her, 
changed his ſmiles to frowns, and his ſup- 
| plications to threats; 


times ſo rough, that ſhe thought ſhe had 


and thoſe ſome- 


now reaſon to fear his revenge, as well 


| as his luſt, therefore, to preſerve her ho- 
nour, and to provide for the ſafety of 


her life, ſhe reſolved once again to prove 
the kindneſs of her own unkind father 
Arconeto, and ſo determined to leave 
Nice, and fly to St. John de Mauriene. 
And to aſſiſt and accompany her in her 

ſecret 
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Sabia, who for the reſpect he had, both 
for her huſband and herſelf, very wil- 
lingly conſented to it ; ſo ſhe Preparing 
her neceffary apparel, and he 2 proper, 
equipage for them both, the ey very ſe- 
cretly, and with great expedition, paſſed 
the mountains in a very ah night, 
and recovered St. John de Maüriene; ; 
where, though ſhe was not truly welcome 
to her on father Arconeto, yet her ho- 
nour and her life were there 125 cured from 


the luſt and revenge of her father-in-law | 


Caſtelnovo; nevertheleſs the cauſe of her 
eſcape, and the being at ſuch a diſtance 


from her huſband, did fo afflict her, that | 
the again grew pale and ſickly; and in 
the great anxiety of her mind ſhe took, ||* 
once more the reſolution of ſending San | 


bia back to Malta to her huſband, with, 
a ſecond letter, in hopes that might have 


more power to prevail upon him to re- 


turn than her firſt had, fo "ng. for 
pen and | payer w wrote as follows: 8 


Vinings to ee | 


INCE you would not leave Malta | 
8 to ſee Nice for my fake, 1 have 


<« left Nice to Hve, or rather to Ale i in St. 
John de Mauriene for y6ur's; it is true, 
« my love and affection tg you, made 
me deſirous of your return; but it is 
as true, that I ſhould not have been 
«| {6 prefng as L was, the laft time I 
c rte, had there not been another 
„ Faufe; and had not one, to whom na- 
* ture Kath given 4 fi ingular intereſt in 
„you, and you in him, ſought to de- 
*« -fpoit me of mine honour. - Lou axe 
wy Sanden of my affection to vou. if 
1 Your's Had been ſo fervent to myſelf, 


"ond A DUH r EA. „ 
ſroret flight, thought" none fo proper as |< beither fed not land could" have 1 


— 


e aſhnder. If any preferment 5 
4 dearer to you in Malta, than my life, 
then ſtay where you are; but —_— 
e life be dearer than that, then return to 
St. John de Mauriene. Had vou not 
putpoſely miffaken what was the — * : 
<« bur for 4 pretext, in my ſtrong impor-, 
[66 tunity for your return, L could more 
< eafily have digeſted your denial; but 
«© fince neither my affection, nor honour, 
«hath had power enough. to prevail 
upon you, let me beg it for xy 4s 
of my life, fince I cannot er 
(«if you are much longer aber ent 3 — 
me; make haſte therefore to ſee your. : 

. Perina, if ever you deſire to fee. =—_ ER. 
te again. And let her beat chis on a- 
Aion to the Srave, that the 
5 i 4 ſecret to you, . Which the 
2 will conceal from all the word be-, 

15 tides. „ 
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| Whilſt Sabia was again ſpeeding to- 
wards Malta, with Perina's ſecond letter 


to her huſband, we will ſpeak a little of 
old Caſtelnovo the father, who ſeciog his 
aughter-in-law : fled; and condequently | 
his hopes with her, he now began to be 
n great trouble and confuſion 3. his 
thoughts doubly tormenting him; Firſt, 
in being, fruſtrated in his deſigns; Se- 
condly, with the apprehenfion of her be- 
tray ing his, laſeivious ſuit to her, which 
muſt on all ſides procure him nothing but 
ſhame and, diſgrace : it wag now he firſt” 
Lug his error and vanity, in attempting 
o make ſhipwreck, of that honour and 
chaſtity, of which he - ought. rather to : 
Pays been the guarding.z his crime was 
* of that nature, that it was odious both to 
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God and man; oppoſite to grace, and 


repugnant to nature. He knew he muſt. | 
be loathed by all, but chiefly he Oo. | . 
Perina and her huſband Caſtelnovo, who, 
he was aſſured, would be all on fire 
when he ſhould hear of his guilt, and 
whom he knew not how to look in the 
face, when he ſhould arrive from Malta; 
which his guilty conſcience, without, 
doubt, informed him would be ſhortly ; 3 
nor was he out in his conjecture, for by 


this time Sabia had delivered to Caſtle- 


novo his wife's ſecond letter, the peruſal. 
of which ſo diſturbed his mind, that he 
was almoſt beſide himſelf; nor could he. | 
imagine who in Nice, even in his fa- 
ther's houſe, could be ſo impudently laſ-. 
civious as to attempt to blemiſh his ho- 
nour in that of his wife s; ſo making her 
griefs his own, he reſolved to make na. 
delay in. being with her, but firſt di 
patched Sabia with a letter to his wife, 


as the harbinger of his On which 
was to this purport: 


CAST EINOVO to PzRINA, | 


OUR ſudden departure from 
Nice to St. John de Mauriene, 


40 « dot equally afflict and amaze me; 1 


© burn with defire to know who is the 
<« author and cauſe thereof, that I may 
« likewiſe know how to right you in re- 
«. venging myſelf, I thought fit to re- 
t turn Signor Sabia to you immediately, 


« but will embark myſelf within two 


« days; fo that if the wind prove fa- 


« yourable, I may be with you almoſt as 


« ſoon as this letter. I come, my fair 
« Perina, and if heaven prove propitious 


. < to my moſt religious prayers, and de- 


« fires here on earth, our meeting ſhall 


— 


{ 


R E VE N O E 


| © ſhortly, be as ſweet and happy, as our 
mr i Ju patios bore gnome. 


5K CAsTELxO vo.“ 


8 to his letter he embarked | 
two days after for Genoa, from thence he, 
went to Nice, and poſting over the moun- 
tains, ſoon arrived at St. John de Mau- 
riene, where, at his father-in-law Arco- 


neto's houſe, be found his dear Perina, 


who was every minute impatiently ex- 


peCting his arrival, having re his: 
letter the evening before. 


Aſter ſeveral ſweet and tender 3 


ſions of love and fondnels, Caſtelnovo 
could not be more haſty to enquire, than 
Perina was to relate to him the cauſe of 
her ſudden departure from Nice, occa- 


ſioned by the unnatural luſt, and mon- 


ſtrous behaviour of his father ; which, 
with many fighs and tears, ſhe painted 
to him in their own black colours. He 
was much amazed at this ſtrange account, 
and doubly grieved to find, that the per- 
ſon who would have injured him in that 


tender point, was his bwn father, and 


grieved too for his ſake, to think, that 
neither grace nor nature could baniſh ſuch 
laſcivious thoughts from the heart of one, 


who, at his years, ought to have had his 


thoughts only on heaven and en 
things. 

Young Caftelnovo bank highly ap- 
plauded his wife's chaſtity, and diſcreet 
carriage in making her eſcape, reſolved 
to continue in St. John de Mauriene with 
her father, and not return to Nice to 
his own. This reſolution was almoſt as 


ſoon broken as made, for, by this time, ; 
old Caſtelnovo had heard of his ſon's re- 
turn from Malta, to St, John de Mau- 


tiene, and doubted not but Periana had 
. told 
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told him all that had paſſed in his attempt || 
upon her honour z but grieving at the re- 
membrance of his folly, and dreading the 
ſhame that would attend the publication 
of it, he reſolved to confeſs his crime, 
and by the mediation of the following 
perſuaſive letter, W to n 
them back to Nice.” i 


cer 70 his Son Conran wok | 


ce 1 AM as glad of your arrival from ; 
Malta, as forrowful for your ab- 

* ſence from Nice, and fince to deny is 
« to redouble our errors, I will go no 
« farther than myſelf to find the cauſe 
thereof, fince I know my laſcivious 
and graceleſs attempt againſt. the ho- 
* nour of your chaſte wife, hath drawn 
vou to this reſolution ; but now I write 
« it to my preſent comfort, that grace | 
“ and religion have vanquiſhed my in- 
* ordinate luſt, and I am not only. ſor- 
„ rowful, but ſincerely penitent, for that 
crime, which I can no longer remem- 
* ber but with horror and deteſtation. 
„My ſoul, I hope, hath made its peace | 
* with God, and my heart defires to do 
< the ſame with yourſelf, and virtuous 
« wife; and as I hope he will forgive, 
* fo, I beſeech you both to forget my | 
« folly. I am as ready to make this ac- 
* knowledgment with my tongue, as 
* with my pen; wherefore, as you are 
* the ſole prop of my age, and comfort 
* of my life, make me not miſerable 
1 by your abſence, but bring back your 
* virtuous wife with you; for here I pro- 
e feſs, before heaven and earth, that I 
* will henceforth honour her for that 
* chaſtity which I heretofore laſciviouſly 
9 e to e and violate. | 

| | ade Cas TET NOVO. 


* 


f 


ing prevailed with the ſon and his chaſte 
wife, to huſh up all that had happened 


returned from St. John, de Mauriene 
to Nice, where they were courteouſly - 
welcomed, and ref; pectfully received by 
their father, whoſe contrition was out- 
wardly ſo great for his former folly, as 
that even tears flowed from his eyes at 
the remembrance thereof: and making 
good the promiſe” in his letter, he very 


much alacrity as willingneſs. 


Thus, to all outward appearance, was 
this horrid piece of buſineſs made VP,"28 | 
if nothing had happened; but alas !. we 
ſhall very ſhortly ſee to the contrary. for 


| religious promiſes and feigned tokens of 
repentance, was very far from being the 
man he ſeemed to be, and none of the 
religion on his tongue was in his heart; 
nay, he was fo far from being reformed, 
that the fight of his daughter-in-law, 
Perina, did but renew the flames of his 
luſt. | | 


Caſtelnovo, dioking it impoſtible to 
accompliſh his helliſh deſigns, as long as 
| his ſon was alive, reſolved with himſelf 
to make away, with him by poiſon, as he 
had his virtuous mother before him; and 
for this purpoſe he again had recourſe to 
his vile agent Jerantha, to whom he of- 
fered five hundred ducats more to per- 
petrate this ſecond murder; but ſhe being 
ſo ſorrowful for the dcath of the mother, 
that at firſt ſhe refuſed to have any hand 


ſolution” continued, ſhe had lived more 


. and not died ſo miſerably as 


ſhe 


This penitent letter of che father 15. | 


in ſecrecy, within eight days they both | 


patiently and forrowfully begged their for- 
giveneſs, which they granted with as 


old Caſtelnovo, notwithſtanding all thoſe 


in that of the ſon; had this penitent re- 


* 


— 


gold could not now prevail a ſecond 


N Ces that the thoughts of becoming 


time accompliſhed this unnatural father 8 


paſſed before, his now fo overacting the 


picion, ſo did that male her take a vio- | her travail: and Perina's that ſhe might 


not. pollute her on bed, but his, with his 


100 Go dee Bi 
mne did. But old Caſtelnovo, finding his 


time with Jerantha, and being equally 
inflamed with luft to Perina, and malice 


and revenge to his ſon Caſtelnovo her 
huſband, and having reſolved at any 
rate to gain his point, he therefore pro- 
miſed marriage to Jerantha, if. ſhe would . 
but do the work; fo. notwithſtanding, his 
firſt battery failed, yet he entirely got-the 
better of her by this, for the devil had 
made her ſo ambitious. of honour and 


2 great lady from a fimple waiting wo- 
man, got ſo much the better of con- 
ſcience and humanity, that then readily 
ſhe undertook to perform his requeſt; and, 
oh grief to fay it! in leſs than a week's 


horrid deſign on his ſon. - 


her ſuſpicions were juſt. To make proof 
of this; ſhe reaſoned with herfelf-in this 
manner; that if her father-in-law was 
the murderer of his fon, his malice to 
bim muſt proceed from his beaftly luſt to 
her, and that having got rid of that ob- 
ſtacle, he would ſhortly renew his ſuit to 
her, which if he did, ſhe vowed to take 
ſuch a revenge as ſhould' be fatisfied with 
nothing leſs than his death. _. 

But a ſhort time had elapſed whi i it 
plainly appeared that her ſuſpicion was 
not ill { Founded, for, within one month af - 
ter her huſband was laid in his untimely 
grave, the old laſcivious father again af- 
ſaulted her with his unnatural paſſion; 
ſhe ut him off fomewhat. coyly and dif- 
dain ly, but not with ſo much. fierceneſs 


On the ſudden death of her 8 | 
Perina was ready to die with grief, aye, 
to drown herſelf in an ocean of her own 
tears, tearing her hair, beating her breaſts, | 
raking no ſuſtenance, nor admitting any 

comfort, ſo that ſhe. ſeemed reſolute not 


long to ſurvive him; but ſhe could not: | 
give more real een of her ſor- 
row for the loſs of her huſband, then old 


Caſtelnovo pretended to ſhew for the loſs 
of his ſon: but, conſidering what had 


part, made our young afflicted widow: 
vehemently ſuſpect, that he had himſelf, 
a hand in his fon's death, and that Jeran- 
tha was likewiſe acceſſary to it, by ob- 
ſerving how much ſhe carried b N 
aloft, and how familiar ſhe was grown on 
a ſudden with her lord and maſter; and 
indeed, as her ſorrows increaſed her ſuſ⸗ ä 


lent reſolution of revenge an them 


and anger as before, on purpoſe to make 
him the more eager, in his purſuit, and 
thereby the better to draw him to her lure. 
After many requeſts; and ſolicitations ſhe 
' ſeemed to yield 1 to his deſire; but indeed 
with a bloody intent to need ek 5 
of the world. 15 

The affair, 00 as he Bade 
concluded between them, they ſeemed 
| caly to differ now in the manner, and 
ſome circumſtances of putting the finiſh- 
ing ſtroke to it; the father was deflrous' 
of going to the daughter-in-law's: bed, 
but the daughter inſiſted upon going to 
| the father-in-law's z, however, both con- 
| cluded that night was the proper ſeaſon 
to execute their intended wiakedneſs; 
his reaſon was to avoid he rage and leu 
ſy of Jerantha, whom he had again played 
he fool with, but now refuſed to marry, | 
although ſhe. was very near the time of 


blood. 


Abainft Mono R and A DVL TER v. 


blood, They ſoon after, not only: 
aste bon the might, but the hour, 
which being come, and Caſtelnovo, in 
bed, impatiently expecting the harveſt of 
thoſe joys he had ſo long deſired, and ſne 
ſoftly entering the chamber, having a" 
poinard hid i her ſleeve, then bolting | 
the door that no one might prevent her 
from her bloody deſign, approached the 
bed, and he liſting himſelf up purpoſely 
to welcome and kiſs her, his breaſt being 
at that time naked, Eke an incenſed fury, 
drawing out her poinard; uttered theſe 
words, 4 Thou wretched whoremaſter, 


% and murderer of thy own ſon, take 


f 


5 


— 


where, although Perina s father Arconeto, 
misfortune and danger 
About two days aſtet the-nunden, pe- 
confeſſed it in open court, having nothing 
to alledge in excuſe of what ſhe had done, 
but that ſne perfectly knew that her fa - 


Jeranthay had at leaft poiſoned the knight, 


this: and ſo ſtabbed him to the heart] | flight: yet, ſince this could no way exte- 


and Teaving him. reeking 1 in His own hot 

blood, he had time only to feteh one 

groan or two, as his ſoul was departing 

from his body; which being overheard 

by the ſervants of the houſe, Who run- 

ning towards the chamber, there found 

our inhuman Perina iſſuing forth, all be- 

ſmeared with blood, and with the bloody 

poinard in her hand: being all amazed 

at this horrid ſpectacle, they ſeized on her 
immediately; then going into the cham*", 
ber, and finding their maſter dead, the 
report of the murder was preſently car- 
ried to the criminal judges, who caufed 
Perina that night to be impriſoned for 
the fact, which ſhe was reſolved no way 
to deny, but rather gloried in what ſhe 
had done. 

Jerantha greatly fearing the two Aber 
murders would come to light, as great as 
her pregnancy was, thought it high time 
to provide for her own ſafety, by ſtealing 

away to a friend's houſe in the city, which 
no in all parts rung with this cruel and 


unnatural murder; an account of which 
was alſo carried over the Alps, and 


4 hall ſhortly ſee her conducted. 


they condemned the unfortunate Perina 
.to be hanged, and therefore, ſent her 
back to priſon to prepare for death; but 
by the advice of ſome, who compad- 
fionated her youth and beauty, and who 
admired her chaſtity and affection to her 


from the ſentence of the court of Nice, 
to the Senate of Chambery, whither we 
In the 
mean time let us obſerve the wonderful 
juſtice and providence of God, in the 


preſent enquiry after her, yet did her 
bloody thoughts and guilty conſcience 
continually torture her mind ; and now 
did the dreadful news of Perina's ſentence 
bring on her the pangs of child-birth, 
with ſuch violent convulfions, that the 
midwife, and all the women about her, 
thought it would be impoſſible for her to 
eſcape death, which made her begin to 
look from fin to repentance, and lift her 
thoughts from earth to heaven, and ſo 


D d the 


4 


ther-in-law Caftelnovo, and his ſtrumpet 
her huſband; if not like wiſe the lady Fi- 
delia his mother; which they had ſome 
reaſon to ſuſpect upon Jerantha's ſudden 
nuate the murder of her father-in-law, 


puniſhment of Jerantha, who, having ſhut 
herſelf up ſo privately, as to eſcape the 


made known in St. John de Mauriene, | 


could never heretofore affect her, yet he. 
was now exceedingly. griovad; at this her, | 


rina being arraigned for the ſame, freely? 


huſband, ſhe was perſuaded to appeal 


called out of the world; but her crimes 
were ſo odious in the fight of God, that 
he freed her from the dangers of her child- 

birth, that ſhe might receive the ſname and 
puniſhment due to her in this world ; fo 
being brought to bed of a fine boy, the 
was the next day committed to priſon, 
and, on the third, ſhe was hanged and 


burat in Nice, and her aſhes thrown into | 


the air, without one ſpectator to pay 
"YO 

— Bevin of Ghambcey, 
where the grave and Wuftrious ſenate of | 
that city, in — her maſt | 


noble birth and tender years, moderate 
| ſentence. of Nice, _ * of 
hanging, adjudge 
hand eut off, and to be kept in perpe- 
tual impriſonment, where Gad's ſeoret 


_ remembrance- of her dead huſband, to- 
gether with her living ſorrows, did fo 
ſharply torment and affſict her, that ſhe 
lived but a very ſhort time, and ended 
her days in great penitenog and ſorrow ; 
had ſhe not given too much way. to the 
| tranſports of her revenge, ſhe might have 
lived as happy as the died miſerable, and 
| been as great an ornament to her country, 
as old Caftelnovo and Aude Were a 


| tame and baden, 


F 7 
'-feftion 0 ber huſband, @ dio of har. 
her to have her right 


juſtice for her bloody murder, and the 
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Beriolin Int Joke! Paulina f in = IA . : B 7") therefore 
Ferch her Brother Brellati, his intimate Fand, 1% folicit for kim, which he 
doth, but to no Purpoſe : Whereupon Bertelini kts) / | 
both to the Brother and Sifter ; upon which Brellati challenges kim into the 
Fial; Benolini kills him, and flies for the ſawe. Sturio being defirous to marry: 
Paulina, his Father will nut conſent to it, but privately conv 
which two Misfortunes Payliga dies wh Serrow. . Sturio find 

and ſends him a Challenge ;; bur ham. ot us Mercy, gives 
who afterwards very treacherouſly him from a Window in the Street. 


is taken fer this ſecond Murder, has his Hands out off, and ins Aach ordered 
0 * thrown into te N. eee e „ £8: 


1 * : 4 f * * . 4 . N 
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AR Fiendhip A" 8 and were „ their parents 
John Baptiſta Bertolini, and Sig- dwelling between the palaces of the two 
nor Leonardo Brellati, two noble ¶ cardinals Farnefi and Caponius ; the only 


young goatlemen; of. Rome, was ſd very diſparity between them confiſted in this, 


extraordinary for the ſpace of fix years, that Bertolini's parents were richer than 


that t 


Ly 


one to have bus 3 in | Brellati's, but Brellati's were more nobly 
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Kill increaſed with "their" years, and the 
ſtronger to unite their friendſhip, Berto- 
lini caſt his eyes on the fiſter of Brellati, 
named Paulina, whom he admired for a 
thouſand charms, and whom by all the 
honourable means imaginable, he ſought 
in marriage; and endeavoured to give 
her the ſtrongeſt proof of his love by 
oaths, vows, tears, and fighs, but all 
theſe did but betray his hopes, for ſhe 
was refolutely bent againft him. He 
then had recourſe to her brother, his 
friend Brellati, to whom he related the 
fervency of his paſſion for his fiſter Pau- 
lina, and acquainted him with his ſuit, 3 
and her denial; and, by all the power 
Züd bonds of their former friendſhip, | 
conjured him to become his advocate to 
her, which he promiſed, and accordingly 
made uſe of his beſt eloquence to bring 
her to liſten to his ſuit; but ſhe, in abſo- 
lute terms, prayed her brother to. inform 
Bertolini, that the had otherwiſe ſettled 
and en gaged her affection, and therefore 
prayed bi to ſeek another miſtreſs. 
Hler brother, for his friend's ſake, was 
much concerned at this, and begged his 


ſiſter to name her ſervant to him, which 


ſhe conſented to, having bound him by 
oath to ſecreſy, and informed him, that 
it was fignor Paulus Sturio, a very noble 
perſon of that city: he told her Sturio 
was more noble than rich ; but ſhe re- 


plied, that Bertolini was more rich than 
noble 3 


and, therefore, ſhe would refuſe 
him and marry Sturio. He continued 
obſtinate in his requeſt, and ſhe as reſolute 
in her denial; ſo having performed the 
part. of à friend, he delivered Bertolini 
her definitive anſwer, yet performed his 
promiſe to his ſiſter in concealing the | 
name of Sturio. 


R E VE N G E 
the progreſs of their friendſhip, which 


3 was K on fire at this news, 
friend Brela with the eyes of — 
but of contempt and indignation; and, 
in the heat of his Wrath, fo, far forgot 
Himſelf, that he went abruptly out of the 
room from him, as if he was no longer 
worthy the compliment of a bare adieu. 
Brellati obſerving this, was much grieved 
at it, ſince his friendſhip was ſuch, that 

he would at any time have ſacriſioed his 
lite and beſt ſervices for him. This was 
the firſt breach or violation of friend- 
| ſhip between them, but a ſecond ſoon 
followed, far worſe than this; for with- 
in two days after, meeting ſome com- 
pany in the galleries of the cardinal Far- 
nefi, who were friends and acquaintance _ 
to Brellati, as well as himſelf, he was fo 
ungenerous, that upon their enquiring af- 
ter his friend, he haſtily replied, that he 
was a beggarly fellow, and that there: 
fore he ſhould henceforth avoid his com- | 
pany and that his fiſter Paulina was a 
laſcivious and diſſembling ſtrumpet. Theſe 
words. fell not to. the ground, for ſome 
of the company then preſent, that * 
night, reported them to Brellati. 

It is impoſſible to exprefſs vith what 
concern he heard © theſe words of his 
once dear beloved friend; and he was 
the more afflicted, when he was informed 
that his ſiſter Paulina was likewiſe - ac- 
quainted with the injuſtice he had done 
her. As ſhe was tao zmpatient t to reliſh 
this ſcandalous affront, ſo the brather 
had too much ſpirit to digeſt it: durning 
to be ſatisfied of the truth, and vowing 
a ſharp reyenge on Bertolini, if be dif- 
owned not the words that were told hi 
he paſſed away the night in reftleſs 24 


diſtracted ſlumbers. Early next morning 
Brellati, 


——— 


Brellati, taking his ſword and lacquey 
with him, went to Bertolini s houſe, where 
firſt meeting his father, he enquired of. 
him after his ſon, who informed him 
that he was in the garden walking very 
ſolitarily, and prayed him to 80 to him. 
He needed not many invitations, and 
going towards Bertolini with his hat in 
his hand, but pale with anger, was re- 
ceived with the ſame courteſy by the 
other, who was red with ſhame, Brellati | 
deſired him to ſend his ſervants out of | 

the garden, becauſe he had ſomething to | 
impart to him that needed no witneſſes ; 
and then charged him with the words 
ſpoken againſt his own, and his fiſter's || 
honour, in the palace of the e | .4s 
Farnefi, in the preſence of fignor Fon- | 
tani, ſignor Pluvinio, and fignor Ae. | 
nio Voltomari. _ 

Bertoloni was no ways diſmayed BY 
this charge, but, with fire. in his looks, 
and thunder in his voice, told Brellati, i 
that he confeſſed thoſe words were his, 
and that what his tongue then affirmed, 


uſtify : whereupon they both covered, 
and Brellati demanding of him, if that 
was his laſt reſolution, he told him it 


ſo without taking any leave, they parted. 
Paulina, having notice of her brother's 
ſpeaking with Bertolini, very carefully 
waited his return, when going into his 
chamber, with tears and fighs, ſhe de- 


rence with him, and whether he was fo 


impudent as to - perfiſt in what he had 


quaint her with his reſolution; and then, | 
in general terms, begged her not to af- 


his ſword was ready to make good and | 


was: then, ſaid he, expect mine ſhortly ; I 
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—— 


manded of him the iſſue of his confe- | 


faid ; but her brother, like a noble Ro- | 
man, was too generous and brave to ac- 
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flict herſelf, for that this difference would. 
be ſoon ended to her honour, and his 


own content. Brother, faid ſhe, if 
5 you will not right my honour, and vin- 
* dicate the unſpotted purity of my re- 
“ putation, I am ſure my faithful lover 
* Sturio will, though at the hazard of 


his life.” He ſhall not need, replied 


« Brellati, for a day or two will recon- 
« cile and finiſh. this affair.” His ſiſter 


then left him, and he ſat down and wrote 
| the following challenge, which he. ſent 


by ſignor Valerio, a friend of his um- 
e after dinner: 


BRTTATIi to Bix fers. 1 
* 


Vor Wahlde reports, like 
yourſelf, are fo baſe, and I and 
© my fiſter fo honourably deſcended, 

* Ka I doubt not but the diſgrace and 


| * diſparagement, which you have unjuſtly 


offered us, will as juſtly retort upon 


vyourſelf. You ſhall find that my ſword 
if <7 is capable to chaftize your tongue; 


therefore, as you are a Roman, you 


5 and a Sentleman, meet me lingle, to- 


morrow at five in the morning, with- 


4 out Port Populi, i in the field, next be- 


« hind the palace of cardinal Barromeo, 
“and there I will give you your choice 
af two good rapiers and poniards, and 


| <* willingly accept the refuſal; that I may - 
| 7 be able to draw a reaſon from you, for 
having ſo injuriouſly and maliciouſly 


* traduced us. You can give me no 


% other ſatisfaction but this, therefore | 
fail not to meet 


a : 2 BRELLATLY 


Valerio having delivered this challenge 
to Bertolini, he acceptedthe ſame. As ſoon 


as the appointed time grew near the next 
x e - 3 


morning, 


5 
108 


8 O D 


„in mine; and doubt not, but a fer 


« weeks will make us as happy as we | 
Could prayers or wiſhes have effected 


* are now miſerable. a | 
e rie. 
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Paulina, in the midſt of her ſorrows, 
and the ſickneſs that theſe had brought 
upon, her, feceived this letter from her 


dear Sturio, and although ſhe” rejoiced | 
at his health and welfare in Capreæ, yet | 


it did not drive out of her mind the 
thoughts of her own ſpeedy end'in Rome; 
for, vanquiſhed by afflictions, and over- 
come with variety of griefs and misfor- 
tunes, ſhe was in her own imagination, | 
half way on her pilgrimage to heaven: 


ITE 


yet love to her dear Sturio would not al- | 
low her to be ſo ungrateful, as not to an- | 


ſwer his kind letter; therefore, calling 
for 5 Fo and ink, the wrote as follows ; ; 


Pauiina to Sronmo, bag 


Cannot ri ightly determine whether 


moſt joy, or the contents moſt ſor- 
row; for as I infinitely rejoice to un- 


yet 1 extremely grieve to find that you 
have no certainty of a releaſe from your 
*© confinement; I know not whether Ca- 
+ prez be purgatory to you, but I am 
&« {fyre Rome is worſe to me without. 
your company. As J have lamented 
that I could not die with my brother, 
% fo do I no leſs that I cannot live with 
you; but why do I talk of living, when 
his mqurnful tragedy, and thy wretched 
* exile, have made me more deſirous of 
death. As to Bertolini's folly to me, 
and crime to my brother, no doubt, 
but God's vengeance will puniſh him 


the receipt of your letter gave me 


derſtand that you ate living and well, 


ſl 


— 


- 
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ce ſword, or the hazard of your life; there- 
C fore, T pray thee leave him to that. 


* any thing of that kind, I had long be- 
fore now been with you, though more 


* you for endeavouring to eſcape from 
1 ' your confinement to me, but before 
you can find means to get out of Ca- 
prez, I ſhall have finiſhed my courſe 
at Rome. I would write more, but 
that my weak head and feeble fingers 
% have not longer power to aſſiſt me; 

heaven will make us happy, though 
earth cannot. Let this, therefore, 
my dear Sturio, be our laſt conſola - 
tion, chat as the joys of one are but 
temporary and tranſitory, thoſe of the 
other will be permanent and eternal. 


« PauLINA.““ 


| 1 This letter of Paulina obtained a ſpeed y 
paſſage to Caprez, where it was opened 


of joy; but how ſuddenly. were all thoſe 
turned to ſorrow when, he read the ac- 
count; of her illneſs, and: her apprehenſion 
of death; but alas this was but the be- 
| ginning of his woe, for, within twenty 
days, he received advice of her being 
really dead. Old Sturio at Rome rejoiced 


own parents were grieved at it ; and now 
he propoſed as much n to himſelf 
in the return of his ſon, as he had given 
himſelf pain in forcing him away, for 
what he thought very good reaſons; and 
accordingly. diſpatched a ſervant with a 
letter to recall him; but the news of 
Paulina's death at Rome could give him 


1 for both, without the aſſiſtance of your 


very little reliſh for that place, nor could 
he 


than the Helleſpont, or Mediterranean 
« fea, had divided us: I am obliged to 


by Sturio with all imaginable tranſports 


as much at the death of Paulina, as her 
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he eafily forgive the cruelty of his father 
in forcing him away,. which, he did not 


doubt, was one means of haſtening her 
death; the other was that of Bertolini's |. 
killing her brother, and wounding her | 


on reputation, and therefore he vowel 

to himſelf to be revenged on them both. 
His father deceived his hopes in carry- 

ing him from, Rome to Caprez, ſo will 


he deceive his in carrying himſelf from | 
Caprez to Sicily, there to find out Ber- 


tolini, and. to call him to an account for 
his miſdeeds; accordingly finding a galley 
of Naples, bound from Capreæ to Sicily, 
he very ſecretly embarked thereon, and 
contemning; the-dangers of the ſeas, ſailed 
for Palermo, where, huſhing himſelf: up 
privately the firſt night of his landing, 
and baving got information that Bertolini 
was in that city, the next morning ſent 
him the following challenge by his 


bee 
STURILO to BERTOLINI. 


Aving killed the fair Paulina by 


cc 


„ honour, and. by the death of her bro- 


* ſo great when living, and my ſorrow 


5 


venge of her wrongs, I contemn m 
* own life, to take the forfeit of your's; 


«cc 
cc 
*« tain the character of a gentleman, fail 


* 


T7 


five and fix o'clock, in the next mea- 
do behind the Carthuſian monaſtry 
where myſelf, aſſiſted only by a ſur- 
geon, will expect and attend you, with 


the choice of two .bogls rapiers, for | 


ce 


thy villainous attack upon her 


to this purpoſe I have left Caprez'for | 
Sicily; wherefore, if you would main- 


not to meet me this evening, betwixt 


| | 


15 this bloody banquet than yourſelf and f 


« there needs to be no other Ned at 


Sun. 


read it, but not with ſo much pleaſure as 


he did that of Brellati, the ground of the 
quarrel he knew to be bad, for he was 


convinced in his own.confſcience, that Pau- 
lina was as chaſte as fair, and that he had 


wronged himſelf in ſeeking to wrong and; 


TY. 


* 


ſcandalize her; beſides, he knew perfect- 
ly well that Sturio was brave and expert 


at all weapons, and therefore much feared. 
that he was reſerved to do juſtice on him 


for the death of Brellati and his ſiſter; 


: however, conſidering his blood and hig) 
birth, it was impoſſible for. him to refuſe 
the challenge; wherefore, he ſent for an- 
| ſwer to Sturio, by his lacquey, that he 
vould not fail to meet him, and give 


N 


| 
| 


warded off Bertolini's thruſt, and run him 
now ſo great for her death, that in re- 


him his welcome to Palermo. 0 
Before the appointed hour fix, both; 

the young gentlemen. were- in the field, 

giving their horſes to the ſurgeons, they 


. ordered: them not to ſtir from the ſpot. 
where they. were, till the duty of their of- 


- fice ſhould oblige them to it : ſo they, both: 
ther Brellati ; my affection for her was | 


drew, and approaching each other, Sturio. 


into the right flank, with a deep wound; 


gat the ſecond he wounded him again in 


the neck, which drew much blood from 


. * ” 


him; neither was their next meeting more 
propitious to Bertolini, for Sturio, without 


receiving any hurt himſelf, gave him a 


third wound among the ſmall ri bs, whereat 
his courage failed him, and being faint, 
„ he was willing to fave his life with the loſs 
of his honour ; ſo throwing away his ra- 


pier, he begged his life of Sturio, and 
confeſſed, that he was truly penitent and 
F 2 ſorrow ful 


Bertolini having received this challenge | 
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ſorrowful for the words he had ſpoken | 
againſt the chaſte Paulina, and therefore 


craved pardon and forgiveneſs. Sturio 
was aſtoniſhed at this unexpected and cow- 
ardly act of Bertolini, which made him 


bite his lips rather with diſdain than | 


anger; only at firſt the remembrance of 
Brellati and Paulina's deaths made him 
deliberate whether he ſhould grant his 
requeſt; but at length, reaſon giving law 
to his choler, and religion to his revenge, 
he reſolved not to ſtain the name of a 
Chriftian, nor the luſtre of his blood by 
a deed ſo diſhonourable, as taking the 
life of a diſarmed man. So holding him- 
felf ſatisfied in having righted the ho- 
nour of his dead miſtreſs Paulina, by Ber- 
tolini's confeſſion and repentance ; they 
walked together like friends into the city, 
where Sturio prepared for his departure, 
and Bertolini put himſelf under the care 
of his ſurgeon. 


This duel was not fo ſecretly tranſ- 


acted, but that all Palermo talked of it; 
and not only fo, but an account of it was 
alſo carried from Sicily to Naples, and 
from thence to Rome, where Sturio and 


Bertolini ſoon after arrived ; Sturio came 
firſt, then Bertolini, whoſe father by this 


time had obtained his pardon for killing 


Brellati. People there ſpoke differently 


of this tranſaction; ſome highly applaud- 


ed Sturio for fighting with Bertolini, in 
revenge of his dead miſtreſs's honour ; 
ſome commended his-humanity and cour- 
teſy, in giving his antagoniſt his life, 
bur others condemned him for not diſ- 
patching him ; again, many extolled Ber- 


tolini's valour in his combat with Brel- 


lati, but all taxed him with cowardice in 
not fighting it out with Sturio, and which 
was worſe, for diſgracefully begging and 


— th 


Ro as 
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receiving his life from * Bertolini, 


finding himſelf the ſubject of every one's 


diſcourſe, and his reputation ſuffering in 
every one's opinion, was moved to ſuch 


extreme wrath, that not remembering 
the obligations he had to Sturio, vowed 
to be revenged on him for the liberty 
of his tongue; from henceforth his 

thoughts were ſo taken up with the exe- 


crable and helliſh reſolution of this mur- 


der, that he could admit nothing elſe into 
them; to fight him again in the field 


he dared not, and to aſſaſſinate him in 


his bed he could not, becauſe there were 
five or fix chambers to paſs through, be- 
fore he could come at his, and to piſtol 
him in the open ſtreet, although it was 
leſs difficult, yet it was moſt dangerous, as 
Sturio was always better followed and ac- 
companied than himſelf, being far more 


eminent both in birth and fortune: but 


as none of theſe means were ſufficient, 
the devil put it in his head at length to 


ſhoot Sturio from a window, with a petro- 


nel, as he paſſed along the ftreet. 
Upon this he reſolved ; and in this 


bloody reſolution let us * him for a 


while, to ſpeak a little of the unfortunate 
Sturio, who, not dreaming of the mati- 


ciĩous and bloody revenge intended againſt 


him, like a mournful and diſconſolate 
lover, was till ruminating on the melan- 
choly idea of his loſt Paulina; and al- 
though he knew it to be weakneſs to 
give way to immoderate ſorrow, yet 
could not refrain from often ſtealing into 


| the church of the Rotundo, where the 


was buried, and there ſecretly bedewing 
her ſepulchre with his tears : all the care 

of his father and friends was to ſeek how 
to purge. this melancholy humour, and 


"Re him to himſelſ; to which end, 


i they 


they propoſed many wealthy and noble 


matches to him, hoping that the ſight of 
ſome new beauty might deface the me- 
mory of the old ; but their policy was all 
in vain, for the generous Sturio was re- 
ſolved to be'as conftant in his ſorrows for 


his ſweet Paulina's death, as he was in 


his affection to her whilſt ſhe lived; and, 


therefore, although by their power they 
forced him to ſee divers, yet could he | 


by no means be forced to love any, hav- 
ing inviolably contracted himſelf to this 
difinitive reſolution, that ſince he could 
not be Paulina's huſband, he would have 


no other wife than his grave; and this 


wife alas he ſoon poſſeſſed | for Bertolini, 
ſtill obſtinate in his malice, and impla- 


cable in his revenge, underſtanding that getting into the kingdom of Naples : but 


in this his hopes deceived him, for having 
ſwiftly galloped over the Campo de Fuo- 


Sturio was accuſtomed to go to morning 
maſs at the Engliſn college, he provided 
himſelf with a petronel, charged with a 
brace of bullets, and ſo watching the ad- 
vantage of the hour, a little aſter the 
Ardinals Farnefi and Caponius were 
- ridden with their trains to the conſiſtory, 
he putting himſelf into an unknown houſe; 
betwixt the Engliſh college, and the pa- 
lace of Farnefi, and keeping his petronel 


_ cocked, as ſoon as he ſaw Sturio coming | 


by on horſeback, let fly at him, and the 
devil had made him ſo ſure a mark{- 
man, that he lodged both bullets in his 
breaſt. Our innocent Sturio, no longer 
able to fit his horſe, tumbled down 
dead on the ground, utteringonly two 
or three deep groans. 

This bloody tragedy acted on a perſon 
of ſuch rank, in the very bowels of Rome, 
extremely amazed the whole city ; and 
his two ſeryants who walked by his horſe's 
fide, being ſo buſy in lifting him up, and 
rubbing the temples of their dead maſter, | 


Againſt Mon n and A DULTER v. 45 
that they forgot to ſeek after the murderer; 


by this means to eſcape 
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yet ſome of the ſtanders by, not only 
hearing the report of the piece, but ſee- 


ing the ſmoak from the window, at-. 


cended the houſe, and there found the 


petronel on a table, but were informed 
that the perſon who diſcharged it had 


made his eſcape by a back door, and rode 
away with great ſpeed. 


The ſerjeants and guards of Rome were f 
very buſy to find out the murderer, who 

was ſgon diſcovered to be Signor Berto- 
liniz but he being very well mounted 


poſted through the ireets, not af all © 


doubting to recover the Latern gate, and 


ger, as luckily as. he had the firſt, by 


go, and being got to the farther end of it, 


with an intent to draw to the back fide of 


this ſecond dan-- 


the capitol, two bricklayers that were on 


a ſcaffold, two ſtories high, againſt an 
houſe in the ſtreet, as Bertolini paſſed 
by, fell down, ſcaffold and all, and 


brought him and his horſe. to the WR | 


with them. 


But the news of Sturio 8 * not 


ae got fo far, there was no one to 
ſtop him, and the fear and danger he 


was in making! nim forget the hurt of his 
fall, he again leaped into his ſaddle, and 
ſpurred away with as much celerity as 
the jennet could carry him. But though 
he eſcaped this firſt judgment of God, 


yet did he not the ſecond, for having 
paſſed the capitol and the amphitheatre, 


his horſe, between that and the Latern, 


fell under him, and ſlipt his ſhoulder, fo. 


that he could not riſe with his maſter; 
whergupon being amazed, and fearing 
hat 
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that the ſearch would inſtantiy overtake | 


him, he left his horſe, and betook himſelf 
to his own heels ; but being greatly ter- 
rified both in mind and conſcience, he 
knew not whither to go, or where to hide 
himſelf: one while 
right, towards the Horto Farnefi, but 


then again fearing there might be no door | 


open to receive him, he changed that re- 
ſolution; and as faſt as his feet could carry 
him on his left, towards the tower of 
Nero, fo noted for that Emperor's infa- 
my, in ſtanding thereon to ſee the whole | 
eity on fire; and here, in the ruins of a 


vaſt number of palaces, churches, and | 


other ſtupendious buildings, our murderer 
Bertolini hid himſelf, hoping when the 
day was paſt, to eſcape and recover ſome 
friend's houſe by night; 
toq juſt to let him eſcape fo, for he had 
been there ſcarce half an hour, before | 


he was found out, and  hemmed in on | 


all fides by the city guard, armed with 
partizans and fire locks. 
Here Bertolini, confidering himſelf. a 


Roman gentleman, would fein have made 


ſome reſiſtance with his rapier, but ſee- 


ing their numbers increaſe, and thinking 


it would 7 en dvr his crime, and ex- 


he turned to the 


but God was 


ö 


| 
| 


ſand people, of both ſexes, 


\ 
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aſperate his judges ich him, he he yielded 
himſelf up into their hands, who pre- 
ſently conveyed him to priſon. 

A few days aſter, when he was firſt 
called before his judges, he had ſome 
thoughts of denying the murder of Stu- 
rio, but then recollecting that it could 
be of little ſervice to him, he confeſſed 
it freely, humbly beſeeching them to 
take pity on his youth, the heat of which 
had been the only occaſion of his guilt ; 
but his judges were· deaf to his requeſts, 
telling him, that there could be no par- 
don for a crime like his, for expiation of 
which, in conſideration of bis being a 
Roman gentleman, and nobly deſcended, 
they would not hang him, but adjudge - 
his two hands to be cut off, before the 
houſe where he thot Sturio, and then af- 
terwards to be beheaded at the common 
place of execution, at the foot of St. An- 
gelo's bridge; his head to be ſet upon a 


pole over St. John de Lateran's gate, and 
his body to be thrown into the Tybet; 


which the next motning was accordingly 
executed 1n the preſence of many thou- 
notwich- 
ſtanding the ſtrong folicitations his father 
made in his favour. 
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De Salez' 1b Vaumzrün in- Duel, murders his” own 1 Father, 7 may. 
marry . La Hay, 4 Strumpet, "who. after wos alt cuts his. Throat bo vo 1775 Nd 
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; chael to ot ſon. La Frange, for which: Crames La Hay hath her Right : Hand 


cut af, and is burnt, Michael is 75S en 4 N . and De Saen. dead 
Ba Range and Purnt. "MEET: 


« 
: f 2 | 0 7 . * . D . 4 
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N the city of Tholouſe, i in Frag | Fe 8 to m La Fra 
1 there lived a counſellor, whoſe name | the only daughter of Monfieur-de Clugnys | 
was monſitur Argentier, à widower; very young, a lady of great n 
who had one only ſon, called De Salez, | ments, though ſomewhat miſ⸗ ſhapen in 
of two and twenty years of age, whoſe | ber body, The fathers had already 8 | 


martial temper, which inclined him upon the match, and appointed a meet⸗ 


to the wars, being unpleafing to his fa- | ing for their children, which produced 
ther's quiet diipoſition, aſter he had ſeen different. effects. La Frange; who was 
one campaign, he endeavoured. to divert of an amorous diſpoſition, no ſooner ſaw; + 
him from the thoughts of another, by | De Salez, Who was tall; handſome, and 
offering to his choice ſeveral. noble, rich, well-made; but ſhe fell deſperately-in love 
and virtuous ladies, out of whom he de- with him; he, on the contrary, could. 


fired wart to take x wiſe;-anch more” Fn) entertain no thoughts, but What Were 
. 2s ora yl 2 t vaſtly 


114 8 Q n' 
vaſtly to the diſadvantage of madamoi- 
ſelle La Frange. * 


At the ſame time there was a 8 


man in the neighbourhood, called the 
Baron Vaumartin, who, to repair the de- 


baucheries of his youth, and the extrava- 
gance of his high living and -gallantries 
at Paris, returning to Tholouſe, laid 
cloſe fiege to La Frange, well knowing 
how wealthy the Preſident, her father, 


was, and that he had no other child to in- 


herit his eſtate; but,, whatever his pre- 
tences were, he had but little reſpect for 
her perſon, yet was weak enough to ima- 


gine, as he was deformed himfelf, that 
ſhe might like- bim for the reſemblance 
there was in their perſons, though that 


was the cauſe of his 


put him off from time to time with many 

verbal compliments, and he was at laſt 
acquainted, that his ſuit would be but vain 
and fruitleſs, for De Salez was the happy 
man, who had entirely the * of 
her heart. 

De Salez, in the mean time, was grown 
acquainted. with monſieur Soulange, a 
gentleman of a ſmall eſtate, but who had 
three daughters famed for their beauty 
through the whole city, of whom ma- 
damoiſelle La Hay, the youngeſt, was the 
moſt admired. De Salez, who had con- 
tracted a friendſhip with monſieur Sou- 
lange, that he might have the better co- 
lour to viſit his daughters, as other young 


ſparks of the town did, grew paifionately | 
in love with La Hay, who, as ſhe was 


| exceeding beautiful, ſo did ſhe in her 
mien and behaviour appear with all the 
graces of 'modefty and goodneſs : but 
though i in publick ſhe ſeemed an unſpotted | 
virgin, yet the was in private a wanton 


A— 
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courtezan; nor was ſhe ſo ſecret in her 


| laſcivious delights, though ſhe -obliged 


her gallants to conceal her favours, yet 
ſhe was ſuſpected of diſhoneſty by all 
ohaſte-and virtuous perſons... Amongft 


cthers of her egamerato's, De Salez was 


one, who, doating on her delicate com- 
plexion, and counterfeit modeſty, ſpent 
all his hours in viſits to La Hay, and with 


| his beſt art and policy laid fiege” to her 
chaſtity ; but ſuch was her ſubtilty, that 
krjowihg he loved her, and was the only 


ſon of 'a rich counſellor, ſhe reſolved to 
decoy him for her huſband, and would 


not, by all his coftly treats and conftant 


_— 


her, and ma 


ſolicitations, be won to his embraces, and 


conſent to. his luſtful deſires. 
no real rap- 
tures for her. The father and daughter had 


. This folly of De Salez, and ſubtilty of 
La Hay, was not managed with that pri- 


| vacy, but Argentier, his father, took 


notice of it, and conſidering Soulange's 
mean extraction and poverty, and his 


' own nobility and wealth, was highly 


incenfed with De Salez for his courtſhip 
to La Hay; he told him ſhe was a 
ſtrumpet, and ſwore if he did not leave 
La Frange, he would 
difinherit him, and never look upon him 
as his ſon. But De Salez was reſolute in 
his folly, and contemning his father's ad- 
vice, privately contracted himſelf to La 
Hay, and promifing as ſoon as providence 
ſhould be ſo kind to him to call his fa- 
ther into another world, he would con- 
ſummate the eſpouſals. 

In the mean time the Baron of Vau- 
martin, ſeeing all his addreſſes to La 
Frange were unſucceſsful, and his debts 
and creditors growing clamorous -upon 
him, and conſidering with himſelf that 
ſo long as De Salez lived, to whom La 
Frange had entirely devoted herſelf, he 

muſt 


I less, we might have pro 
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muſt never expect to be happy in her 
arms; therefore to remove this obſtacle, 
concluded to ſend him a challenge, ſinoe 


it would appear more noble and generous 


to kill him in the field, than privately 
murder him by poiſon or poniard. The 
next day by his Page he ſent Ring this 

| | fons rejoiced at the good ſucceſs of De 


letter : 


, 


| | VAUMARTIN to Dx SAL EZ. 


F you ſeek the cauſe of my malice, 


you may find it in the lady La 


x by Rar s affection to you, and hatred 


to myſelf; wherefore think it not 
* ſtrange, that I command my pen to 


invite you and your ſword to meet me 
«© at five in the morning to-morrow, on 
* horſeback, without ſeconds, behind the 
_ * Jacobin's garden. Could that ſweet 
lady have affected me more, or you 
as true 
friends, as now our reputations con- 
“jure us to live or die honourable ene- 
cc mies. | | 
© VAUMARTIN.” 


De Salez having received and read 


this challenge, was not a little ſurprized 
at it, conſidering that he neither regarded 


La Frange, nor ſued for her affection; 


but left Vaumartin. ſhould” think. by his 


declining the combat, it was for want of 


courage to meet him, then calling the 


page, bade him tell his maſter, that he 
would not fail to breakfaſt with him at 
the time and place appointed. The 
morning being come, our champions met 


bravely mounted, with each his ſurgeon, 
at the place of aſſignation, where they no 
ſooner ſaw each other, but ſetting ſpurs to 


their horſes, they cloſod firiouſly, und at 
the third encounter, De Salez run Vau- 


martin through the body, when dropping 
his ſword he fell dead from his horſe to 
the ground. De Salez galloped to the 
next village to dreſs his wounds, and then 


provided for his ſafety by flight; all per- 
Salez, whoſe father and friends, with 


much difficulty, obtained his pardon ; 
but no ſooner was he returned, but he 
renewed his viſits to La Hay, to the great 


grief and diſſatisfaction of his father and 
all his relations : ſome time after, Argen- 
tier being obliged, upon ſome confidera- 
ble buſineſs to go to Paris, he both ad- 


viſed and charged his ſon to forbear his 
| viſits to La Hay during his abſence; and, 

for fear he ſhould forget his commands, 
wrote the following letter to him upon the 


road: 


ARGENTIER fo DE SALEz. 


I is out of a religious and fatherly 
tenderneſs, that I now write to you, 
* for your youth cannot ſee, what my age 
66 knows, how many miſeries attend on 
« vice, and how many bleſſings always 
% accompany virtue. If La Frange is 
* not fair, yet is ſhe not contemptible ; 
if therefore you will leave a faint to 
* marry a ſtrumpet, then take La Hay, 
« and leave La Frange: but if you will 
% forſake a ſtrumpet to marry a faint, 


e then take La Frange, and leave La 


« Hay; in the firſt, you ſhall find con- 
c“ tent and honour ; but in the ſecond, 
* ſhame and repentance ; this letter ſhall 


be a witneſs betwixt God, myſelf, and 
© you, that if you obey not my com- 


15 mands, 
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«© mands, I will deny you my bleſſing, | 
ran e eee my lands. 


Ty | 23 ARGENTIER.” | 


De Salez was infinitely troubled at this 


letter, to ſee. his miſtreſs: diſgraced, and 


himſelf obliged to fo difficult a taſk, that 
he was not able to hide his difcontent | 
from La Hay, who, defirous to know the 


- cauſe of it, as he was one day aſleep on 


the couch, dived into his pockets, where | 
ſhe found his father's letter ; and having 


peruſed the contents with choler, awaked 
De Salez, and, with the letter in her 
hand, called heaven and earth to witneſs 
her innocence, and the wrong his father 
had done her; and ſaid, that whatever, 
out of malice or prejudice, he might ſay 


or think, ſhe hoped the world entertained 


a more favourable opinion of her, whoſe | 


virtue was as chaſte, and reputation as 
unſpotted, as that of the envious and de- 
formed La Frange. 

De Salez, at laſt, with the moſt Pov 
erful expreſſions of the fincerity of his 


affection to her, appeaſed her wrath, and 
ſolemnly ſwore, that he never would be 


prevailed upon to forſake his admired 
La Hay for the hated La Frange. But 
ſhe, being doubtful of the worſt, and 
fearing that at ſome time or other the 
commands 'of the father might get the 
better of the ſon's reſolution, like an im- 
pious wretch, contrived how to ſend her 
into another world, and for that purpoſe | 
hired Bernardo Michael, an Italian em- 
piric, for four hundred crowns, to nder 


take to poiſon her. 


Michael conſidering what method he 
was to take, concluded at laſt to inſinuate 
himſelf into De Clugny's company and | 


© 
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acquaintance; under the notion of a ſur- 


| geon, who, by his great {kill was able 
to reform the crooked body of the young 


lady his daughter, and accordingly fur- 
| niſhed himſelf with ſeveral plauſible rea- 
ſons to induce him to believe it. This 
ſucceeded, and 'de Clugny having had a 
conſultation of phyficians and ſurgeons 
upon the matter, reſolved to employ him, 
and gave him an hundred double piſtoles 
in hand, with a promiſe of as much more 
when he had performed the cure. 
Michael being thus employed, betook 


| himſelf to his buſineſs ; he applied plaiſters 


and ſearcloths outwardly, and inwardly 
pills and potions, into which he infuſed 
the poiſon, which he aſſuredly knew in 
ten days time would ſend her into another 
world: whereupon he went privately to 
La Hay, to let her know what he had 
done, and ſhe making him a freſh pre- 
ſent, again ſwore him to ſecrecy, and . 
they parted - N 

Juſt! at the expiration of the ten RN 
La Frange, to the unſpeakable grief of 
her parents, died, but not without ſuſ- 
picion of poiſon, upon which Michael 
was apprehended; , when La Hay, to 
prevent his making any diſcovery, ſe- 
cretly ſent him an hundred crowns more, 
and promiſed him a rich diamond ring, 
which ſo wrought upon him, that when 
they put him on the rack to extort a con- 
feſſion from him, he out-braved his tor- 


ments, denied the fact, and fo was * 
quilted. ;F 


La Emnge being thus dead, De . 


reſolved to go to Paris to obtain his fa- 


ther's leave to marry La Hay; but the 


old gentleman, to prevent this,, bought 


him a ca Ptain s commiſſion, and contracted 
with monſieur Brianſon to marry De Salez 


o 


Againſt Mor 5 * ond ADVLTERY. 
to his daughter, and had ſent to his ſon 


to make haſte to him at Paris, where, 


6 upon his arrival, he diſcloſed his inten- 


tions to him. De Salez obſtinately re- 
fuſed both his commiſſion and his new 
miſtreſs, and would neither accept the 
one or the other: whereat his father, 
in a rage, ſwore he would diſinherit him 
if he would not comply with his com- 
mands in three days. De Salez, mad on 
the other ſide,” teſolved to ſacrifice every 
thing to his paſſion for La Hay, nay, de- 
termined even to murder his father, that 


he might be no longer an obſtacle to it, 


and two days after found an opportunity 


to perpetrate his unnatural deſign ; for 


ſupper being ended, old Argentier find- 
ing himſelf not well, ordered his clerk the 
next morning to go and bring Dr. De 
| Sayon, an eminent phyfician, to him, 
who lived at the farther part of the city. 
No ſooner in the morning was the 
clerk gone, but De Salez ftole privately 
into his father's chamber, and, finding 
him in a ſound ſleep, ſtifled him between 

_ two pillows, went out undiſcovered, and 


{ſpeedily poſted away to St. Honorie's 


gate, and ſo to St. Cloud; the clerk re- 
turning from the phyſician, entered his 
maſter's chamber, and found him dead, | 
and almoſt cold in his bed: at which fight, 


crying out, the maſter of the houſe came-| 


up, who vowed he ſaw no perſon enter 
the room, and that his fon went out 
alm oſt as ſoon as himſelf, The body 
was arched, but no wound appearing, 
it wa v cluded he died a natural death, 
upon the corpſe was nobly interred 

by De Salez, with all outward re 
ſions of grief and ſorrow. 

De Salez having with all pomp and de- 
cenc performed the funeral obſequies of 
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his. father, in about eight days returned 


to Tholouſe, where the old gentleman's 


ä 


bloody revenge. 


death was much lamented by all but the 
wicked La Hay, and the Yoo * himſelf - 
was ſo ſenſeleſs and forgetful of his fa- 
ther's memory, and his own reputation, 
that in fix weeks he threw aſide his mourn- 
ing, and in the moſt gaudy apparel ſo- 
lemaly married La Hay, at which the 
whole city were amazed. | 
Three months. were hardly paſt after 
their marriage, before De Salez diſco- 
vered the laſcivious intrigues of his wife, 
whoſe adulteries had now made him a 
knight of the Forked Order; to prevent 


which, or at leaſt conceal it, he perſuaded 


her to reform her life, and complained to 
her father, but neither prevailed, for ſhe 
was now grown ſo impudent, that ſhe 


ſcorned her huſband, and played the 


whore before his face with opened doors: 
whereupon he reſolved to divorce himſelf 
rom her, and took advice upon it, which 
coming to her knowledge, ſhe vowed not 
to loſe her ſhare in his eſtate, which was 
very great, but to prevent him, and ſa- 
tisfy her own malice by a preſent and 
To this end, watching 


an opportunity, when moſt of the ſer- 


vants were abroad at the vintage, ſhe ſtole 
into her huſband's chamber, and finding 
him ſoundly ſleeping, ſhe drew out a 
| razor from her ſleeve, ſtepped to him, 


and cut his throat ; when throwing the 


razor and her taffata gown (which was all 


bloody) into the houſe- of- office, ſhe ſe- 
cretly got out to church. De Salez, whoſe 
throat was not cut fo fully through, but he 
could cry and grown, was overheard by 
two of his ſervants, who haftily coming 


up, heard him utter theſe ſpeeches, That 


* ſtrumpet my wife hath killed me: O 
Hh * that 


118 © © D's 
te that ſhedevil my wite | hath murdered 
40 me ** s | | | 

The ſ{ergants cried out at the win- 
dow, and called in the neighbours, who 
ſent for his confeſſor, and the lieutenant- 
criminal, to both which he faid the fame | 


words, confeſſed the ſtifling of his father, 
and inftantly died. Search was preſently 


made for La Hay, who was found in the 


Dominican Friars church, at ſermon, 

from whence ſhe was dragged to priſon, |] 
and charged with her hutband's murder, 
Which ſhe confeſſed upon the rack, And 
was condemned to be hanged, and chen 
burnt. 

Heing remanded to priſon, ſome d 
vines Who were ſent to her, ſo wrought | 
upon her conſcience, that ſhe confeſfed | 
farther how The had hired Michael, for 
four hundred crowns, to poiſon La Frange, 

of which the Judges having notice, . 
tered her ſentence, and adjudged Her to 


have her right hand cur off, and to be 
 Diſloyalty of La Hay, and the unnatural 
murder he had committed on his father; re- 


burnt alive. De Salez's body was or 
dered to be taken out of the grave, hanged 
by the heels at the common gallows, and 
then burnt, 

Michael, as ſoon as he heaidfof Ta 
Hays impriſonment, fled towards Caſtres, 
diſgufſed in a Friar's habit, with his beard | 
ſhaven,” yet by the care of the court of | 
IOW] or rather by” the immediate 


ö 


1 


| 


REVENGE 


finger and providehe of God, he was 
found out, and brought to Tholduſe, 


where, for poiſoning La Frange, de U 


adjudged to be broken on the Wheel, 
there to remain till he was dead, and 
then to Have his body thrown into the 
river Gironde, Which was accordingly exe- 
cuted to the great joy of an infinite num- 
ber of ſpectators: but as he lived an 
| atheiſt, fo he died a deſperado, without 
any ſhew at all, either of. eontrition or 
repentance, only he vomited forth words 


to this effect: That as the world had 


* fo much to ſay to him, he had nothing 
te to fay to it:“ but bade the executioner 
make haſte and diſpatch him. 

Now, by this mournful and bloody 


tragedy, the Chriſtian reader may ob- 


ſerve, how God's revenge doth always. 
triumph over murder; and how, in his 
due time and providence, he does af- 
ſuredly detect and puniſh it. The diſobe- 
dience of De Salez, is puniſhed by the 


venged by his adulterous and bloody wife, 
| who is at laſt rewarded with the juſtice and 
feverity of the law, whilſt the wicked 
empirick, Michael, who lived in fin, 

died in ſhame; and having been a ſer- 
vant to the yy in his life, continued ms 
martyr in 2 
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priſon; and, 


her Huſband Albemare-had hired theſe. te 
reveals to 1 Fare, a — V 1 


35 


| Baretano; which Letten ſbe 
_ Leonardo are 1 exceuted. 


IN PH rich city of Milan, the "ITY 


tal of Lombardy, dwelt Capello and 
Caſtiana, a gentleman and lady of 


great rank and fortune, ho had one 
only daughter named Clara, the greateſt! | 
beauty in all Italy, and à young lady of 
the fineſt underſtanding, ſweeteſt temper, 


and moſt excellent accompliſhments. It. 


was. no wonder, thexetore, that ſhe. had 
| but no one was fo i im- 


2 both wth her parents and her- j 


lelf, as Signor. Giovani Albemare. a N- 


4 5 aa Pedro Leanne A 1 
marries kis Miſftieſs Clara. He nabes 
by a-Letter which Leonardo ſends kim, Clara . perceives that 


8 „ 


Man Valerio Ry on Pedro in 


tuo Ruians to murder her firſt Lover 


F * * 


lan + of Milan, e ly 
rich, and About twenty-ſix Vvears of age. 
This was an offer which there could 
have 8 objection to, had not Clara 
already ſettled her affections on another 
gentleman, younger than" herſelf, bur in 
all other reſpects, both as to the endow- 
ments of nature and fortune, every 
his ſuperiorz; this was Alphonſo- Baretano, 
a young gentleman of one of the nobleſt 
| armies os An, -of about en 


do D's. 


120 


dead, and had left him ſole heir to many | 


rich lands and Poſſeſſions, but withal ex- 
f ceedingly entangled in law, and engaged 


in many debts and mortgages, in which 


he was involved through the extravagance 
and prodigality of his youth, and which 


now falling on his ſon, proved an hin- 


drance to his marriage, and a great ob- 
ſtacle to his content, 8 | 


As Baretano, of all the beauties of | 
Lombardy, admired Clara the moſt, fo 


of all the Cavaliers in the world, Clara 
could like nene ſo well as Baretano. A 
conformity of years and manners bred a 
1ympathy in their affection, which had 
all along increaſed from their infancy, and 


was kept alive by the frequent opportu- | * 
nities they had of ſeeing one another, | 


and being often together from the vici- 
nity of their habitations. They ſome- 
times met in publick, at balls and mu- 
fick meetings, but much oftener by ſtealth 
in thewalks and gardens AE Ta. to their 
_ own houſes. 

Their - viſits were now ſo conſtant 
that they were become habitual, and it 


was almoſt impoſſible for them to live 


without ſeeing and converſing wih one 
another every day. Clara hearing a huſ- 


band ſpoken of, -infinitely wiſhed that 


Baretano was her's, and whenever he 
heard the name of a wife, he fervently 
deſired that Clara might be his. So ſin- 
cere and ſo ardent were their deſires to 


each other, that it would be difficult to 


tell in whom they were ſtrongeſt, nor was 
it poſſible for them longer to keep their 
paſſion a ſecret; but Capello and Caſtiana 
having diſcovered it were diſpleaſed, be- 
cauſe they had given a ſort of promiſe 
to Albemare, that he ſhould have their 


daughter; and his clear eftate being * 0 


—_ 


— 


towards her for a while. 


REVENGE 


more agreeable to their defires than the 


incumbered poſſeſſions of Baretano, for 
which reaſon they reſolved touſe all means 


to oblige her to prefer the firſt to the lat- 
ter. And ſo they began in mild and 


gentle terms to demand of her what paſſed 


between her and Batetano, and whether 
ſhe was ſo unwiſe as to prefer one of his 
diſtracted fortune, to the wealth and gran- 
deur of Albemare ? Clara, who was fixed 
in her affection, and unalterable in her 
eſteem for Baretano, was prepared for 


all they could fay, fo with much modeſty 


and diſcretion, and with a riſing bluſh 
upon her cheek, ſhe told them, That 
* the was very well convinced of Bare- 
* tano's ſincere and generous regard for 
*© bor, although he had never yet men- 
e tioned marriage, which, if he had, 
ce confidering his birth, his fortunes, and 
c his virtues, were ſuch as might not only 
* claim her equal but ſuperior, ſhe hoped 
* they would excuſe her if ſhe declared, 
* that ſhe ſhould in her own choice, pre- 
* fer him to any other man in the 
* whole world.” 
This modeſt anſwer Capello and Caſ- 
tiana thought too peremptory for a child 
to give her parents; and that it favoured 
more of an ungovernable affection to 
Baretano, than due reſpect and obedience 
to themſelves; however, the ſooner to 
divert her from her own reſolutions and 


deſires, and to make her the more flexi- 


ble to theirs, they held it fit rather to 
maintain a mild than imperious behaviour 
And taking all 
opportunities of depreciating the merits of 
Baretano, and extolling thoſe of Albe- 


mare, they endeavoured to repreſent the 


firſt only as a foil, to ſet off the luſtre of 
the other, whom they painted in all the 
beautiful 


Againſt M6 x rk and . A i 


beautiful; . that the moſt perſuaſive 
oratory could beſtow ; but love and Clara 
beheld him till with different eyes from 
avarice and ambition, and ſhe once more 


with . interrupting ſighs, anſwered | her 


parents, that the thought Baretano, in all 
the endowments and perfections both of 


mind and perſon, as far exceeded Al- 
bemare, as the meridian ſun exceeds the 
artificial light of a ſimple taper; but yet 
that her reſolutions and behaviour might 
correſpond with her obedience to them, 


although ſhe loved Baretano for his and 


her own ſake, yet ſhe would never hate 
Albemarè for theirs, but as to making 
him her huſband, ſhe hoped that neither 
heaven nor earth have decreed that, which 


would deBteoy-ulth-that-the-could: account 


her happineſs on earth. |. 

Capellg and Caſtiana ſveing their 
daughter Clara ſo obſtinate, put her in 
mind of the. bleſſings which infallibly at- 
tend filial Jbedience, and of the curfes | 
and miſeries 
the will and 


inclinations of their parents, 


and then left her for that time. Albemare 


having a conſtant correſpondence with 
them, was acquainted with all that paſſed; 
and was adviſed by them to ply her 
cloſe, and to let ſlip no, occaſion 
ing with her; they thought it al 


that wait on ſuch as Oppoſe 


* 
not 


amiſs for him to declare his paſſion pub- 


lickly, and let all Milan know the honour: 


he did her by his addreſſes, Albemare 
followed this advice; and thus authorized 
by her parents, haunted her in every place 


where the was, both at home and abroad. 
 Capello's houſe was now become his own, 


as he flattered himſelf his daughter ſhould 


foon be: if Clara went privately to maſs 


or veſpers, Albemare was with her; if 


more publickly ſhe vifited the Domo, 


ö 
ö 


4 


— 


, 


121 
or cathedral church, then ho waned her 
coming out at the porch ſtairs, ſometimes 


with his coach, but oftener, as was the 


cuſtom of Milan, on his foot-cloth and 


| 


ö 


prancing Barbary horſe, to conduct her 


home; and that he might be wanting 
in no compliment becoming an accom- 
Blithed cavalier, he made her many coſtly 
preſents, and entertained her with ſeveral 
ſerenades and concerts of the fineſt muſick 


that could be procured, but all this not- 


- withſtanding, and although her father 
and mother leſt no means uneſſayed to 


bend her to their will, yet ſtill was ſhe ſo 


a. 


conſtant in her love, and ſo faithful to 
her dear Baretano, that ſhe looked aſcaunt 


at Albemare, and all his proffered ſer- 


vices, giving him ſuch general anſwers, 
and cold entertainment, that he could ſes 
but little hopes of —_— her to a 
compliance. | 


Whereupon he had again recourſe i 


her parents, who, ſeeing fair means could ; 
not prevail upon their daughter, did now 
determine to uſe force, and to add threats 


to their commands, and choler to their | 


perſuaſions; but the firſt availed not, no 
more did the ſecond; for ſhe told them 
plainly, that ſhe neither could nor would 
affect any man enough tò make him her 
huſband, except Baretano, nor would ſhe | 


marry him without their conſent. 


Whilſt Albemare was publickly making 
his court to Clara, no leſs did Baretano 
| in private; 


if Albemare followed her to 
the cathedral, Baretano had frequent 


opportunities of ſeeing her in the little 
remote churches and chapels, where with 
Milan abounds, and if they violated the 
ſanctity of the place, by conferring and 
cheriſhing their affections, yet did they | 


defire to ſanctify their affections by crown- 
= 


ing 


— 


G O Ds 


ing them with the religious tie of mar- 
riage. But as private as thaſe meetings 
were between our lovers, yet had Capello 
and Caſtiana intelligence thereof, and 
were greatly, grieved at it, and now came 
the time for them to ſhew the firſt marks 
of their diſeſteem to Baretano, . for it 
being agreed between him and Clara, 

that he ſhould come to make - propoſals 
to her parents; he had no ſooner men- 
tioned the affair to them, but they gave 


122 
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preſence of her, whoſe love was all his 
joy, and all the happineſs he wiſhed to 
Notwithſtanding Capello and 
Caſtiana were very careful in watching 
the motions of Baretano in Milan; and 
Albemare was no lefs fo in attending on, 
and paying his devoirs to Clara in Modena; 
yet as fire ſuppreſſed flames forth with 
more violence, and checked rivers over- 
flow with great impetuoſity; ſo in de- 
ſpight of the vigilance of one, and the 


him a flat denial, and not only that, 
but forbad him their houſe. 

This injunction, hard as it was, Clara 
ſeemed to comply with, and did not per- 
mit him to viſit her at home; but when 
they were ſleeping in their beds, then 
ſhe met her dear Baretano, in the cloſe. | 
arbours and. walks of the garden; but 
they could not carry on thoſe aſſignations 
ſo ſecretly, but Capello and his wife had 
exact intelligence of them from ſome of 
their truſty ſervants, whom they had pur- 
poſely appointed to be ſpies upon them. 
Upon which they ſuddenly, and in as 
private a manner as poſſible, ſent away 
their daughter from Milan to Mo- 
dena i in their coach, there to be pent up 


by the lady Amelia her aunt, and, be- 1 
ſides her waiting maid Adriana, none ac- | 
companied her but Albemare, whoſe pre- 


ſence they hoped, in a, ſmall time, and 
importunate ſolications, might deface * 
memory of Baretano. 

Clara, ſeeing herſelf thus died anda] 


prohibited the ſociety of him whoſe com- 


pany was her ſole delight, drowned: her- 
{elf in an ocean of tears, and. bitterly 
complained ta herſelf of the, cruelty - of 
her parents, and bewailed her own hard 
fate. The ſame did Baretano at. Milan, 
when he and himſelf deprived of 120 


| 


Jealouſy: of the other, though Baretano 
could not be fo happy as to ride over to 
| Modena to ſee her, yet love contrived 
means to. viſit her by letters; but as alt 
acceſs to her was very difficult, he was. 
forced to ſend them by ſubtle ways and 
ſecret meſſengers; among the reft, making 
| uſe of a friar and { hermit, for the con- 
veyance of two, which they, as fit agents 
for ſuch amorous employments, with more 
cunning and fidelity than zeal or religion, 
ſafely delivered, and as ſafely brought 
back her anſwers. The firſt letter which 
Baretano ſent Clara by the friar, was as 
follows: 8 


* 


9 


BARETAXO 0 CLARA. 


OW juſtly may I account wytelk | 
unfortunate who am forced to be 

- miſerable, before T know what belongs 
to- happineſs? For if ever I found any 
true content, or heaven upon earth, it 
| © was in your defirable company, the 
want of which, by your ſudden-depar- 
ture, now makes my own thoughts, 
at my a purgatory, if not a bell to 
- Oh what a matchlets and heart- 
Killing terror it ĩs to me, to know that 
4 ou are captive to my rival, and that 
{© the fates and your parents ſeem to be 


— 


o 
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' © no's. I know not whether I have 
| * brought your heart with me to Mo- 
„ ſive in Milan alone without you, and | * 
« he alone muſt enjoy your company to 


« ſo propitious to his defires; and ſo in- 
ce exorable and cruel to mine, that I muft 


« himſelf in Modena. If J have ſenſe 
* or ſhadow of comfort in this my ca- 
% Jamity, it is in this, as you carried 
„% away my heart with you, you will 
«© vouchfafe to ſend me yours in exchange, 
with your anſwer to this. For if you 
neither bring me yourſelf, nor ſend me 
„ that, I may be fought in Milan, but 


* the air of life, your will ſhall be my 


00 by which I will ſteer my actions. 


66 Brin 


Her anſwer returned by the Ker to 7 


Baretano at Milan, was to this effect: 
CrARA to BARETANO.. 


I is. for none but ourſelves to judge 
. how equally we participate and 
* ſhare of miſery, in being deprived: of 


— 
6c 


66 


my affliction and torment is fo great: 
“ for thine, that I think I have all the 
reaſon in the world to look upon them, 
* not only as one but both. Vou are 

* miſtaken as to my Thraldom, for al- 


2 though Albemare vows. himfelf my 


% captive, I diſdain to be his, and baths 


vow and triumph to be only Bareta- 


each other's company. You call your 44 viſit each other, by the ambaſfadors of 
abſence either purgatory or h ell, bur vIint Sac er, N e am 


| |< on thine. | 


o — — — —— —— 


dena; but ſure I am, that I left mine 
with you at Milan. If my parents 


: © ſeem now pleaſing and propitious to 
* him, I am yet ſo far from deſpair, that 
I confidently hope the fates will not 


Bag prove cruel and inexorable to you, 


and in you to myſelf :: but rather that a 
little time will change their reſolutions, 


2 ſince no time can alter our affections- 


and conſtancy. If Clara be thy ſole. 
„ ſhall be found only in heaven. Was I | © 
4 * privileged by thy conſent, much more | 
authorized by your command, I would | 
* fly rather than poſt to you; for dear | 
* Clara, as you are my ſole joy and | 
o% ſovereign felicity ; ſo, whilſt T breathe | 


Joy and felicity, no leſs is Baretano- 
4 her's :. and although I could either wiſh 
that you were here with me in Mode- 
na, or I with you in Milan, yet ſuch 
is my aunt Amelia's care, and: Albe-- 


o 
* 


ſee me, and yet a greater to ſpeak 
with me; therefore let me adviſe you 


to lay afide the thoughts of coming, 


„ hither, but, at the ſame time; let me 
: . 
conjure you never to. forget that af- 


; * cauſe of thy undertaking fo. fruitleſs 
a journey. Think that my continu- 


| © ance in this place, and exile from thee, 
|! © ſhall be as ſhort as the beſt of my in- 


vention can make it, or the means that 
interim, let us comfort ourſelves, and 


our hearts, L mean our letters; and de- 


. < whilſt you feed on my idea,. I ſhall feaſt 


ce Crank,” 


Barkiznd! 5 letter, ur to Clara a Mo- 


dena, by the hermit, was in theſe terms: 
l | | BARETANO- 


r —— — 


mare's jealouſy, that were you in this. 
city, it would be no ſmall difficulty to- 
* law, and your commands the compaſs 


fection which would have been the 


my zeal to thee can ſuggeſt. In the 


| 

' 

7 pend on this, dear. Baretano, that, 
** during. our abſence from one another, 


N — 24 8 he was id 
1a ARIES + IHE ro % 2 — —„—t 
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BARETONA to CLARA, 


AD not your laſt brought a pro- 
® hibition, T had long fince left 


a Milan, to have ſeen Modena, and, 


* -what is the moſt valuable thing in it, 


« yourſelf, my dear Clara: but fince I 


cannot have that pleaſure, it is ſome 
* comfort to me think, that it is the ex- 


* ceſs of thy affection, and not want of | 


«© it, that forbids my attending you: 

* yet if ſome how or other I cannot be 
* bleſſed with your fight, deſpair and 
* fickneſs will ſoon put an end to my 
& life, for if I car not live with thee, I 
* muſt die for thee. 


” BarxzrTano.” 


T0 this laſt, Clara returned the follow- 
ing anſwer : 


CLARA fo BARETANO. 


* HE commands of my parents, 
TH the reſolution of my aunt Ame- 
* liz, and the vigilance of my ſuitor Al- 
& 'bhemare, have now reduced me to ſo 
ſtrict a ſequeſtration or rather impriſon- 
& ment, that J have hardly time to tell 
thee of it: but as tempeſts are fol- 
& lowed by calms, and ſhowers by ſun- 
* ſhine, ſo a little time may effect that, 


which my parents have hitherto denied, 


c fince violence is never permanent, and 
« when things are at the worſt they muſt 
« mend. A thouſand times a day I with 
&© Modena were Milan, and as often that 
& Albemare were metamorphoſed into 
e Baretano. Write no more of your fick- 
«neſs, leaſt you hear of my death: che- 
4 riſh yourſelf for my ſake, as I will your 
ac . remembrance for my own. 


. 66 CLA RA. 


Ry 


A E VER N O E 


By theſe fond letters the reader will 


| ſee how firm and conſtant their loves were 


for each other. In the mean time, whilſt 


| Baretano entertained Clara with his letters, 


Albemare endeavoured the ſame with his 
diſcourſe, but the firſt gave tranſport and 
rapture, the other always was, or ſeemed 
to be, flat and infipid. 


Clara had reaſon in her laſt letter to 


term her ſequeſtration -in Modena an im- 
priſonment, fince the bounds of her aunt 
Amelia's two ſmall gardens, and the wall 
of her little park, were the limits ſhe was 
confined to, and within which ſhe was, 
as it were, immured ; for no farther was 
ſhe permitted to go, except to church with 


| her aunt in her coach, and then always 


accompanied- by Albemare, who let flip 
no opportunity of ſeeing and been ſeen 
by her ; but ſhe herſelf was never better 
pleaſed than when alone. Sometimes ſhe 
paſſed the irkſome hours in the gardens, 
and ſometimes in the park, at the hither 
end of which, not far from the ſecond 


garden, was a curious walk, ranged with 


many rows of ſycamore trees, and at the 
farther end of it a bower ſo cloſely 
veiled -and overſhadowed, that the rays 
of the ſun could neither enter to ſcorch 
the pureneſs of her beauty, or contend 
with the luſtre of her eyes. To this 
bower, Clara going one afternoon, ſought 
to amuſe the time by reading the old 
amorous hiſtory of Hero and Leander, 
which was lately reprinted in Milan, and 
which ſhe took great delight in, on ac- 
count of the conformity of their loves to 
her own: but beſides this hiſtory, what 
gave ſweeter muſick to her thoughts, and 
harmony to her mind, were the two let- 


ters of her dear Baretano, which ſhe had 
| * purpoſely with her to peruſe, 


and 
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and which ſhe read over and over again, 
and to ſay the truth, oftener than there were 
words or even ſyllables contained in them; 


and as often as ſhe came to the name, ſne 


could not refrain from kiſſing it, and 
ſometimes bedewing it with her tears. 
But whilſt ſhe was in the midſt of theſe 
paſſionate ecſtaſies, ſhe ſeemed ſometimes 
wrapped up in the heaven of joy, on the 
peruſal of theſe her dear Baretano's letters, 
and then again. plunged into the hell of 
ſorrow, at the remembrance of his ab- 
ſence; ſhe hearing ſoon after a voice not far 
from her, which at firſt ſhe miſtook for her 
woman's, who was in the garden gathering 
ſtrawberries, and wild primroſes; but 
looking out, the ſaw Albemare, who, 
knowing the was in the bower, was com- 
ing to pay his devoirs to her, which to 
prevent, being not at all defirous to be 
encumbered with ſo unwelcome a gueſt, 


ſhe haſtily folded up her letters in her 


handerchief, and clapping them, as ſhe 
thought, in the pocket of her gown, took 
her book in her hand, and calling Adria- 
na, tripped away back towards the gar- 
den, by the other fide of the park, on 
purpole to avoid him. 

Albemare wes .grieved to ſee Clara's 
coyneſs and cruelty towards him, but al- 
though the was gone out of the bower, yet 
was he deſirous to ſee the place where the 
had been, and fo going to aſcend the 
ſteps, he found the two letters, Which it 


ſeems had ſlipped out of Clara's hand- | 


kerchief, as ſhe was putting them into her 
pocket. Albemare, on ſeeing the direc- 


tions, was in hopes of gathering ſome- 
thing from the peruſal of them, that 
might advance the proceſs of his ſuit : but 
when he had read the firſt, he was ſo ex- 
tremely perplexed and afflicted, that he 
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had hardly patience enough to look into 


— 


and mother. 


ſeveral parts ſo violen 


the other; yet running it over in haſte and 


paſſion, and ſeeing by all the particulars 
of it, that it was in vain for him any 
longer to hope for Clara, fince ſhe was ſo 


much devoted to Baretano ; like one grown - 


frantick he ſtamped with his feet, threw 


away his hat, tore his hair, and was juſt 


going to offer violence to himſelf; but 


when the heat of his pailion was ſome- 


what allayed, and reaſon began to re- 
aſſume her throne, he took up his hat 


again, and pulling it over his eyes, went 
into the houſe, and ſhewing the letters to 
the lady Amelia her aunt, ſhe bade him 
not deſpair, for that, notwithſtanding 


Baretano's letters, he himſelf ſhould ſhortly 


marry her niece Clara; but ſhe begged 
he would let her have the two letters, be- 


cauſe ſhe intended, with his leave, to fend 


them to Milan the next day to her father 
He told her he would con- 
ſider if that might be convenient, and fo 


retired to his chamber to ſee if he could 


ſleep away the vexatious thoughts that 
troubled his mind. And Clara, by this 


time, going to lock up her treaſure, as 


ſhe valued theſe letters, found her hand- 


kerchief, but thoſe not in it; whereat 


bluſhing for ſhame, and then again turn- 
ing pale with grief and anger, ſhe ſent 
away Adriana with all ſpeed to the arbour 


to look for them; but ſhe coming back 
without them, ſhe was aflured that Albe- 


mare had found them, / whereupon for 


mere ſorrow ſhe feigned herſelf fick, and 


likewiſe withdrawing to her chamber, 


there preſently betook herſelf to her bed. 


Clara and Albemare having taken to 
their beds, love and / grief did act their 
WP that neither of 

them could have any reſt: the accafion 
. of 


| 
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of their griefs were very different, for as | 
Clara's concern was that ſhe had loſt thoſe 
letters, Albemare's uneafineſs proceeded 
from his having found them, and as he 
vowed to himſelf not to reſtore them to 
her, fo ſhe difdained to aſk him for them. 

Albemare, being now convinced of the 
danger he was in from his rival, reſolved 


the next morning to ride towards Milan | 


to find him out, and oblige him to fight 
with him for this rich idol of both their 
hearts. To this purpoſe he was no ſooner 


up, but he acquainted the lady Amelia with 


his intended journey, though not with his 
deſign of fighting Baretano ; he did the 
ſame to Clara, defiring to be honoured 
with her commands at Milan, but the 
only defired he would prefent her humble 
duty to her father and mother, and fo 
withing him a good journey, he advanced 


to ſalute her at parting, which favour her 
- civility, not affection, granted to him, 


and then he took horſe, having only one 
ſervant with him. 

'Albemare being arrived at St. Remy, 
a ſmall town within fifteen miles of Mi- 
lan, reſolved to dine there, which having 
done, he ordered his ſervant to get the 
horfes ready, and in the mean time ſeeing 
the hoſt, he aſked him if there was any 
gentleman” in his houſe going towards 
Milan, the hoſt returned him this unex- 


peed anſwer, that there was a very noble | 


gentleman, named Baretano, who would 
be going that way in about two hours 


time. Albemare no ſooner heard the 


name of Baretano, but his very heart's 
blood flaſhed in his face, when demanding 
of the hoſt what fort of a man Baretano 
was, he anſwered, a tall, ſlender, young 


gentleman, with ſcarce a hair upon his. 


face, and out ef this window you may now 


E 


| ſee him walking in the garden: Albe- 
mare looking out, faw indeed that it was 
bis very rival Baretano, when enquiring 
of the hoſt what followers he had with 
him, he told him, that at that time he 
had none, though ſometimes he came 
thither attended by two or three ſer- 
vants. 

Albemare ſeeing the rival he was going 
to ſeek thus brought to him, reſolved upon 
a baſe and bloody undertaking, which 
was to ſet upon him on the highway diſ- 
Zuiſed, and there venture his own life to 
| deprive him of his, and that he might 
have no witneſs to this ignoble and treache- 
rous buſineſs, he fent his man to Milan 
before him, and flipping into the town, 
provided himſelf with a vizard, then tak- 
ing his horſe, and rather like a thief than 
2 gentleman, concealed himſelf by the 

fide of a wood, about three miles from 
St. Remy, waiting for Baretano's coming, 
who, poor harmleſs young gentleman, 
harbouring no other thoughts or withes, 
but charity to all mankind, and fervent 
affection to his dear Clara, took horſe like- 
wiſe, and wasdrawing towards Milan; when 
being arrived at the place where Albe- 
mare ſecretly laid in ambuſh for him, he 
furiouſly and ſuddenly ruthed upon him, 
and, with his rapier, run Baretano into 
his right arm, who, feeling the wound al- 
To as ſoon as he ſaw his enemy, was at 
amazed at it, but then, by his maſk, 
taking him to be one of the banditti who 
were then very buſy in Lombardy, and 
efpecially about Milan, he told him, that 
all the coin he had, which was about ten 
double piſtoles in gold, and two ducats in 
ſilver, were at his ſervice, for he would 
not fight in defence of them, not faid 


he, that I think myſelf a coward, but I 
* am 
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am very lately affianced to a young lady, 
whoſe affection I flatter myſelf to think 


is ſo great to me, that the loſs or preſer- 


vation of my life will be the ſame to 


her's. Albemare touched to the quick 


with theſe words, was wholly inflamed 

with choler againſt him, and ruſhing up- 
on him more furiouſly than before, cried 
out, “ Villain, it is not thy gold, but thy 
„fe that I ſeek.” And then firaining 
himſelf to run Baretano through, the firing 
of his maſk-broke, upon which Baretano 
diſcovered him to be his rival Albemare, 
whereat, ſuch was his zealous affection for 


Clara, that though before he turned cra- 


ven, and would not fight for his own ſake, 


he was now reſolved not only to fight, but, 
rather than forfeit her to his rival, to die 


for her fake ; and fo returning the villain 
to Albemare, who was indeed more de- 


ſerving that appellation, and at the fame , 
their horſes, and taking them both into 


time drawing his rapier, joined him in 
battle. 


If Albemare was reſolute in fighting, 


no leſs valiant was Baretano ; for the re- 


membrance of Clara gave ſuch vigour to 
to his arm, and life to his courage, that 
dealing his blows roundly, and his thruſts 


ſo freely, he ſhewed Albemare his rapier 
was of excellent temper, but his heart of 


better. And Albemare, ſeeing he muſt 
buy his victory dearer than he expected, 
and diſdaining to be outbraved and beaten 


by a boy, plucked up his ſpirits, and laying 


on with ſuch earneſtneſs that in leſs than a 
quarter of an hour he had given Baretano 
three wounds, but then he had received 
five himſelf; when the count Martingue, 
paſting that way in his coach towards Mi- 
lan, and ſeeing two gentlemen fo defpe- 
rately engaged, called out to his coach- 
man to make all the haſte he could to- 


”—— 


| wards them; fo alighting, he went up 


and parted them ; but ſeeing them co- 
vered with blood, ſweat and duſt, and 
happening to have with him a gentleman 
who was a ſurgeon, he entreated them to 
accompany him to the next houſe, wher 

he cauſed their wounds to be dreſſed an 
bound up ; and knowing by their apparel 
that they were Milanefes, he begged to 


know their quarrel, proffering his beſt aſ- 


ſiſtance to reconcile them; but their hearts 
were ſo big, and their malice fo-implaca- 
ble, that though they both thanked the 
count for his courteſy, yet they beſought 
him to excuſe their concealing their names 
and quarrel. 
notwithſtanding, that he would not leave 
them ſo, but ſeeing them very much 


wounded, though not mortally, as he 
thought, for their greater eaſe and ſafety, 


cauſed two of his own gentlemen to mount 


his coach with him, brought them within 
the 'gates of Milan, where, after they had 
ſeverally paid their compliments to each 
other, they took their leave. 


Baretano and Albemare being thus ar- 
rived at Milan, concealed their fighting, 
but were both obliged to take to their 
chambers- till their wounds were freſh 


dreſſed and in better order, and then Al- 


bemare viſited Capello and his lady Caſ- 


tiana, and gave them an account of their 


daughter's health, and, as ſhe defired, 


preſented her duty to them, but withal 
informed them how averfe ſhe ſtill was 


to his ſuit; he likewiſe ſhewed them Ba- 


retano's TIL letters to her, whereby it 
ſeemed apparent that the was wholly his, 
and that he had little ground to build any 
farther hopes upon; the father and mo- 
ther were ſome what chagreened at the 

perut«' 


The count was ſo generous 
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peruſal of - thoſe letters; but at laſt bade 


him not deſpair, for he, and only he, 


ſhould be their ſon-in-law ; but Albemare 
having already fed cameleon-like on the 
air of their promiſes for at leaſt ſix months, 


and ſeeing himſelf farther. from his wiſhes 


than ever by the letters of Baretano and 
Clara, and ſeeing no proſpect of Clara's 
conſenting to be his, as long as Baretano 
was in this world, purſued his reſolution 
of ſending him to another. But this he 


meant not to do honourably and fairly 


like a gentleman, but treacherouſly and 
in the dark by poiſon, piſtol, or ſome 
other baſe practice. While he was rumi- 
nating on what method he ſhould take, 
the devil, who is never idle on ſuch occa- 


- ons, laid the following means before 


him; coming down the great ſteps of the 
cathedral church, he ſaw Pedro and Leo- 
nardo, two ſoldiers, or rather bravos of 


the caſtle of Pavia paſs by him, with 
whom he had been formerly acquainted, 


a 


2 


but ſo poorly apparelled, that weighing 


their bloody humours by their neceſſities, 


he thought a little money would make 


them very fit agents of his helliſh pur- 


poſe. With this view he ſent his man 


Valerio after them, praying them to come 
to him in the cloyſters of Borromeo's pa- 


Jace, for that he had ſomething to ſay to 


them much to their advantage. Upon 
their coming up to him, he renewed his 
acquaintance with them, and then ſwore 


them to ſecrecy in the buſineſs he was 


about to impart to them; which done, he 


told them, if they would undertake to diſ- 
patch Baretano in the ſtreet, by night, in 
a week's time, or thereabouts, and then 


to give out that he was murdered by ſome 


Spaniards of the viceroy's guard, he would- 
give them an hundred ducatoons in hand, 
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and leave them as much more with his 
man Valerio, which they ſhould receive 


when the buſineſs was over; becauſe he 
intended, for his own part, to go in three 


* 


or four days to Modena, that he might 


not be ſuſpected, to have any hand in it. 


Pedro and Leonardo, ſeeing Albe- 
mare's gold, had no power to reſiſt the 
temptation» of it, but ſwore to be punc- 
tual in the performance of what he em- 
played them in. 

Albemare, having ſettled this bloody 
affair with Pedro and Leonardo, now 
thought- of returning to Modena, being 
not only ſolicited fo to do by Capello 
and Caftiana, but charged with letters 
from them to their daughter, wherein 
they laid their ſtrict commands upon her, 
and on their bleſſing enjoined her, to 
diſpoſe of herſelf to him, and to think 
of no other for an huſband. Albemare 


departed in a few days, but having re- 


| vealed the ſecret of his fighting with Ba- 


retano, to one or two of Capello's prin- 
cipal ſervants, who loved their lady ſo 
well, that they ſent a true relation of it 
to her at Modena, which arrived there 
the day before Albemare ; ſo that when 
he delivered his letters to 1 from her 


father and mother, ſhe ſtepping aſide to 


read them, returned to him with this 
bitter welcome: Sir, my father and 
* mother command me to love you, but 
* how can I do that, when upon the 
% highway you baſely and treacherouſly 
tt attempted to murder my dear Bare- 
e tano, whom I love a thoufand times 
6 dearer than all the world.” Then with 
tears in her eyes, and indignation in her 
countenance, ſhe flung from him. As A- 
melia was much ſurprized at this behavi- 
our, ſo was he both ſurprized and grieved. 

Both 
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Both again betook themſelves to their 
chambers. Albemare throwing himſelf 
on his bed; ſaid to himſelf, Unkind 
and cruel Clara, if you are thus tender- | 
ly moved at my fighting with Baretano, 
% how will you brook the news of his 
5 death?” On the other ſide Clara 
grieved as much for Baretano's wounds as 
ſhe rejoiced at his ſafety,” and ſo tender 
was her affection for him, that ſhe wiſhed 
a thouſand times, that the blood he had 
loft, had ſtreamed from her own. veins. 

Again, knowing his wounds were free | 
— danger, ſhe could not but ſmile and 
be delighted to ſee his dear and true af- 
fection to her, remembering, that tho he 
would not fight for his own fake, yet he 
had ſo readily: and gallantly ventured 
his life for her's. In thoſe amorous con- 
templari tions and coriceits ſhe drove the | | 
time away, admiring in the mean while | 
that ſhe heard: not from her Baretano: 
but, alas! ſhe heard too ſoon, though 
indeed never more from him; for thoſe 
execrable wretchees Pedro and Leonardo, 

about three days after Albemaxe's depar- | | 
ture to Modena, like butcherly and inhu- 
man villains perſormed their bloody pro- 
miſe with him, cruelly aſſaulting and 
moſt treacherouſly murdering the harmleſs 
young gentleman'i in the ſtreets of Milan 
in the night, giving him no leſs than ſeven 
wounds, four of which were quite through 
the body; and then gave it out, as was 
agreed before, that he was murdered by 
ſome Spaniards of the viceroy's guard. 
The villains having done their helliſh 
work - repaired to Valerio for the re- 
mainder of their hire, Who paid them the 
other hundred ducatoons, and ſo they pro- 
vided, as well as * es For: Weir 
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Whilſt all the reſt of Milan lamented 
this untimely end. of Baretano, Capello 
and Caſtiana could not help. ſecretly re- 
jjoicing at it, aſſuring themſelves, that now 


Albemare ſhould have nothing to obſtruct - 


his being their ſon-in-law. . And for Va- 
lerio, he immediately wrote away to. his 
maſter to let him know the buſineſs was 


finiſhed, which gave no ſmall pleaſure 


and ſatisfaction to Albemare, who pre- 
ſently acquainted the lady Amelia with 
the fate of his rival, and ſhe alſo rejoiced 


at ĩt, but both agreed that it was beſt, to 


conceal it for ſome. time from Clara, 


knowing how greatly/ſhe would be affect» * 
ed by it; but hardly were four days ex- 


pired before her father and mother adver- 


tiſed her of it, by a gentleman, whom 
| they ſent expreſs to Modena, to her, che 
lady Amelia, and Albemare, and who 


had orders to attend Clara and Albemare 
back again to Milan. But it is only, for 


lovers to conceive, or expreſs, with what 


exceſs of grief, and immoderate ſorrow, 
our poor Clara received this heart-pierc- 
ing news of her dear, dear , Baretano's 
mournful end. She rent her cloaths, tore 
her hair, and twice fell to the ground in 
a ſwoon, being no ſooner recovered from 
one fit, but ſhe fell, like one dead, into 
another. 
eyes to the enlivening beams of the. ſun, 


| which, out of love and pity,” came to 


comfort and revive-her, the wrung her 
hands, and looking up toward heaven, 
with ſighs and broken accents called on 
Baretano, Oh my love, ſaid ſhe, my 


-< Baretano! an angel now in heaven, 


„ what is there left on earth worth Clara's 
care, now you are gone? then ſecretly 


unſheathing , a. penknife, , which ſhe; had 


1 in her pocket, would that iaſtant have 
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At length opening her cloudy 


G O D's 
ſtabbed herſelf, if Amelia and Albemare | 
had not by force wreſted it from her. 
They afterwards attended her to the gar- 
den to take ſome air; but ſhe begged 
Albemare to leave her, and then again a 
thouſand times repeated the name of her 
dear Baretano, and as often withed that 
her life might have ranſomed his; vow- 
ing that although ſhe was a woman, yet, if 
the knew who were his murderers, ſhe 
would, with her own hands, revenge his 
death. Her ſortoivs wete fo infinite, and 
her Srief fo infupportable, chat The could 
not reſt long in one place, but withdrew 
from the gatden to her chamber, Whither 
Her aum Amelia carefully followed her, 
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humour increaſed ſo much, that fhe put 
on mourning attire, and vowed to wear it 
a whole year for the ſake of ber dear and 
only love. And oftentimes ſhe would teal 
away when i the thought no one obſerved 
her into St. Euphemia's church, where he 
laid buried, and there bedewed with her 
warm tears his-filent tomb. I hus diſcon- 
ſolately lived ſhe long, and hardly ſeemed 
to ſhare in any pleaſures of life. 

| as women are but women, and as 
time gets the better of all things, in about 
ten months, what by the inceflant impor- 
tunities of her father and mother, and the 
continual obſervance and reſpect of Albe- 
| mare, ſhe began to look with a more fa- 


and ftaid all night with her to comfort 
her; but the poor afflicted young lady 
cated not for any conſolation, and only | 
cheriſhed the thoughts of melancholy and | 
deſpair, and ſo much was the already | 
grown weary of the world, that, had not 


her aunt moſt powerfully prevented her, 


ſhe had the next morning undoubtedly | 
flung Herſelf into the "monaſtery of Se. 

Clare, and in that retired and obſcure 
life ended her days in Modena; reſolv- 
ing, in true affection to her dear Bareta- 
no, never more to ſee Milan, or her pa- 
rents that dwelt in it; but being diverted | 


vourable eye upon him. But then the re- 
flection of his having ſet upon Baretano, 
and given him three ſeveral wounds at St. 
Remy, would have deftroyed the affection 
ſhe conceived for him as ſoon as it began, 
had not love ſtepped in, and thus pleaded 
for him, that if he gave Baretano three 
wounds, he received five himſelf, and loſt 
more blood, and all for her fake, which 
again gave her thoughts ſuch ſatisfaction, 
that weighed down and vanquiſhed as well 
by the power and prayers of her parents, 
as by the endleſs fighs, letters, and pre- 
ſents of Albemare; the year being no 


a-little from theſe thoughts by ſome di- | 
vines, and ſome ladies of the city whom | 
her aunt brought to vifit her, with much | 
ſolicitation, in about ten days, ſhe ſuffered 
herſelf to be conveyed home to Milan, | 
where, although ſhe was joyfully received 
and well entertained by her father and 
mother, yet the likewiſe there made ano- | 


ſooner expired, and her mouring put off, 
but, to'the inexpreffible joy of her lover, 
and the great content of her parents, ſhe 
conſented to be married to Albemare, in 
a pompous manner, at Milan. But this 
marriage did not prove ſo proſperous as 
they expected; for God, in his all- ſeeing 
providence, had decreed to diſturb the 


ther attempt to mew herſelf up as a ſpiri- 
tual fiſter in the nunnery of the Annun- 
clation; but here again ſhe was prevented | 

by her parents ; but ſtill her IK 
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tranquility of it, and make them taſte of 


the bitter waters of afflition.. 

Albemare and Clara had not been 

married much above a year, before his 
eager 


rows; but 
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eager love for her was entirely abated ; 
and being cloyed and ſurfeited with that 

„Which he had fo long ſought 
after, and fo highly prized, his fancy 
roved after other women, whoſe untaſted 


delight. He paſſed now but hitle time at 
home with his wife, who began heartily 
to repent her being called by that name, 


but rather wiſhed ſhe had been buried 


in the grave with Baretano: had- there of o wretched a varlet as Pedro ; and 


knowing it impoſſible to obrain a 


been any hopes of reclaiming nim, ſhe 
might have ſet ſome bounds te her for- 
every day he grew worſe and 
worſe, fo that the grief and anguiſh of 

her ſoul now ſhewed themſelves, and 
preyed upon the roſes of her cheeks, 
whilſt melancholy and affliction very 
where attended her footſteps. 

The bloody Pedro having ſpent that 
money lewdly, which he had got dam- 
nably by Albemare, his wants were fo 
great and urgent, that, having played 
the murderer before, he made no ſeruple 
now of acting the thief; fo breaking 
open the ſhop of a goldſmith, named 
Fiamata, dwelling -in the great ſquare 
before the Domo, he carried off a ſmall 
trunk or caſket, wherein were ſome un- 
cut ſaphires and emeralds, with ſome rich 
pendants for ladies to wear in their ears, 
and other valuable commodities ; but Fia- 
mata laying over his ſhop, and hearing 
the noiſe of one breaking into it, gave 
the alarm out of his window, -and Pedro 
was ſoon taken by the watch, with the 
catket under his arm, and committed to 


priſon. Having no hope of eſcaping but 


through the means of Albemare, he ſent 
early in the morning for his man Valerio, 
whom he bade to tell his maſter, that 


being ſure to be condemned for — 
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robbery, if he procured not his pardon, 


he would no longer charge his ſoul with 


the murder of Baretano, but on the adder 


reveal who it . ace cap 


Leonardo to perpetrate it. 31123) 
charms he believed would give him freſh | 


Valerio reporting this to his niet; ke! 


was much terrified, - and his conſcience' 


awakened, he could but think himſelf in 


aà miſerable condition, when no lefs than 
his life lay at the mercy of the tongue 


on 
for — he reſolved, like the firſt of- 


fenders againſt the poer's heaven, to heap 


Offa- upon Pelion, and to add murder 
to murder, and now to poiſon him in 
priſon to prevent his telling tales on the 
ladder. So to charm his tongue to fi- 
lence, and lay his malice afleep, he im- 
mediately ſent Valerio back to the priſon, 
who bade him fear nothing, for that his 


maſter had vowed to get him his pardon, 
as he ſhould more effedhually. know before 


night. Pedro, without doubt, was greatly 
rejoiced at this, telling Valerio that his 
maſter Albemare was the braveſt and moſt 
generous cavalier in all Lombardy ; bur 
to nip his joys in the bud, and difturb 
the harmony of his falſe content, that 
very day he was called down upon his 
trial, arraigned before the judges, and 
condemned to be hanged the next morn- 
ing on a gibbet, purpoſely to be erected 
before Fiamata's houſe, where he com- 
mitted the robbery. Albemare hearing 
this, was forced to be ſpeedy in the bu- 
ſineſs he was meditating, and ſo ſending 


Valerio to him in the priſon with a ca- 


pon, and two flaſks of wine to make 
merry «with, informed him that he had 
obtained his pardon ; that it was written 
out, and wanted only the Viceroy's fig- 

| 1 net 
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net to it, which he ſhould have on the 
morrow by. break. of day. | 1 
One of the flaſks of wine that . 


mare ſent, was mixed up with a ſtrong 
and deadly poiſon, but ſo cunningly tem- 


pered, chat it carried no unpleaſant, but 


rather an agreeable taſte to the palate ; ; 
and Valerio, who was entruſted with it, 
proving as true to his maſter as he was re- 


bellious to God, punctually performed 


given him with it. Having made Pedro 
twice drunk, firſt with his good news, 
and then with his poiſoned wine, he took 
leave of him that night, wiſhing him good 
reſt, and promiſing to be with him again 


early in the morning with his pardon. The 


prophane wretch, who was never accuſ- 
tomed to any thoughts of a future ſtate, 
nor reflecting now on the danger he was 


in, betook himſelf to his bed, without 


returning thanks to God, as we may guels, 
for his ſuppoſed deliverance, or taking 
any reſolutions of amending his life, which 
indeed was to be very ſhort, for he had 
{carc2 laid down before the poiſon began 
to operate, and in a few hours tent him 
to another world. | 
The next, morning very early, what 
the jailor came to his chamber to bid him 


prepare for his execution, he found him | 


dead and cold in his bed. Such was the 
miſerable end of the bloody and inhu- 
man thief and murderer Pedro! who yet, 
for example-ſake, was hanged one whole 
day by the heels in his ſhirt, at the ap- 
pointed place of execution, his judges 
believing that he had poiſoned himſelf 
to eſcape publick Juſtice. 


hold how he had avoided the dangerous | 
rock on which he had like to have been 


Again did Al- 


bemare now rejoice and triumph, to be- 


„ 


* 


ſhipwrecked. 
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Nay, he thought himſelf 

ſo ſecure, that it would be impoſſible, that 
either his murdering : Baretano, or poi- 
ſoning Ped ro, ſhould be found out: but 
God, who is the infallible avenger of 


innocent blood, did not leave him ſo, but 
in his juſtice ſeverely puniſhed him. 


It is the fate of wretches who have 
abandoned themſelves to wickedneſs, that 


one ſin commonly uſhers in another, and 
every part of the directions that were 


ſo likewiſe do the miſeries of a troubled 
conſcience come one upon the neck of 


another, as well as the misfortunes of 
| thoſe who put not their truſt in the Al- 


mighty. Thus Albemare was no ſooner 
freed from Pedro in Milan, but he was 
afreſh entangled and aſſaulted by Leon- 


| ardo, his other hired murderer at Pavia, 


who, having there prodigally rioted away 
his hundred duccatoons, and alſo run 
himſelf much in debt, was, by his cre- - 
ditors, clapped into priſon, where, having 
no other hope or proſpect of getting his 
freedom, he wrote a letter to-Albemare 
at Milan, acquainting him with his ſad 
condition, and begging him, as a means 


to procure his liberty, that he would lend 


him fifty duccatoons; but Albemare 
thinking if he complied with his requeſt 
he ſhould hear from him very ſhortly. 
again, and be obliged to be always at 
his beck (as indeed every one muſt ex- 
pect who put themſelves; in the power of 
ſuch villains) ſo throwing his letter in the 


fire, ſent no anſwer to it; which Leon- 


ardo expecting, to no purpoſe, for fifteen _ 
days, he was extremely incenſed, and 
being likewiſe exaſperated by his great 
indigence, which forced him to ſell the 
cloaths from off his back to feed his belly, 


ſo reſolving no more to intreat but to touch 
him to the quick, ſent him the following: 


LEONARDO 
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TLroNARDO to ALBEMARE. 
T my firſt letter prevailed not with 
you for the loan, or call it, if you | 
5 — the giſt of fifty duocatoons, to 
< free me from this -miſerable impriſon- 
* ment, I make no doubt but this my 
f ſecond will 3 for being a ſoldier, 1 give 
you to underſtand, that I hold it far 
more generous to hang than to ſtarve; 
« and if a halter does bring ſome diſ- 


grace, it likewiſe brings an end to all 
“my miſeries; ſo that if you do not 


„ forniſh me with what I require, and 
© that ſpeedily, although it coſt me my 


life, Iwill no longer conceal how you | 


did hire Pedro and myſelf, for tuo 


* hundred deucatoans, to give ſignor Ba- 
** retona his death, which, at your re- 


«+ queſt We performed. Think then, how 
* near my ſecreſy concerns your life, 


* ſince, When I ſuffer death, I know 


you have but a ſhort time to ſurvive 
me: therefore thank yourſelf if your 
ingratitude turn my affection into 
* hatred and revenge. 
2 LzonanDo.” 


. although Leonardo meant not as 


he wrote, yet his meſſenger coming to 
Milan, and not finding Albemare at 
home, he knew not well what to do, 


whether to ſtay for his coming in, or de- 


liver his letter to ſome one of his ſervants. 
But waiting at his door till late at night, 
and hearing no news of him, he gave 
it Valerio, and, without telling him from 


whom or whence it came, prayed him to 


ſee it ſafely delivered to his maſter, and 


that he would call the next t morning for 
an anſwer. 

Valerio put the letter in his pocket, 
againſt his maſter's coming home, but 
being a profligate huſband, and very un- 


F 


| kind to his chaſte and virtuous wife, ſpent 
the whole night from home, in the com- 
pany. of infamous courtezans. Valerio 
thinking his return uncertain, and having 
| ſome buſineſs to go about, placed the 
letter upon à cupboard near his maſter's 
| ſtudy, that it might be in his view at 
coming home, and ſo went out. £4 
| Here the Chriſtian reader will have 
much cauſe to admire at the wonderful 
decrees of providence, in diſcovering this 
letter, and by that means the perpetra- 
tors of the bloody tragedy which was ſo 
lately ated at Milan]! Albemare, as was 
the cuſtom of many in thoſe days, kept 
a fool in his houſe for ſport, who was 
indeed hardly to be matched by any in 
that city for fimplicity. It ſo happened, 
that this harmleſs creature got into the 
room after Valerio, and ſaw him put the 


2 


„„ 


was he gone out, but the fool, getting a 
| ſtool, reached it down, and went about 
the houſe toſſing and dandling it up and 
down, - mightily pleaſed with his new 
| play-thing. At length his lady, our vir- 
tuous Clara, coming in from St. Am- 
broſe's church, where ſhe had. been at 
| Veſpers, and ſeeing the letters in the 
fool's hand, aſked him what it was, and 
where he had it: but he ſinging and 
hopping about, till playing with it an 


N 


anſwer, but * that it was his letter, and 
that God ſent it, God ſent it; which 
words he repeated ſo often, and they 


3 = * 


made ſuch an impreifiors on her mind, 
that ſhe could not forbear having a de- 


tire to ſee the contents of it, ſo ſnatching 


it out of the fool's hand, and ſeeing | it di- 

\ rected to her huſband, retired into the 

6 and there broke open the ſeal, 
M m Which 


letter pon the cupboard ; and no ſooner 


toſſing it as before, would make no other 
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which was not what ſhe was wont to do 


by letters directed to him, but how great 
was her ſurprize and afflition, when ſhe 
found that Albemare was the perſon who had 
cauſed her dear Baretano to be murdered' 
{the flung herſelf upon her couch, then 
wringing her hands, and lifting her eyes 
towards heaven, burſt into 2 ane 
exclamation: 
5+ Shall Clara live to N that "WD 
e tano, her firſt and deareſt love, was 
* murdered by the baſe Albemare ? And 


4 ſhall ſhe conſent to lie in the ſame bed 1 * 


* 


« with him, who brought that faithful 


« youth to his untimely | grave? Shall | 


* the prove ſo ungrateful as not to re- 


* venge his death? But why, unfortu- 
„nate Clara do you talk of revenge, 


do you not know that Baretano was but 
your friend, Albemare your hutband ? 
The firſt loved you in hopcs of marry- 


» 


* 1ng you, but you are married to the 
*+ ſecond, and therefore ought to love 
© him; and although his ingratitude and 


5 infidelity towards you, make him un- 
„ worthy of your affection, yet conſider 
* what are the ties of duty to a huſband, 
«& whom you have ſworn to honour and 
„ obey” | 
But then reflecting on the foul and cry- 
ing fin of murder, and how heinous it was 
in the eyes of the Lord, that the diſcovery 
thereof tended to his honour and glory, 
and that the poor fool was without doubt 
infpired by heaven to affirm, that © God 


«« ſent the letter,” ſhe immediately or- 
dered her coach to be got ready, and 


went directly to Baretano's uncle, ſignor 
Giovanne Montefiore, and with many 
fighs and tears ſhewed the letter to him, 
who had formerly, though in vain, made 
ſtrict enquiry after the murderers of his 


nephew. Montefiore having firſt read 


** 


12 - 


— 
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the letter with tears, and then rejoicing 
at the diſcovery, greatly commended 
Clara for her zeal to God in not concealing 
ſo baſe a murder: and then ſending away 
for the preſident criminal, who being ac- 
quainted with the affair, with great cour- 
teſy and equity examined the lady, and 
then waited upon her home, where he 
likewiſe examined the fool concerning the 
letter, who taking the preſident by the 
hand, and jumping along, brought him 
to the cupboard, and told him, here 
God ſent the letter.” Valerio being at 
this time preſent, looked on the letter, and 
ſaid, that he received it from an unknown 
perſon, and had put it in the place, where 
the fool found it, for his maſter, againſt he 
came home: the preſident being fully ſa- 
tisfied, and admiring the wonderful provi- 
dence of God, which doth many times 
raiſe up the fooliſh and weak to confound - 
the wiſe and mighty things of this world, 
granted his warrant to apprehend Albe- 
mare; who, being then found in bed 
with Mariana, one of the moſt famous 
courtezans of Milan, was drawn from his 
adulterous pleaſures to priſon, and when 
charged with hiring Pedro and Leonardo 
to murder Baretano, he ſtoutly denied 
it for a time, but Leonardo's letter being 
ſhewn to him, and he thereupon adjudged 
to the rack, he made an ample confeſſion, 


and was condemned to be hanged the 


next morning at the common place of ex- 


ecution, which occaſioned much diſcourſe 


and admiration in Milan: ſerjeants were 
likewiſe ſent away to Pavia to bring Leo- 
nardo to the ſame city, who little expect- 
ed to have ſuch an anſwer to his letter. 


Albemare now coming to underftand in 
what manner Leonardo's letter was brought 
to light, without looking to heaven from 

whence 


- 


whence this vengeance moſt juſtly came, 
curſed the cruelty of his wife, the fimpli- 5 
city of the fool, but above all, moft bit- 
terly exclaimed againſt the remiſſneſs of 


his ſervant Valerio, in not taking better 


care of the letter, which was the chief 
cauſe of his death, and being fo tranſ- 
ported with rage againſt him, he vowed, 
although he had ſo thort time to live, he 
would quit ſcores with him before he died. 
The judges, who had moſt equitably 
condemned his body, out of chriſtian cha- 
rity and compaſſion, that ſame night ſent 
ſome very worthy divines to take care of 
his ſoul; and theſe religiouſſy admoniſhed 
him to confeſs if he had committed any 


he could not be ſaid to have repented of . 
it. Albemare, having this opportunity, 
perhaps more out of revenge than an 
ſenſe of religion, accuſed his man Vale- 
rio with having poiſoned Pedro in priſon, 
the night before he was to have been ex- 
ecuted, upon which he was alſo appre- 
hended and impriſoned. | 

And now this unhappy gentleman, Al- 


bemare, was brought to receive the pu- 


niſhment due to his atrocious crimes. And 
when upon the ladder, before an infinite 
number of ſpectators, brought from every 
part of the city, he owned, that he had 
hired Pedro and Leonardo to kill Baretano 
in the ſtreet, and ſeduced his ſervant Va- 
lerio to poiſon Pedro in priſon ; for which 
he was now. heartily repentant, and be- 
| ſought the Lord to forgive him; he alſo 
aſked pardon of Leonardo and Valerio, 


fince he was: the cauſe of their being 


brought ſo near their untimely end. He 
ſaid he heartily forgave the fool, be- 
ing aſſured that it was the providence of 
God which had choſen him for the inſtru- 


ment of diſcovering his iniquities; and 
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laſtly, with many tears in his eyes, he - 


a» 
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- forgave his wife Clara, whom he af- 
Ld firmed from his heart, was by far too vir- 


tuous for fo diſſolute and vile an huſband 
as he had proyed to her. 


His judges, ſeeing iat he had. added 
murder to murder, thought it! but Juſtice 


to add likewiſe to his puniſhment,” and 


he was no ſooner cut down, than they 
cauſed his body to be burnt, and his aſhes 
to be thrown in the air. 


And now, becauſe the juſtice of the 


Lord muſt needs puniſn a8 well the 


agents as the authors of murder, whilſt 
Albemare was acting this laſt ſcene of his 
tragedy, his wretched hireling Leonardo, 


and his execrable ſervant Valerio, were 
other flagitious crime, for without that | 


likewiſe arraigned; found- guilty, and 


condemned to be hanged for their ſeveral 
| murders of Baretano and Pedro, and the 


very ſame afternoon, they were executed. 
Leonardo, whoſe former life and pro- 
feſſion had taught him how to fin better 


than repeat, out of a ſoldier-like bravery, 


thought to terrify death, rather than ler 


death terrify him; ſo ſpeaking: but few 


words, bade the executioner do his office. 

Valerio next aſcended the ladder, who 
having repentance in his heart, and much 
grief and ſorrow in his countenance, told 
the ſpectators, That being poor and 
** without friends, the hopes of prefer- 
«©. ment under his maſter had made him 
« yield to his requeſt in poiſoning Pedro; 
* but that he had many times, ſince moſt 
+ heartily grieved to think, that any 


conſideration ſhould: make him guilty 


« of {o great a crime. as murder. - He 
* beſought all that were preſent to pray 
“ for his ſoul, and fo reſigned himſelf 


into the hands of his bleſſed Redeemer. '” 


Such were the miſerable ends of theſe 


| bloody murderers, whoſe crimes the juſtice 


q 


of heaven brought to light, when they 
thought themſelves ſecure ftom danger. 
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La Vaſitlay poiſons hee maid 8 becauſe Me is 3 that ter huſband 
De Wierſon, is Abu with her; whereupm ho lives from lier; in revenge 
of which ſbe cauſes her man Villeze' to murder kim in a wood, and then marries 

. kim in requital of kis Jervice. Villete, va year after, riding through the ſame 


wood, is thrown from his "horſe, and almoſt 
er De Merſon; and acrigſetſi Jas wife Le Vaſſelay, to be 


murder of hig ma 


4 
i 
* 


the city Gags ae A tel of the 
f ' province of Main, in France, there 


'd 
hy, who, at the age of fixty- three, was 
left very rich by her ſecond huſband mon- 
ſieur Froyſet; and who; notwithſtanding | 
her age, in a very thott time growing 
weary” of a ſinngle life,” determined to | 

marfy again. 

Hler birth and wealth, 8 en her 
perten or — drew many oh wicker, 


welt à gentle woman named La Vaſ- 


kilkd ; when he confeſſeth the 


the cauſe of #; for Wrote Bauch crime he i 18 hanged, and the burnt ue | 4 


Slo of the famous prefidial court of that 

city, to make their court to her, but in 
vain; for if ſhe was not too young for 

them, they were all too old for her; and 
although the deep furrows in her fice hid 

the very ruins of any beauty that might 

have been once there, yet was ſhe fan- 

taſtical enough to paint her withered 
cheeks, and, in all the gay attire of LY 

girl, fat up for a young huſband, . 


'H Duting the'time that LA Vale, by 


this ridiculor behaviour, "made herſelf 
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but his ſecond ſon; but this young ſpark 


> ſome of the ſuperficial endowments of 
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the jeſt of all Mans, a young gentleman. ſatisfy 


of LAval, in the province of Main, 
named De Merſon, came home from his 
travels in Italy, and other countries, 
vrhither his father, monſieur Manfrelle, 
who was well deſcended, and very rich, 
had ſent him to compleat his education, 
with a very handſome allowance, altho 


had profited very little by his travels, 
for he, ueglecting to make any good uſe 
of his time, even in learning the language 
oftthe country where he was, paſſed it 
away only in company of laſcivious cour- 
tezans, eſpecially in Venice, Rome, and 
Naples, and for their ſakes ſo far ex- 
ceeded his father's exhibition, that he re- 
turned to France, not loaded with virtues 
and experience, but with vices and debts, 
being otherwiſe ignorant in all things 
which he ought to know, and knowing 
only in thoſe things which it would have 
been happy for him to have been igno- 
rant of: yet, had he ſet himſelf off with 


dreſs and phraſe, which he thought would 
paſs current among the beau-monde, and 
eſpecially with the ladies, whoſe acquaint- 
ance and favour were all he ſought after. 
His old father Manfrelle, judiciouſſy 
_ obſerving the prodigal behaviour of his 
ſon, was very much grieved thereat, 
and his grief was greatly increaſed, when. 
he found that every day brought freſh 
bills upon him of his extravagant debts, 
which being larger than he was' able, at 
leaft willing to pay, he took De Merſon 


aſide, and very ſharply rebuked him for 


his folly and ill conduct, and vowed that 
he would neither fell nor mortgage his 
lands to diſcharge his idle debts ; there- 


fore he bade him to take care himſelf to 


n leſs pay any of them. 
This reproof was very ſhocking to our 
young gallant, who, inftead of making 


a right uſe of it, and, by retrenching 


his expences, and endeavouring to recon- 
cile his father to him, was ſo very much. 


affronted, that he reſolved no longer to 


bear fis checks and frowns, but involving 
himſelf in freſh debts with his uſurer, 
Mercer, and taylor, packed up his bag- 


gage, and going to Mans, determined to 


ſpend the winter there, partly hoping 


that his father might diſcharge his debts 


in the mean time; but more eſpecially to 


make himſelf acquainted with ſome of 


the rich ladies of that city, in hopes of 
obtaining a wife that might ſupport him 
in his prodigality and folly. 

Living thus in Mans, the gaiety of 
his dreſs and equipage, the freeneſs of 
his expences, the vivacity of his conver- 
ſation, and the comelineſs of his perſon, 


| made him much affected by ſeveral of 


the fair ſex, and far the more, as he was 
known to be the ſon, though not the eld · 
eft, of monſieur Manfrelle, whoſe quality 
and fortune no one was ignorant of : and 


although in a ſmall time the more pru- 
dent and ſenfible ladies diſcovered that 


his wit and experience came very far ſhort 


of his ſplendid appearance, yet, as there 


are women in moſt places who are to be 


captivated by a gaudy outſide, and who 


prefer a comely perſon to all the endow- 


ments of the mind, he did not vai his 


admirers. 
And of this 8 was the old widow 


La Vaſſelay, who having ſeen De Merſon 
once at a ſermon, and twice-afterwards at 


nuptial feaſts, where he diſplayed all his 


* W having an opportunity, at the 


laſt 


his creditors, for he would not ſee, B | 
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laſt, not only of ſhewing his handſome | 

perſon and fine cloaths, but alſo his agi- 

lity in dancing, wherein he greatly ex- 


celled; ſhe became ſo enamoured of him, 


that nothing in the world appeared ſo de- 
licious in her eye, and all the world, if the 
had-it, would the have given to have en- 
joyed his affections. + | 
But doating fool! was this a"cime, 
when in the climaterick of fixty-three, to 
think of a young huſband of twenty-five ? 
And with one foot in the grave, to give 
way to thoughts of luſt and concupiſcence, 
who ſhould rather have turned them to- 
wards another: world ; but, alas! think- 
ing of nought but her lovely De Merſon, 
and though old enough to be his grand- 
mother, ſhe was reſolved to ſhake off all 
modeſty, and to find ſome means to ac- 
quaint him with her paſſion. To this pur- 
poſe the knew no fitter agent to employ 
than one monſieur De Pruneau, an an- 
cient. counſellor of the. prefidial court of 
Mans, who was the only counſellor of her 
late huſband, and of whoſe diſcretion and 
fidelity ſhe had all the reaſon in the 
world to be aſſured. 
HFaving made her cafe known to this 
gentleman, his wiſdom and experience 
ſuggeſting to his thoughts the many trou- 
bles and afflictions that might attend ſo 
diſproportionable a match, like a true 
friend, and an honeſt man, he laid be- 
fore her the ſad examples of ſeveral who 
had been brought to ruin and repent- 
ance, by matching ſo unequally; but 
finding her love to De Merſou ſo firmly 
ſettled, that all the arguments in the 
world could not diſſuade her from her ill- 
grounded affection, and that ſhe appeared 
angry when he attempted it, he perſiſted 
no longer in What gave her ſo much un- 


2 


REVTE N-GiE 7 


| eafinefs to-accompliſh the affair, the had 
ſet her heart upon: and going out to pur- 
| ſue that purpoſe, La Vaſſelay calling him 
back again, with a bluſh in her face, 
begged him; if De Merfon ſhould be in- 
quiſitive about her age, that he would 
ſubſtract a few years from it, and ſay, 
that ſhe-was not much above fifty, which 
De Pruneau, not being able to refrain 
from ſmiling, promiſed her he would : 
And ſoon after meeting De Merſon, in- 
formed him how much he was obliged to 
madame La Vaſſelay, for the great eſteem 
ſhe had for him, acquainting him with the 
nobility of her deſcent, the greatneſs of 
her eftate, and the excellence of her 
virtues ; he told him, if ſhe was turn- 
ed of fifty, yet ſhe was not ſo old as love- 
ly and inviting, that ſhe had a greater re- 
gard for him than any man, and that he 
ſhould be glad to accompany him in 
making her a viſit. 1 
De Merſon, having heard before of 


La Vaſſelay's great eſtate, as well as of 
the truth of her age, liked the firſt very 
well, and although he diſtaſted, yet he 
diſſembled the ſecond, thanking monſieur 
De Pruneau for the trouble he ſo gene- 
rouſly offered to give himſelf, in going 
with him to ſee her; and her for the 
great honour ſhe did him, promiſing, that 
if ſhe would give leave, he would wait 
upon her the next night to ſupper. 
De Pruneau having recewed this 
pleaſing anſwer, returned with it to La 
Vaſſelay, who being ſo tranſported with 
joy, that ſhe thought every hour an age, 
till the was bleſſed with the preſence 
of her young lover, and ſpared no coſt 
to make the etertainment ſuitable' to the 
welcome. ſhe intended to give him. De 
Merſon, in the mean time, laughed in 


1 his 
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his ſleeve to think of the youthful afſec- 
tions that bloom, like Glaſtenbury thorn, 


in the winter of this old woman's days; 


but as he found his father would not pay 
his debts, that his creditors began to be 


clamorous, and having no other way to 
ſatisfy them, he reſolved to ventute up- 
on her; conſidering that although ſhe 


was old and difagreeable Herſelf, yet, 


that her immenſe fortune would purchaſe 
the favour of ſuch as were both younger 
and handſomer, and that Mans, as well 
as other great towns, was. ſufficiently 
ſupplied with kind-hearted females. He 


likewiſe reflected with himſelf, that rich 


widows were not always ſo ſoon found 
as ſought for, nor ſo ſoon obtained as 


found; that if he refuſed this opportu- 
nity he might never have ſuch another; 


and that the older ſhe was the ſooner ſhe 


might die, and then he ſhould have his 


liberty again. 


OY 


Upon all theſe confiderations, mak- | 
| ing good his promiſe t to De Pruneau, he 
went with him the next night to ſup with 


La Vaſſelay, who having purpoſely 


decked herſelf up in all her youthful 


and gayeſt apparel, received him with 


the higheſt marks of reſpect and ſatis- 


faction, At his firſt entrance into the 
room. le 


a very diverting. ſcene to obſerve the 


ſmirking airs this weather-beaten bag 
put on, to charm the gay and youthſul 
object of her intemperate love: when 


ſupper came upon table, he could not 
but ſee, that ſhe had therein ſhewn her 


dleſire to pleaſe, by the variety; the coſt- 


e ſaluted her, which gave her 
more pleaſure than ſhe was able to con- 
ceal, but, and there is no doubt, it was 


* 


ing her eyes on the florid complexion } 


gueſt; and he, though he. did not ab- 
ſtain from eating, could not help ſend- 
ing his eyes abroad upon her plate, rich 
hangings, and roy ee en furni=" 


'turs;, + 


hoped this meeting would produce ef- 
feds anſwerable to both their contents: 


not help bluſhing, nor La Vaſſelay re- 
frain from ſmiling, if the diſtortions of 
ſo hideous a face could be called ſmil- 
ing. The cloth was no ſooner taken a- 
way, but De Merſon kindly and fami- 


arms, as if he had alteady given her a 
place in his heart, which with very little 
perſuaſion ſhe was made to believe, and 
ſo they parted for the firſt time. 
De Merſon, although, as we have be- 


to take every thing he heard upon truſt, 
but ſpent two whole days examining the. 
writings of the widow's jointure, the 


and finding that they did not fall ſhort 
but rather exceeded common report, he 
was ſo well ſatisfied with them, and with. 


on the third day he went to wait upon 
her again, and with very little difficulty 
obtained 2. promiſe; of marriage, of 


the 


De 3 to give n lte to 
their converſation, told them, that he 


and deſires, whereat De Merſon could 
liarly took his old-new miſtreſs in his ; 


fore obſerved, was not the wiſeſt man 
| fince Solomon, yet was he not ſo ſimple 


the widow, upon their account, that 


which he, the next day, advertiſed his 
father, who liking the wealth better 
than the widow, wiſbed' him ſucceſs 
nen and profuſion of the entertain * and ** So within eight days 


1 


ment, but for herſelf ſhe ate little, feaſt- 


and manly graces of her dear raviſhing} , 


leaſes of her lands and houſes, and the | 
bonds and notes of debts due to her; 
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they were privately married, which oc- 


caſioned much diſcourſe, and no little 


aſtoniſhment to the people of Mans, 
ſome blaming her indiſcretion and levi- 


ty, in marrying ſo young a man; others 
taxing him with folly, in throwing him- 


ſelf away upon fo old a woman; but 
others applauded his judgment for en- 


riching himſelf with ſo large an eſtate, 


which would not only diſcharge bis 


debts, but enable him to live ſuitably 
to his birth and education; others again 


preſaging, that their great inequality of | years of age, who was a very pretty girl, | 


fortune, and deſparity of years, would 
occaſion much diſcontent and uneaſineſs 


between them. Thus every one ſpoke 


differently .of this prepoſterous match 
according as their fancies dictated, but 
which of all theſe opinions was beſt 
* we ſhall preſently know. 

We have ſeen the conſummation of 
this marriage, youth wedded to age, 
May to December, and young De 


Merſon to old La Vaſſelay, and muſt. 


not be ſurpriſed if ſuch contrarieties did 
agree, for De Merſon had not been 


married above two months before he be- 


gan to repent that ever he was married 


at all; he ſaw that he had tied himſelf 


to a decriped, fickly and decayed per- 


ſon, that was never free from cough and 
rheum; when ſhe had taken off her 
neck and head attire, and decked herſelf 


in her night habiliments, then he was 


frightened at her flannel cap and waiſt- 
coat, taking her withered face for a 
vizard to fright children ; ſo that inſtead 


of embracing her, he dreaded ſo much 


as to touch her. 
No wonder if De Merſon, having 


this diſtaſte to his wife, rambled elſewhere 


for his pleaſure, nor that ſhe ſhould be 
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"enraged at miſſing that, which ſhe had 


purchaſed ſo dearly ; if after ſtaying 
with her one night in a week, he wan- 


dered abroad the other fix, ſuch beha- 


viour could not but occaſion Jealouſy, 


which made her very inquiſitive and pry- 
ing into his actions; and the more ſhe 
did ſo; the more cauſe ſhe had to be diſ- 
ſatisfied with his conduct, and her own 
folly, in putting herſelf in the . of 
ſuch a man. 


La Vaſſelay bad a wk about Agbs 


and with whom ſhe was afraid her huſ- 
band was more familiar than he ought to 
be, for which ſuſpicion ſhe had but theſe 
two poor reaſons: firſt, ſhe thought her 


old withered face ſerved as a foil to Gra- 
tiana's beauty ; the other was, ſhe had 


| once ſeen him kiſs her in the garden in 


her own preſence, when ſhe brought him 


a handkerchief which his valet had for- 
got to give him. Though theſe were but 


trivial grounds to build her jealouſy upon, 


yet to ſay the truth, De Merſon was ſe- 


cretly in love with Gratiana, and had ſe- 


veral times attempted to violate her 


chaſtity ;. but ſhe being as virtuous as fair, 


was proof againſt all he could ſay; and 
'when he began to be more importunate 
and even rude with her, ſhe' told him, 
That although ſhe was but a poor man's 


daughter, yet ' ſhe thanked God, her 
«©, parents had ſo well educated her, and 
c trained her up in ſuch ſentiments of 


« religion and virtue, that ſhe would 
cc rather die than be a proſtitute to any 


„ man upon earth, even the greateſt mo- 


„ narch:“ which chaſte anſwer, and 


noble reſolution, did then ſo quench the 
flames of his laſcivious and inordinate af- 


> 


fection, that henceforth he changed 
; | his 
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his luſt into love towards her, and vowed 
that he would both reſpect and Honour 
her as a ſiſter. 

Now, although they kept this pal- 
ſage ſecret from La Vaſſelay, yet, as it 
is the nature of jealouſy not to hearken to 
any reaſon, nor approve of any belief but 
her own, ſhe was confident that he lay 
with Gratiana oftener than with herſelf, 
which the vowed ſhe could not digeſt, and 
would no longer endure ; to which end, 
with the moſt malicious and ftrange kind 
of treachery, ſhe pretended kindneſs to 


_ - Gratiana, and thinking to allay the heat 


of her luxurious blood, looking one day 
ſtedfaſtly in her face, ſhe told her, That 
* ſhe had need to be let blood to prevent 
a fever; whereunto the innocent girl 
very readily conſented, although ſhe had 
never been let blood before; upon which 
La Vaſſelay ſending for an apothecary, 
named Reunee, whiſpered him in the ear, 


to take at leaſt fixteen ounces of blood 


from her, for ſhe was ſtrongly inclined to 
a high fever; but the apothecary, being 


an honeſt man, told her, That taking 


_ © ſo great a quantity of blood from her 
might endanger her life; but ſhe re- 
plied, © It was ſo ordered by the doc- 
<< tor.” Whereupon opening a vein in 
her right arm, and having drawn near the 
quantity of blood he was ordered from the 
innocent young woman, ſhe twice fainted 
away in the chair between them; and 
though they had much ado to bring her 
to herſelf, yet the old hard-hearted hag 

ſtill cried out, There was not blood 
 ** enough;” but the apothecary would 
not be prevailed upon to take away any 


more, and having bound up her arm, de- 


parted. 


/ 
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Gratiana was ſo far from dreaming of 
her miſtreſs's jealouſy, or of this treachery 


in letting her blood, that ſhe thanked her 


for her affection and care of her health: 
and now the very next day” De Merſon 
dining at home with his old wife, which 

he had not done for many days before, 
and ſeeing Gratiana look ſo pale, aſked 


her, if ſhe was not well, and then queſ- 
tioned his wife, what ailed her maid to 
look ſo, which ſhe ſeemed to put off with 
a feigned excuſe, but at the ſame time 
looked upon this care of her huſband to- 


wards Gratiana, as a full confirmation of 
their diſhoneſty; and this was ſo ſtrongly 
fixed in her imagination, that ſhe reſolved 
no longer to bear with it, ſo one day 


when her | huſband was gone out to hunt, 


with ſeveral other gentlemen of the city, 
ſhe called Gratiana alone into her cham- 
ber, then bolting the door, with meagre 
and pale envy in her looks, and implaca- 
ble hatred in her 'heart, ſhe charged her 


with defiling her bed, and called her her 


huſband's trumpet, ſaying, the hour was 
now come that ſhe would be revenged on 
her. Poor Gratiana, both amazed and 
affrighted at this unexpected charge from 
her miſtreſs, and, ſeeing her honour, and, 
as the thought, her life in danger, after a 

world of fighs and tears, called her ac- 
cuſers witches and devils, vowing, by her 
part in heaven, and at the peril of her 
immortal ſoul, that ſhe was innocent of 
the crime whereof ſhe was accuſed, and 
that neither in deed or thought, ſhe was 


ever diſhoneſt or unchaſte with any man 
in the world, much leſs with her maſter ; _. 
but this would not ſatisfy the incenſed La 

Vaſſelay, nor would theſe proteſtations of 
| Gratiana paſs current with her jealouſy, -- 


O o but. 
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whom ſhe forced, much againſt their will, 
to ſtrip the young creature down to her 
waiſt, and then bound her hand and foot 
to the bed-poſt, afterwards commanding 
them out of the room, and bolting the 
door after them, ſhe flew, not like a wo- 
man, but rather a fury, on the poor inno- 
cent Gratiana, and with great birchin- 
rods, did not only raiſe wails upon her 


arms, back and ſhoulders, but alſo drew 


the blood in many places, when ſhe, 
harmleſs ſoul, having no defenſive wea- 
pons but her tongue and her innocence, 
cried aloud to heaven for ſuccour ; but 
this infernal hag, as full of malice as jea- 
louſy, had no compaſſion on her, nor 
could her tears, or the fight of her bloody: 


ſides, appeaſe her fury; till having broke 


three rods to pieces, and tired both her 
arms, ſhe told her, That that was the 
* only way to cool the heat of her luſt:“ 
then calling in her two maids, ſhe com- 
mandel them to unbind her, and to put 
on her cloaths, and then ſhe left the 
room in the ſame fury with which ſhe 
came into it. | 
Gratiana, the better to remedy theſe 
1aſupportable and cruel wrongs, thought 
it diſcreet for the preſent to diſſemble her 
refentment ; but ſoon after, very ſecretly 
providing herſelf with a horſe and man, 
ſhe rode away to La Ferte, and from 
- thence to her father at Nogent le Retrou, 
where he was ſuperintendant of the prince 
of Conde's houſe and caftle, in that town, 
and where the princeſs-dowager, his 
mother, took up the greateſt part of her 
ſorrowful refidence, while he was de- 


rained priſoner in the caſtle of Boys de 
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but reputing them falſe and counterfeit, | 
called up two. of her women ſervants, 


Vincennes, near Paris. La Vaſſelay, 
when her rage was a little cool, could not 
help thinking but ſhe had given too much 
way to it, and was much grieved at the 
ſudden and unexpected departure of Gra- 
tiana, which ſhe was afraid her huſband, - 
De Merſon, would not be pleaſed with, 
and that the other's father, monſieur De 
Bremay, would take it in ill part; and 
herein the was no way deceived, for De 
Merſon, having, through threats and 


promiſes, drawn from the two maids the 


truth of his wife's cruel uſage of Gratia- 
na, and. being juſtly incenſed, told La 
Vaſſelay, with indignation in his counte- 
nance, that jealouſy came from the devil, 
whoſe part he affirmed ſhe had been act- 
ing upon her innocent maid, than whom 
a chaſter virgin was not in the world; that 


although ſhe was poor, ſhe was as well 


deſcended as herſelf, and therefore if ſhe 
did not ſpeedily do her juſtice, for the 
injuries committed towards her, he would 


forthwith leave her, and never more 


ſuffer her to be in the ſame place with 
him. 


This very much alarmed her, and ſee- 
ing herſelf in danger of loſing her huſ- 
band's company, for the ſake of Which 
the had acted as the had done, ſo making 
a virtue of neceſſity, ſhe feigned herſelf 
very ſorrowful for the cruelty ſhe had ufed 
to her; to make atonement for which, ſhe 
bought of black taffaty and crimfon da- 
maſk enough for a gown and petticoat, 
which, with a bracelet of pearl ſhe was 
wont to wear on her own right arm, ſhe 
ſent as a preſent to her at Nogent, by 
La Villeta, - a ſervant of her huſband, 


accompanied with this letter to her fa- 
ther. 


LA 
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La VASSELAY. to DE BREMAY, | 


diſtinguiſh truth. from error, by 
which I have got the better of my ill- 


than acknowledge the wrong I have 
done your daughter Gratiana, and how 
ſorrowful I am far it, ſince my huſ- 
band's vows and oaths have fully clear- 
ed her honour and chaſtity, which my 
raſh folly bad attempted to eclipſe and 
diſparage ; 
forgive, and, yourſelf to forget the in- 


fire her ſpeedy return with the bearer, 


not formerly hated her ſo, much, as 
henceforth I will love and reſpect her. 


my affection, and ſhe ſhall ſhortly 


fieur De Bremay, that you would reſt 


g LA . 


De Bremay having received this letter, 
and his daughter Gratiana theſe kind to- 
kens from her miſtreſs, his choler, and her 
grief, were ſoon defaced and blown away, 


and they being ſo well ſatisfied with the 


acknowledgment ſhe had made of her paſt 
abuſe, and the profeſſions of her future 
kindneſs, that Gratiana conſented to re- 
turn to Mans with La Villette, by whom 


"4 


AVING at length been able to. 


grounded jealouſy, I can do no lefs 


jury I have done her, I carneftly de- | 


and you ſhall both find, that I have | 


have greater proofs of it, I defire, mon- 


therefore praying her. to | 


I have ſent her ſome ſmall tokens of | 


aſſured, that as I am now convinced 
ſhe is as virtuous as ſhe is fair, and |. 
every way deſerving, that J ſhall al- | 
ways hold her in my eſteem, and as 

ſhe is now thy daughter by nature, ſo | 
ſhall the henceforth be mine by ot | 
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her, father wrote the following anſwer to 
madam La Vaſſelay's letter: 


bg + BREMAV 2 La VasszLav. 


MA DAM, 
OUR letter by the bearer has 
given me as much ſatisfaction as 
the knowledge of your undeſerved cru- 
elty to my daughter Gratiana did 
grief and indignation; had ſhe been 
guilty of the crime whereof you ſuſ- 
pected her, I would for ever have re- 
nounced her for my daughter, and for- 
bid her my ſight, for as her virtue is 
her only portion, had ſhe failed in that, 
I would have joined you in hating, as | 
much as I how love her, but her tears 
and oaths hath cleared her innocence, 
and in her's, that of monſieur De 
Merſon, your huſband. So, madam, 
relying on her own merit, and your 
profeſſed kindneſs, and forgetting what 
is paſt, I return her by your ſervant La 
Villette, hoping, that if you will not 
affect her as your adopted daughter, 
yet, that you will tender her as your 
obedient and obſervant band-maid, 
« am, 
« madam, &c. ; 


„ DE BREMA.“ 


Gratiana's hopes, and her father's cre- 
dulity, in La Vaſſclay's fair promiſes, hav- 
ing now brought her again to Mans, La 
Vaſſelay received and w elcomed her with 
many expreſſions of love, thereby to pleaſe 


her huſband, who indeed ſo well approv- 


ed of her return, that he liked his wife 
the better for procuring 1 it, And now, to 
appearance, all parties were reconciled 
and ſatisfied, as much as if La Vaſlelay's 


 Joalouſy i 
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nor her cruelty wronged Gratiana : but 
we ſhall not go far to ſee this calm over- 
taken by. a tempeſt, and this ſunſhine 
ſurprized with diſmal and diſaſterous 
ſhowers. 

Three months were hardly expired 
fince Gratiana's return to Mans, before 
La Vaſſelay's old jealouſy, which ſeemed 
to be extinguiſhed, blazed forth anew 
with more rage and violence than ever ; 
- the thought herſelf now ſo fully convinced 
of Gratiana's adultery with her huſband, 
that ſhe aſſumed damnable reſolutions a- 
gainſt the life of the innocent young wo- 
man, and forgetting herſelf, her ſoul, 
and her God, to pleaſe her jealouſy, and 


8 o D- N V E N 0 E 
jealouſy had never offended her huſband, 1 


made her very fight odious to him : on 
the other hand, conſidering Gratiana's 
beauty and chaſtity, and that ſhe was 
ſent to her untimely grave for his ſake, 
it redoubled his affliction; but being ap- 
prehenſive that this might confirm his 
wife's jealouſy, and believing at the ſame 
time, that the wretch who was capable 
of ſo black a murder, would make no 
{cruple in conſcience to perpetrate a ſe- 
cond, by which his own life might be in 


| danger, upon which he refolved to en- 


tirely forſake her; and the better to pro- 
vide for himſelf 43 vex her, he ſecretly 
packed up all her bills, bonds, leaſes, and 
conveyances, as alſo all her money, plate, 
jewels, and richeſt houſhold furniture, like- 


wiſe forbidding all his tenants to pay her 
| any rent, allowing her only a bare main- 
| tenance, then ſuddenly taking horſe, rid 


her tutor the devil, ſhe vowed that no re- 
ſpe of reaſon or religion, no conſidera- 
- tion of heaven or hell, ſhould be capable 


to divert her from her horrid purpoſe; to 
which end, providing herſelf with a ſtrong 


poiſon, ſhe watched for an opportunity to 


adminiſter it, and the very firſt minute 


that Gratiana complained of any indiſpo- | 
her huſband, in making her thus, as it 


fition, under colour of great care and af- 
fetion to her, ſhe made ſome white 
broth, in which ſhe infuſed a large potion 
of it, which, operating according to her 
curſed defign, within fix days, after many 


Fainting and languiſhiug fits, made a per- 


petual ſeparation betwixt her ſoul and 
body. 

De Merſon was no ſooner informed 
of Gratiana's death, but his thoughts ſug- 
geſted to him that his wife, La Vaſſelay, 
was the occaſion of it, and ſo had con- 
verted her jealouſy into murder. Being 
fixed in this opinion, notwithſtanding 
his wife's outward ſhew of ſorrow upon 
the occafion, he could not help looking 
on ker as a deteſtable murdereſs, which 


home to his father's, where he reſolved 
| chiefly to refide, not allowing the tears 
or 1ntreaties of his wife to have wy power 
to detain him. 


La Vaſſelay ſeeing the e of 


were, a widow again, and alſo his ingra- 
titude in depriving her of the uſe of her 
own eſtate and effects, and leaving her 
ſuch a ſcanty maintenance as was unable 
to ſupport her in the character of a gentle- 
woman, that ſhe was almoſt ready to die 
with grief. She now repented of her 
folly and indiſcretion in marrying fo 
young a man, and not only accuſed but 
condemned her. own jealouſy, which had 
induced her to ſo baſe a crime as that of 
murdering her innocent maid, for which 
this ungrateful departure and ill uſage of 
her huſband, ſhe wiſely looked. upon as 


but theforeruiner of greater puniſhments, 


which the divine vengeance had ordained 
; for 


Again MvunvDzR ard ABULTER v. 
It was not only gulef to or! 


for her. 
thoughts, but vexation to her very ſoul, 
do ſee herſelf made the jeſt of all Mans, 
- every. one rather excuſing her huſband's 
youth than commiſerating her age, and 
ſhe had the additional misfortune of be- 
holding her friends in proſperity turn their 
backs upon her in affliction. The only 
hope ſhe had left to aſſiſt and comfort her 
in theſe calamities, was by endeavouring 
to reconcile herſelf. to her huſband; which 
the firſt attempted by the following letter : 


La VassELAaY fo DE MERSON. 


INCE at your requeſt I both re- 


oF canted my jealouſy of you, and | 


repented of my cruelty to my maid 
© Gratiana, what have I now done that 


* ſhould deſerve this your ungrateful, and 
“ as I may truly ſay, heart-killing de- 
5 parture ; for having made a moſt exact 
_ & ſcrutiny. into my thoughts and actions, 

they both inform me, that the ferven- | 


cy of my affection towards you de- 
* ſerve not ſo cruel a requital. 
„ age be any way diſpleaſing to your 


city of your ſight and preſence, where- 


66 


if I am content that you ſurfeit on my 


„wealth, do not make me ſo miſerable 


but eſpecially of your company. If 


fection will not, I hope your pity will 


ſelf. Return then, my dear hutband, 
and whatever faults and errors T have 
committed, I will endeavour to atone 
for them by my obedience and. re- 
pentance. 


Cc 


„ La VasSELAY.” 


as to ſtarve in want of every thing, 


— 4 


any one has given you falſe impreſſions 
and abuſed me to you, if your af. 


allow me an opportunity to juſtify my- 


If my | 
* youth, yet deprive me not of the feli- | 


in I not only delight but glory ; and | 


14 5 
De Merſon having received this letter 


from his wife, was ſo little affected by it, 
and did ſo little commiſerate the miſ- 
fortunes ſhe complained of, that he had 
ſometimes thoughts of ſending no anſwer 
to it at all; but at laſt, after _ days, | 


he wrote to her as follows: 
Dz MRSOoN 70 La 3 5 


7 HAT hope can I have of your 
affection, when I ſee that you 

are inviolably conſtant to jealouſy? and 
if the ſcrutiny of your thoughts be as 
true as you pretend, yet I fear that this 
jealouſy is not the greateſt but the leaſt 
of your crimes. You write to me, 
that I give a cruel requital to your 
affection; but, pray God, that thou 
haſt not given a more ſharp and inhu- 
man one to Gratiana's ſervice and chaſ- 
tity. Neither is it thy age, but your 
imperfections and vices, that are both 
diſpleaſing and odious to me, for I can 


thing but abhorence to the latter. If x 
you have need of a better allowance, 
I will grant it you, bur as to my pre- 
ſence, I have many reaſons for deny- 
ing it. I know none but yourſelf who 
have given me any ill impreſſions 4 
your actions, and thoſe are very ill in- 
deed.” It will be in vain either to hope 
or expect my return : and fince your 
faults are beſt known to yourſelf, let 
your . repentance , atone for them to 
God, who is only able to judge of the; 
fincerity of it, but there is nothing can 
clear thy guilt to 


| e DE Mxsox.“ 


Though this bu evvght but little 


hopes of a reconciliation to La Vaſſelay, 


P p yet 


have ſome pity to the firſt, but no: 


* 
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yet being exceedingly grieved in her pre- | 
{ent fituation, the reſolved to make one 
more trial by a ſecond ; and fix months 
being elapſed ſince De Merſon's depar- 
ture, feigning Pp wy tick ow wrote him 


letters, he ra ber this ſharp anſwer : 


Al | De Manson to La VaszBLAY. 


again to chis effect : BY: TK 
4 eee t Dz Manson 


5 A LL the joys of my life 5 
fled with thee, and my for- 


rous having ingendered ſuch an ill 
habit of body, I very much tear my 
life is drawing to its period; therefore, 


my dear De Merſon, amidſt all my 


1 misfortunes, allow me this ſole com- 
fort of ſeeinz you once more before I 


ſo happy as to live, at leaſt let me die 
in your arms. This requeſt I aik as a 
* charity, then think how cruel it wilt 
* be to deny me; for if you do not like 
** the name of my huſband, yet be not 


” offended to remember that I am your | 
wife, and though I am now beſeech- | 


ing your return, I never did an 

* thing to deſerve your forſaking me 
« as you have; but if vou will till be 
„ine xorable, theſe lines ſhall be witneſs 


of my kindneſs and your crucky, and 


how fincerely I have ſought to regain 
your affection, and with how much 
* hard-heartedneſs you have ſlighted 


4e LA VaAassELAY.”. 


De Merſon read this letter with laugh- 
ter, and having fo little regard to her 
intreaties, that if another had ſent him 
the news of her death, as ſhe did herſelf 
of her ſickneſs, it would have been far 


go to my grave, and if I cannot be 


317 your life Kae near to its period, 
1 that alſo will put an end to your 
“ ſorrows. My fight can be but a poor 
| © {atisfaQtion for you to carry to your 
| grave, ſince, as a Chriſtian, you ſhould 


by delight to ſee none but your Saviour, 


nor be deſirous to live in any arms but 
his. That I am your huſband I grant, 
** and that you are my wife I do not 
deny, but yet J fear your heart knows, 
though your pen affirms to the con- 


for forſaking you, than you have 
to expect my return. If you would 
know more of my thoughts, I pray 


God that Gratiana's blood do not riſe 


in judgment againſt you; for had you 
not been ſo cruel to her, I ſhould never 
* have been ſo unkind to you, but you 
<« might have lived as happy as 1 fear her 
e death will make you die miſerable. 


«© DE Mason. 28 


The receipt of this letter anda nach 
perturbation in the mind of La Vaſſelay, 
who now fully . perceiving her huſband 
had no love for her, but was ſtrongly poſ- 
ſeſſed with the apprehenſion of her having 


poiſoned Gratiana, did not know what 


methods he might take to reveal it. 
Whereupon, to ſecure herſelf, and war- 
rant the ſafety of her own life, ſhe ſoon 
exchanged her love to hatred, which pro- 
duced ſuch bloody deſigns in her heart, 


| that abandoning the fear and grace of 


more pleaſing to him; but thinking to 


tough, her to the quick, and ſave himſelf 
gin trouble of reading any more of her 


trary, that I may have more reafon 


— 1 I | 


2 e e at 14 
God, the impiouſly concluded a match. | 


with the devil to murder her hufband; and 
ruminating for ſome time which way ſhe 
thould be able to accompliſh this wicked 


defign, ſhe at laſt thought no inſtrument | 
could be ſo proper as La Villette, his gen- 


tleman, who conftantly attended him, 
grounding the opinion the had of this 
man on the greatnefs of his heart and 
ambition, and the weaknefs'of his purſe, 
and judging right that his pride, joined 
to his poverty, would render him ca- 
pable of undertaking any villainy : and 


learning ſome time after that he was in 


Mans receiving his maſter's rents, ſhe ſent 
for him, and, taking him into a private 
chamber, told him, ſhe ſent for him to 
requeſt his ſecrecy in an affair which in- 
finitely tended to his own and her wel- 

fare; but being not contented with his 
bare prbmife; ſhe obliged him to take an 
oath; that he would never divulge the bu- 
ſineſs to any one, which he conſented to; 
and then, with many fighs and tears, ſhe 
began a bitter inveAive againſt her hul- 
band,” telling him with how much unde- 
ferved indignity and cruelty he had treat- 


ed her; and, at the ſame time, made him 


an offer of a thouſand crowns to murder 
him. 


La Villette ſeeing the greatneſs of the 


danger in that of the crime, was not only 


diſſatisfied but amazed at the propoſition: 

for, although he loved gold well, yet he 
was not willing to purchaſe it at ſo dear 
and damnable a price as that of his maſter's 
blood. La Vaſſelay finding ſhe could not 
prevail at that time, put him in mind of 
the oath he had taken to keep the buſi- 
nefs ſecret, which he promiſed again to 
preferve inviolably, and, Hike a faithful 
ſervant to his maſter, ſought to diſſuade 


= 


** 


. 


her from entertaining ſuch bloody thoughts. | 
Had La Villette remained in this honeft 
and religious diſpoſition of mind, and con- 


tinued firm in his reſolution not to imbrue 
his hands in the innocent blood of his maſ- 


ter, it would have made him much hap- 
pier than any reward he could poſſibly re- 


ceive for his guilt, but forry am I to. 
ſay, we ſhall find the contrary ; for about 
two months after La Villette being again 
at Mans, that implacable old bag La 
Vaſſelay ſent for him a ſecond time, and 
after other diſcourſe told him, that if he 
would murder his maſter, ig ſix days time 
ſhe would marry him in requital, and live 
and die his faithful and loving wife. Now, 
although her firſt proffer of a thouſand 
crowns could not prevail upon La Villette, 
yet the many thouſands that her eſtate pro- 
miſed him, made him quite forego his for- 


mer notions of virtue; and, like a damn 


able villain, he took an oath to effect her 


bloody deſign, and this horrid contract 


they interchangeably' ſealed with oaths- 
and kiſſes; after which hafting away, he 


| impatiently waited for an opportunity to | 


perpetrate the villainy he had undertaken. 
Nor was the devil long in offering him 


the means; for having reſolved to murder 
his maſter as he rode abroad, and De 
Merſon being ſoon after invited to a ge- 
neral hunting-match, as he came home 

| wards towards his father's houſe at L' Aval, 
the villain riding behind his maſter in a 


great wood, near the ſmall village of St. 
George, dilcharged his piſtol loaded with 
a brace of balls through his back and 
reins, which killed him inſtantly, and 


brought him off his horſe to the ground. 
La Villette, ſeeing his maſter lie weltring 


in his blood, after having acted the part 


of a devil, in committing this execrable | 


murder, 


*% « 
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mauctler, now aſſumed that of a ſubtil hy- 
pocrite ta, conceal it; ſo determining to 
report that they were both affaulted, and 
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his maſter ſlain by thieves, to make all r 


circumſtances correſpond in appearance 


again with another brace of bullets, and 
ſhot through his own hat, then giving 


own piſtol, with his maſter's rapier, purſe 
and watch, and threw them into a pond 
adjoining; after which he tied both his 
feet together with a cord, which he had 
provided for the purpoſe, and flipping his 


arms very dextroufly into another behind 


his back, in that condition placed himſelf 
againſt a tree, and groaned and cried out 


vehmently againſt thieves, and the mur- | 
derers of his dear mafter. 


Soon after three Engliſh gentlemen, 
coming that way in their road to Paris, 
very readily made up to his aſſiſtance, to 
whom he related, That five thieves had 
« affaulted his mafter and himſelf; that 
ehe fought in their defence as long as 
«his ſword held; that his maſter was killed 
with a piſtol, then robbed, and him- 
«ſelf wounded and bound as they ſaw.“ 
The gentlemen were much concerned at 
his pitiful tale, and at the bloody ſpectacle 
before them, and helped to looſen the 
cords wherewith he was bound, and then 
made ſome fearch about the wood for the 
ſuppoſed thieves and murderers. La Vil- 
lotte thanked them for their charitable aſ- 
ſiſtance, and, with a wonderful ſhew of 
ſorrow, took care for the ſpeedy and de- 
cent conveyance of his maſter's body to 
L'Aval, where monfieur Manfrelle, his 
mournful father, received and buried him 
uith great concern and grief. 


* 


which did ſhortly bring them to light, 


R E V E N G E 


lu the mean time, the murderous La 


Villette having given private intelligence 


to La Vaſſelay of all that paſt, ſhe, though 
greatly rejoiced in her heart, put on 


| mourning, and the outward ſhew of ſor- 
with this invention, he charged his piſtol | 


row but, to the amazement” of every 
body, in leſs than fix months was married 


again to her huſband's ſervant La Villette, 
himſelf a cut over his left hand, took his 


which occaſioned many odd conjectures 
in the minds of moſt people, Who had 
heard in what manner the dead body of 
De Merſon was found, with no one near 


it but this La Villette; but there being no 


proof of any thing againſt them, they * 
were forced to leave the detection of their 
crimes to the juſt providence of God, 


Theſe two execrable wretches La Vil- 
lette and La Vaſſelay had not been mar- 


| ried above eight months before he was 


obliged to go over to L'Aval, to mon- 
fieur Manfrelle, on account of a law-ſuit 
depending between them; and on his way 
falling into company with two merchants, 
who were returning from the fair of Char- 
tres, they rode together almoſt the whole 
day, till coming into the very wood, and 
to the ſpot where he had inhumanly ſlain 


his maſter on that very day twelvemonths, 


his horſe on a ſudden ſtarted backwards, 
and would not go on, notwithſtanding he 
ſpared neither ſpur nor whip, but rearing 
up an end upon his hinder feet, came 
down again to the ground with ſuch 
force as threw his rider, and almoſt broke 
his back. La Villette well remembering 


| the place, and being in extreme pain from 


his fall, had nothing but the image of De 
Merſon, and the fear of death before 
his eyes, which ſo operated on his mind, 

that he confeſſed to the two merchants the 


murder, | 


$444 © 


crowns, which he refuſed, but afterwards 


= 


die in their bas! they. ſent away poſt to 


Acainſ 1 $6.45 


murder of his maſter at the inſtigation of 
his wife La Vaſſelay, who would have 
firſt ſeduced him by a bribe of a thouſand - 


drew him into a compliance with her. 
bloody purpoſe, by a promiſe of mar- 
riage, which he re d from his ſoul; and 
beſeeched the Lord to have mercy on him. 
The honeſt merchants, amazed at this 
ſtory, with all the care imaginable con- 
veyed him to an inn in St. George s, 
where expecting every minute he would 


advertiſe the prefidial court of Mans of 
the buſineſs, Who ordered immediately to 
have La Villette brought alive or dead 
before them, where he again oonfeſſed 
the foul murder of his maſter De Mer- 
ſon, and likewiſe accuſed La Vaſſelay 
with being the ſole inſtigator thereof: 
whereupon ſhe was e apprehend- 
ed, and impriſoned, but with many tears 


and aſſeverations denied the fact; but her 


judges were too wiſe to be baffled by ſuch 
means. Now whilſt theſe two deteſtable 
murderers \ were under examination, De 
Bremay, who-always ſuſpected his daugh- 
tor Gratiani had not fair play for her life, 
hearing of La Vaſſelay's impriſonment, 
taking poſt from Nugent. to Mans, there 


end ADA v. +. me” 


double accuſation, adjudged La Vaſſelay to 
the rack, who, unable to endure the firſt 


Lrorture, confeſſed both the murders, the 


firſt by her own hands, and the other at 
her inſtigation. The judges hereupon 


ſentence was executed the next day, at 
che common place of execution in Mans, 


ity of their crimes as they glorified God, 


punihment. 
x La Villette Gaid very little at the gal- 


lows, but that he found himſelf much 
miſtaken, when he i the great 
reward he had for the murder of his 


him from the puniſhment due to his crime. 
La Vaſſelay ſhewed many figns of re- 
pentance for the murder of Gratiana, * 
aſked De Bremay's pardon for poiſoning 
| her, but could hardly be brought to think 
herſelf guilty of any crime in murdering 


fo ill. Fooliſh old reer, 
the crime of oc could be an excuſe - 


gd bar an with the droge: of his 
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| daughter. The preſidial court, upon this 


condemhed La Villette to be hanged, 
and La Vaſſelay to be burnt alive; which | 


in the preſence of an infinite crowd of 
people, who as much abhored the enor- 


who, in his wiſdom and juſtice, thought fit 
to bring them to W 9 ſhame and 


* wn. Oe — — 


maſter could quiet his conſcience, or ſcreen 


| her huſband; who, ſhe fald, had uſed her 
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'T-the time ben ide tubs DGE 
i ſuna was viceroy of the kingdom 
| of Naples, there dwelt in Otran- 

to, a city of Apulia, in Italy, an ancient 
and valiant gentleman, called captain Be- 


nevente, who, by his deceaſed lady, I 


niece to the duke of Piombino, had a 
fon named Alcaſero, and two daughters, 
Fidtlia-and Czleftina, who continued at 
home with him whilſt his ſon Alca- 


ſero lived altogether with the Oey at | 


Naples. 


| Captain” Bevin Was 2 7-0. 
much eſteemed by all the nobility of A- 
3 ſo that his houſe was like an aca- 
y for all martial exerciſes, and as the 
beauty of his two daughters, among ſo 
great .a-reſort, could not be long unſeen 
or unadmired, they had many addreſſes 
made to them by perſons of great worth 
and quality, but ſuch was the humour of 
their father, that he conſtantly croſſed all 
| motions of that nature, to the great trou- 


ble and diſcontent of his daughters. But 
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| | ; their 
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Naples, the young ladies acquainted him 
with their father's ſeverity to them, and 
defired him to intercede for them ; which 
he did fo effectually, that the father told 
him he had provided two huſbands for | 
them, the baron Carpi for Fideha, and | 
the chevalier Monteleon for Cæleſtina, 

and that in fifteen days they would come 
over to ſee them; which news was very 
agreeable when -rekted to his fiſters. | 
Accordingly, at the time appointed, theſe | 
noblemen came, and however graciouſly | 
they were received by Benevente him- 
felf, his daughters treated them only with | 
frowns and diſdain, being ſtrangely diſap- | 
pointed in their lovers when they appear- 


ed, for Carpi was hunch-backed and 


ſquint- eyed, and Monteleon had one leg 
thorter than the other; notwithſtanding 
which the father told them roundly, they 
mould marry theſe and no other; and the 
noblemen, encouraged by him, were 


very importunate with Fidelia and Cæ- 


teſtina, who were very much diſſatisſied 


with their father's perverſeneſs, thinking 
he uſurped too much upon the freedom of 
their choice. This, at length, breeding 
ill blood, they began to hate him, which 
Fidelia firſt diſcovered to her ſiſter in her 


complaints, that for her part, ſince her 


father was ſo reſolute, ſhe had rather ſee 
him laid in his grave than be forced to 
marry the man ſhe could not love. Cæ- 
leſtina declared herſelf of the ſame opi- 
nion, adding withal, that the ſooner he 
was diſpatched out of the way, the bet- 
ter: thus they concluded his death, and 
as to the manner of it, after many con- 
ſultations, they thought it moſt ſafe to en- 
gage Carpi and Monteleon in the execu- 
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their brother Alcaſero being returned from | 
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now changed the ſcene, and pretended 
much love to thoſe they mortally hated, 
which fo pleaſed the two noblemen, that 
with much urgency they importuned them 
to marriage, but were told by them, 
that! it was impoſſible fo long as their fa- 
ther lived ; for though he feemed to coun- 
| tenance and encourage them in their ſuit, 
yet he had given them expreſs commands 
not to love them, which was the true rea- 
| ſon of that Night and diſreſpect they had 
all along received them with. The no- 
| blemen were taken in the trap, and never 
| confidered or dreamed of the treachery 
of theſe deceitful and bloody- minded 
young women, but jointly, engaged them- 
felves, in a ſhort time, to remove him 
* ho was the miſtaken ſubject of their ha- 
| tred, and his daughter's diſobedience. 
Captain Benevente uſed often, after 
| dinner, to ride in his vineyard, and now 
and then to a neighbouring village: Carpr 
and Monteleon took their lackies, Lo- 
renzo and Anſelmo, and diſguiſing them- 
ſelves, ſet upon him at the corner of a 
wood, with their ſwords and piſtols, at- 
tended only with his ſervant Fiamenti, 
| and having murdered them both, they 
carried their dead bodies to an adjacent 
hill, and threw them down into a deep 
| quarty, full of thick buſhes and brambles. 
Then conſulting about their flight, Carpi 
took poſt to Naples, and Monteleon, with 
his lackey, rode to Brunduſium; but on N 
| the way, Monteleon's horſe fell down dead 
under him, and he was forced to diſ- 
mount his lackey, and ride his horſe, 
leaving him to follow on foot. At length, 
near a village called Blanquetelle, he met 
with a fwift ford, paſſable only for horſes, 
which conſtrained him to take up his 
ſervant Anſelmo behind * but in the 


tion of their defign. To this end they 


- 


midſt 


2 


—— r — 


152 8 8 D ' x 


midſt of the water his horſe ſtumbled, and 
ſo violent was the torrent of water, that 
before they could recover themſelves, | 


they wehe borne down the roam, and 
both drowned, 


Buy this time Benevente and his man 


were milling, and nothing could be learn- 


ed of them. Alcaſero, who was now. at 


Naples, being acquainted herewith by his | 
"liſters, was very much concerned leaſt ſome 


miſchief thould have befallen him, pro- 


miſing great rewards to any perſon that | 


could give any intelligence of him. After 
five days ſearch, to no purpoſe, his daugh- 
ters, with abundance of counterfeited ſor- 


* row, pretended to ſuſpect that he was mur- 


dered by his ſervant Fiamenti, who alone 
went out with him, and had not fince been 
heard of. Alcaſero's grief was as real as 


theirs was feigned, and he left nothing 
unattempted that might lead to a dilco- | 


very; but all had hit her to proved in vain, 
when it happened one day that ſome gen- 
tlemen, who were hunting the ſtag near 


Apiata, which being tired with a long pur- 
ſuit, ran into the quarry among the buſhes | 
for ſhelter, Whither the hunters following 
him, they diſcovered two dead badies, | 


which the crows had pitifully mangled, 


and approaching nearer they knew them | 


by their cloaths to be Benevente and his 
man Fiamenti, of this they gave notice 


to Alcaſero and his ſiſters. and the bodies 


were brought to Otranto in a coach, and 
interred the ſame evening with as much 


decency as the ſhort time would allow, butt 
with floods of tears from Alcaſero, and | 

the crocodiles, his ſiſtors. Next day news 
Vas brought that Monteleon and his lackey 


were drowned, which added yet moro to 


the ſatisfaction of theſe bloody fiſters, who | 
ee withed that Carpi and his lackey 
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might meet with the ſame fate. Six 
| weeks were now paſt, ſince the "ak of 
Benevente, when Alcaſero began to think 
it ſtrange that Carpi came not to condole 
with him for his father's death, and re- 


* new his ſuit to his ſiſter, which made 


him entertain ſome jealous thoughts, tho 
he had no probable grounds of ſuſpicion. 

About a month after, Carpi, thinking 
| himſolf out of all danger of being dif- 
covered as ons of the murderers of Be- 
nevente, and that things were ripe for 
| his being received according to his beſt 
hopes by Fidelia, he ſeat over a lacquey 
to Otranto with the following letter: 


1 


Canter to FipzLia. 


HERE aro fore reaſons te 
which I have not lately ſeen 
7 Orranto, what they are-none can better 
imagine than yourſelf, When your 
% ſorrows are blown over, I will do my- 
« {elf the pleaſure of waiting upon you, 

and hope to be as joyful when bleſſed 

* with your preſence, as I think my ſelf 
% now miſerable in your abſence, I 
have given you ſo true and real a proof 


> f 


— _ 


of my affection, that you cannot in juſ- 
tice, ever hereafter doubt of it, I pray 
let me know how your brother ſtands 
affected towards me, and ſend an 
anſwer to this ſoon, by which you will 
« give the greateſt ſRtcaction imagin- | 

= n 0 = | ' 

« Canpi,” 


Tho lacquey, as ſoon as he arrived at 
Otranto, delivered the letter to Fidelia, 
and requoſted her anſwer, but ſhe was 
now quite altered from her former reſo- 
lutions. © A deep melanchaly had ſeized 
her even to deſpair, the hated all com- 


5 | pany, 


- Againſt MWozxbER and ADULTERY, 


pany, was afraid of her own ſhadow, and 

thought every houſe would fall upon her 
head, 

tion, and look pale and ghaffly, in which 

condition, at the importunity of Carpr's |. 

_ hacquey, the. returned this anſwer 4 ! 


 Frnet.fa 4% CaxPL, 7%, 


Ir fithor's death hath altered: my 
4 diſpoſition; for | am now wholly 
* 2 ta mourning and nat to mar- 
s riage, I pray trouble not yourſelf | 
to come to Otranto, for the boſt com> 
fort I can receivs is, to knqw that it is 
% impaſſible for me to receive any, I 
„ neyer doubted your affectiony nor will 
“give you caule to fear mins, ar if this 
* will not ſuffice, reſt aſſured J have re- 
. _ that | will either wed you or my 
10 How my brother ſtands af- 
. Ed to you; hs a thing difficult for 
ms to underſtand or know, flncel am 


t nat let into His ſgcrets, but ! think he. 


© neither loves you for my fake, nor 
© my ſelf for yours, May you Rye as 
n happy as I fear F halt die miſerable; 


c ipal 


Having ſent away this lontor, ſhe! was: 
ugaln diſtracted in lor thoughts;. whith 
ditarder her brathey and friends atdba« 


vqured to remove by good advice, but all 
wore ignorant of che true 
à word, the-grow weary |: 


in vain, as the 7 
cauſa of It. In 
both of the world: and her life, and would 


kife the hand that would roleaſo her from 


thems having. her father u murder aw ans 


ibs- tormontlng pains of her evil con» 


This made her forſake her devo» | 


i. 


” 
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ſoience; to this end ſhe took poiſon, but 
without effe&t, and afterwards, bolting 
her chamber door, and tying one of her 
filk garters to the teſter of the bed, there 
hanged herſelf, , 
Dinner being ſerved op. Alcaſero and 
Cæleſtina called for their ſiſter Fidelia, 
| when one of her. ſervants going to her 
chamber, brought word that the key was 
on the outſide, and the door bolted with- 
in, but no ane anſwered : whereupan Al- 
caſerq ordered the door to be broke open, 
and entering, beheld. his ſiſter Fidelia 
hanging dead at the bedſtead, and her 
body quite black and ſhocking to behold. 


„een joy as 
in hor mind which appeared ſo terrible 
40 hor, that ſhe reſalvod to lay violent 


hands upon borſeli, rather than ondure 


The officers of juſtice being acquainted 
with this dreadful accident, gave leave, to- 
have the corpſe. privately. interred in the 
garden. 

Carpl, In cho mean dime, having re- 
ceived Fidelia's letter, wandered at the 
contenta, but ſoon after ſent her the fol- 
blowing ; 


i 


| by Carr 10 Proxrra. 


"AD not your laſt Adidas, 
pay thoto reſpec due to fur” © 


„ morit and my Nm, I had den 
4 Otranto before now, on purpoſe to 
0 comfarr my Fidelia; though; were 
„ matters rightly weighed,” I have more 
© reaſon to grieve than yourſelf, yet 1 
„hape am far from deſpairings En- 
i deavour to love yourſelf, and not hate 
% moe, .o ſhall you draw felleity our of 
* afflienda, and Fibourity from danger. 
© Lot yourTooond letter give mo half ſo 
your” firſt did ſorrow, 
% and hin I thall* reel as much as 1 
25 n lamoen. 

. hy: OAREI.“ * 
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This letter was brought by Fieſco, one 
of Carpi's lacquies, who coming to 
Otranto, as he walked in the court be- 
fore the houſe, was ſpied by Alcaſero, 
who ſent to enquire | whoſe ſervant he was, 
but he refuſed to give any account. Al- 
caſero ordered him to be carried down 
into the cellar, where he was plentifully 
entertained with wine, and invited to 
dinner, but would neither by intreaties or 
menaces be prevailed upon to diſcover 
himſelf, Alcaſero told him he ſaw him 
there fifteen days before, but Fieſco was 
filent ; he then offered him twenty ducats 
to diſcloſe himſelf and his bufinefs, this 
took, and the ſervant told him he be- 


longed to Carpi, and had a letter from | 


him to Fidelia, which he delivered to 
Alcaſero, and thereby his ſuſpicion of 


having ſome hand in his father's death | 


revived ; but knowing that filence was 
one main point to come at ſuch diſcovery, 
bade the lacquey ftay that night, and he 
would give him his anſwer next morning, 
which was as follows: Tell the baron 


5+ Carpi, your maſter, that my ſiſter, 


Fidelia, is in another world, and that 
* reſolve ſhortly to ſee him at Naples, 
and in the interim will keep his letter.” 

Fieſco knowing his fault, never re- 
turned to his maſter ; and Alcaſero keep- 
ing his promiſe, ſpeeded to Naples, to 
the criminal judges, and there accuſed 


Carpi of Benevente's murder, for which 


he was apprehended, and condemned to 


the rack, which torments he endured, and 


ſtill denied all, fo that the court, by a 
proclamation, cleared him, though Alſe- 
caro did not, for after fix months, when 
Carpi was ſound in his limbs again, by 


Plantinus he ſent him this challenge: 


— 


REVENGE 


ALCASERO to Carer, 


ce A N the low has FART —4 


of my father's murder, yet my 
60 n cannot, and I ſhould be a 


* monſter of nature not to ſeek revenge 


* for his death who gave me life and 
* being ; wherefore I requeſt you to meet 
* me at eight to-morrow, after ſupper, 


| © at the weſt end of the common vine- 
| © yard, where I will attend you with 


* a couple of rapiers, the choice where- 


of ſhall be yours; if you will make 


© uſe of a ſecond, he ſhall not depart 


* without meeting one to exchange a 
*©'thruſt or two . him. 


&© ALCASERO,” 


Upon receipt | hereof Carpi was in 


doubt with himſelf what to do, but at 
laſt bade Plantinus to tell him, That 


| 6 though he had not deſerved his malice, 
yet he would accept his challenge, but 


** would fight ſingle, being unprovided 


* with a ſecond.” The morrow being 


come, both Carpi and Alcaſero met in 


the field, where it was Carpi's fortune 
to have the day, by leaving Alcaſero 


ſpeechleſs, and, as he ſuppoſed, dead 


in the field ; but by the great care and- 


{kill of his ſurgeon, he was at laſt cured 
of his wounds, and lived to ſee his fa- 


ther's murder ' diſcovered, and the * 


ſaſins puniſned. 
As ſoon as he was recovered of his 
wounds, he returned to Otranto, where 


Czleſtina did more triumph for Carpi's 
freedom, than before ſhe trembled at his 


impriſonment ; ſo that now being out of 


| fear, the married a noble young gentle- 


man, 
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man, with whom ſhe had not lived above 
fix weeks, when Lorenzo, Carpi's page, 
who had his maſter's pocket at pleaſure, 


to keep ſecret Benevente's murder, grew 


debauched, lewd, and diſſolute, and be- 
ing -one day ſent on an exrand by his 

maſter, he obſerved a gentlewoman to 
pull out a purſe, wherein was five and 
twenty ducatoons in gold, which he ſtole 
from her, and being taken in the fact, 
was the next day convicted, and adjudged 


to be hanged. . Carpi, who was ſtrangely 


ſurpriſed to hear this news, went to pri- 
ſon to him, and promiſed if he would 
not reveal the buſineſs he was concerned 


in, he would be a faithful and conſtant 


friend to his mother and brothers. 
Lorenzo promiſed ſecreſy, but being 
brought to the gallows, upon the ladder 


confeſſed that he and the baron Carpi, | 


his maſter, together with Montelon and 
Anſelmo, had murdered Benevente and 
his man Fiamenti, and threw them into 
the quarry, the which he took' upon his 
death was true, and ſo was turned off, 


| 


m8 


Lorenzo being thus hanged, Carpi was 
apprehended, and being put to the rack 
diſcovered the murder, in every parti- 
cular as Lorenzo had done, adding withal, 
that Cæleſtina and her dead ſiſter Fi- 


delia drew them into it, proteſting they 


never ſhould have done it but at their 
requeſts ; upon which he was condemned 


to have his right hand cut off firſt, and 


then his head, which being done, Cæleſ- 
tina was ſeized at a wedding, making 
merry with her friends, and committed 
to priſon ; who underflanding the former 
confeſſions and executions, confeſſed the 
whole, and was condemned to have her ©. 
head cut off, her body burnt, and her 
aſhes thrown in the air, which the next 
day was performed accordingly. 


Oh wicked and bloody daughters of 
unhappy-Benevente ! If murder is a fin 
of a ſcarlet dye, how much deeper is that 
of parricide ! as the indiſpenſable duty to 


our parents is above our common 18 
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Moutice, lite a - blatdy, villaly,, and damnatlh fan, tires his wither ee 


into d uull. and diaum her . tia hand and arm with witch he did it rots of, 


and being diferdered, in hes 


2 town called Morges, beloangingto»the” 


Juiiddiction af Bern, ons of the chief gan- 


tons of Switzerland, whereln there dwolt” 
a rich and honeſt burgo-maſter, called 


Martin Hal{snorfo, Who, by his wife | 


Chriſtiana Snuytſaren, had ons only 6hild, 
a ſon, named Maurice  Ralfenorte, and 
though the father was by proſoſſion a ſob 
dier, and enrolled as a lleutenant in one 
of the auxiliary bands of that n, 


2 O 


in r an, he 1 malt. lis 4 and 
unnatura ie, for whit he is een 


* 


PON the north-eaſt fide of "= which wore In the "_ king's pay, Yet 
lake Leman, commonly ealled 


the laks of Geneva, — ſtands | ſcholar z and thorofors he brought him up 


his chief ambition was to make this ſon a 


at the common grammar {chaol at Mar- 
ges, whore, in three or four years his love 
and application ta ſtudy made him ſa good 
# ptoficlent, that he was almoſt as fit rg 
teach his maſter as to be lnſtrusſed by 
him, and was withal ſo medeſt, and glv= 
ing ſuch proofs of early virtue and piety, 
as made his parents not only think thom- 
ſolves bleſſed In ſush a fan, but the whole 


ja town te ve and * him. However, 


the 
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the father did not long enjoy this com- world ; yet his intemperance was ſuch, 
fort; for being one day very jocund, and | that it grew apparent to the heads of the 
| ſoemingly in good health, at dinner; he | college, and, in ſhort, to the whole uni- 
dropt down in an apoplectick * and | verfity. The love of wine, a beaſtly 8 
never ſpoke more. and pernicious vice, which indeed the 
The death of Halſenorfe the father | Swiſſers are, for the moſt part, but top - 
was thg occaſion of much grief both to | much ſubje& to, had taken ſuch poſſef᷑- 
Chriſtiana and her ſon, not but that he | ſeſſion of Varzfius, that nothing was more 
: left means ſufficient to ſupport them with | incongruous than his doctrine and his life ; 
ſomewhat more than a bare competency ; his profeſſion and his converſation ; his 
but he having been always a kind loving | theory and his practice: and if the head- 
huſband, her ſorrow for the loſs of him | ſprings and fountains are corrupted with 
would have been inſupportable, but for | this vice, it is no wonder it ſhould ſpread _ 
the hopes of comfort the had in her fon, | through the ſtreams and rivulets; if the 
whoſe preſence, though very dear to her, | tutor was tainted, how ſhould the pupil | 
yet when ſhe remembered what an earneſt | avoid the infection of this beaſtly crime 
defire her huſband had to ſee him a ſcho- | of drunkenneſs, which was the devil's * 
lar, ſhe could not be eaſy till ſhe ſent him | uſher to all other fins. Therefore, how 
from Morges to tte univerſity of Luſanne. careful ought the ſchools and heads of 
To which end, having made enquiry for | univerſities to be, in expelling. and root- 
a tutor, and hearing much of Deodatus | ing it out from themſelves, and to hate 
Varefius, a bachelor of divinity, whom þ and deteſt it in others, ſince a remiſs con- 
fame, though very falſly, had reported | nivance at this vice may be accounted a 
to be an expert ſcholar, and very holy | confirmation of it, and the ſuffering it to 
man, ſhe agreed with him, and allowing- go unpunithed i is not kindneſs but cruelty, 
her ſon a reaſonable exhibition, and fur- | as we ſhall ſhortly fee verified | in the enſu- 8 
niſhing books and other neceflaries, ſne | ing mournful hiſtory. 
ſent him to'the univerſity, charging him, | Maurice had been hardly three monks 
at his departure, to be not only careful of | at the univerſty of Luſanne with Varefivs, 
his learning, but of his actions and be- but his virtues were eclipſed and drowned 
haviour, and above all to regard the du- | in vice; -nay, he looked upon it as a fail- 
ties of religion, and an holy life. ing not to be guilty of this his , 
Maurice being arrived at Luſanne, found | tutor's loathſome vice of drunkenneſs, and 
out Vareſſus, who kindly and courteouſly | in a very ſhort time grew ſo expert, or ra- 
received our young ſcholar; but alas ! the | ther ſo execrable a ſcholar, in this beaſſly 
hopes of Chriſtiana were extremely de- | art, that he made it day and night both 
ceived in the virtues of her ſon's tutor, for | his practice and delight. He Who was be- 
it would be a difficult matter to determine | fore ſo temperate at Morges, that he 
whether he was more learned or more de- hardly drank any wine in his water, was 
bauched ; and though the dignity of His now ſo changed at Luſanne, that he never 
bachelorſhip of theology did, for. ſome. | put any water to his wine; and giving 
time, ſcreen him from the cenſure of the. | himſelf to ſuch. excctAive drinking, that - 
e * his 


2 2 — — — ———_—_—_—_——_ 
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ing all his learning. the tavern his ſtudy, 
and drunkenneſs the only art he profeſſed, 
which is ſurely attended with three dread- 
ful diſeaſes, the poiſon of our bodies, the 


conſumption of our purſes, and the canker 


of our reputations, to all which our young 
ſcholar Maurice had ſuljected himſelf 
within the compaſs of a year. And the 


moderate. allowance of his mother not . 


anſwering to his profuſion in this ſenſeleſs 
vice, he was forced to ſend ſo many let- 


ters to her under various pretences for mo- 
ney, that ſhe began to ſuſpect that he 


was become leſs viftuous and more de- 


bauched than when he leſt Morges; and 
being aſſured of this aſterwards, by ſome 


ſtudents and others, from whom ſhe had 
privately got intelligence of his behaviour, 
the ſent for him home, where, with much 


| bitterneſs, ſhe taxed him with his drun- 


kenneſs and prodigality, in that he had 
vainly ſpent in one year more than his fa- 
ther or herſelf could fcrape up in many. 
But ſee the ſubtilty of this wretched and 
hypocritical fon! who, ſeaſoning his 


ſpeeches with his virtue, and his behavi- 


our with obedience and piety, modeſtly 
ſeemed not only to condemn her credu- 
lity in liſtening to what had been ſaid a- 
gainſt the integrity and candour of his 


actions, but alſo, with a kind of tacit re- 


ſentment, to malign thoſe who had ſo un- 
juſtly and falfly caſt ſo foul an aſperſion 
on his virtue and innocence ; and the bet- 


ter to colour theſe ſpeeches he put on 


a ſhew of ſuch temperance and piety, be- 


ing found evening and morning at his 


prayers, and never failing in his attend- 


ance on the publick worſhip, that the be- 
gan to repent of the ſharpneſs with which 


{he had rebuked him, not only acquiting | 


— 


— 


hd 
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his cups were become his books, carouſ- 


him, in her own mind, of every view, 
but condemning thoſe who had accuſed 
him for their malice and envy. Now, 


although the better to root himſelf in his 


mother's good opinion of his temperance, 
he, before her, refrained from all liquor, 
except what ſeemed merely to ſuffice na- 
ture; yet ftill the ſame inclination conti- 
nuing, as ſoon as he had ftored his purſe 
afreſh, he took leave with unfeigned hu- 


mility and ditcretion, and, under pretence 

of perfeQing his ſtudies poſted to his old 
| debauched companions at Luſanne, who, 
like peſtilent vipers were ready to gnaw 


out the bottom of his purfe, or even 
prey upon his vitals. Thus this wicked 


and therefore weak young man, having 
ſpent the fragrant ſummer in folly and pro- 


digality, by waſting the money his mother 


had given him in wine, now began to feel 


the froſty winter of that want, which he 


could better remember than remedy, _ 


ſooner repent of than redreſs. 


Having neither virtue, money, nor 


credit, diſcretion nor friend, to ſecure 
him from the ſhelves of indigence, or 
preſerve him from thoſe rocks of po- 
verty and miſery whereon he had raſhly 
thrown himſelf, he was reduced firſt to 
fell his books, then his cloaths and gown, 
and laſtly his bed, being willing to want 
any thing rather than wine; and when 


all was gone, he had no other hopes or 


refuge, but again to throw himſelf on the 
affection and courteſy of his mother, whom 


he reviſited with many letters, which were 


all petitions for money ; but ſhe being 
now more certainly informed of his diſſo- 
lute life, and of. the ſale of his books, 


gown and bad, anſwered his letters only 
with ſharp reprehenfions, and abſolutely 


refuſed to contribute any longer to his riot- 


ous 


Againſt Mok bE R 


ous and ungodly way of abuſing! his | 
time, and ruining both his. body and 

E 

Maurice ſeeing himſelf wholly aha 

doned by his mother, knew not how to 

live, nor which way to turn himſelf, and 

in the anxiety and perturbation of his |. 
mind, forgetting he was a man or a 


bounds of reaſon and religion, of nature 
and grace, that he ſecretly and moſt ex- 
ecrably vowed, that. he would ſpeedily. | 
. ſend her to another world in a bloody 
- coffin if ſhe would not relieve his wants. 
From this time his thoughts were con- 
tinually bent on this wicked purpoſe, and. 
he was the more induced to put it in exe- 
cution by his being expelled the univer- 
ſity for his debauched and ſhameleſs life 
O that he was now deſtitute of every ſup- 
port, and that he muſt either beg or ſtarve, 
unleſs he could by ſome means meet with 
a ſupply ; therefore leaving Luſanne, he 
went home on foot to his mother at Mor- 


ges, hoping that his preſence. might pre- | 


vail, more upon her than. his letters. had 
done. 

Being arrived at Morges, his indulgent 
mother received him with tears, not of 
joy but of grief, for his debauchery and 
drunkenneſs had ſo emaciated his body, 
and deformed his face with loathſome 
rubies. and carbuncles, that at firſt fight 
the hardly knew him to be her ſon ; and 
notwithſtanding Maurice took much | pains / 
to conceal the beaftly vice to which he | 
was ſo much addicted, and to varniſh it 
over with a vain ſhew of repentance and | 
reformation, yet his mother {aw to her 
afflition, that he loved his cups even better 
than his life, that as ſoon as ſhe once 
turned her back he gave a looſe to his 
brutal intemperance. ; 


- 


and ABVLTERY. 
Three days were ſcarce paſt before he 


new cloaths, and the other for money; 
the firſt, to ſhew her affection, ſhe granted 
him, and, with no leſs affection, peremp- 
torily denied him the other, becauſe ſhe 


tion. This diſappointment enraged him 
ſo much that he now fully refolved to put 


taken in execution; he ſaw he had no 
money, and knew, at leaſt believed bis 
mother had enough, and therefore con- 
cluded, that if ſhe was once dead, he 


two wretched counſellors, avarice and 


end of which brought him to as much in- 
famy and miſery, as the beginning flat- 
tered him With falſe ones of content and 
' happineſs, | 


patient of delays; and thinking every 


prompted, him to, began to ruminate in 


compliſh his deſign; one time he thought 
of cutting her throat in bed; again to 
poiſon her at table; at another to kill 
her as ſhe was walking in the vineyard; 

or elſe to hire two watermen to drown 
her as ſhe was taking the air in a boat 
on the lake, which ſhe was want to do 
twice or thrice. every week. He con- 


diabohcal confideration with himſelf, he 
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made two requeſts to her, the one for 
| 


well knew, that it would be only fo much 
given him̃ to help forward his deftruc- - 
chriſtian, was ſo tranſported beyond the | 


the hellith reſolution he had formerly - | 


ſhould never more want any. So theſe 
: drunkenneſs puſhed him on headlong to 


„ | perpetrate the unnatural crime of murder- 
ing his tender and indulgent mother, the 


This monſter in nature being u now im- 


minute an hour till he had acted the 
horrid tragedy ' which the devil had 


his mind in what manner he thould ac- 


tinued {till unreſolved, till after a week's | 


determined to throw her into an old deep 
ly \ 5 was 


It > 2 2 
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Was it long before the devil threw an 
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opportunity in his way, for the good wo- | 


man being in the garden adjoining to 
the well, with a prayer book in her hand, 
the well open, and all the people at the 
vintage, he ran towards her in great haſte, 
and told her one of the neighbour's chil- 
dren had fallen into the well that in- 
ſtant, which ſad ſpectacle he ſaw from 
his chamber window. The charitable 
old gentlewoman, believing what he ſaid, 


poor infant, but ſhe had no ſooner ſtooped 
down to look into the well, but he pitched 
her into it head-foremoſt, and then clap- 
ped down the lid of it; after which, 

going to her chamber, and breaking open 
her cupboards, trunks, and cheſts, he took 


away moſt of her money and plate, which 


he privately hid for his own uſe, but 


ſcattered a few pieces of money and ſome 


of her wearing apparel on the floor, that, 
when an enquiry came to be made, it 


might look as if thieves had done it; he 
then went out of the houſe, leaving the 
doors open, to the ſtable, Where, taking 


out a horſe, he rode to the people in the 
vineyard, telling them he had been out all 
the morning to take the air, and that he 
was come to ſpend the remainder of the 
day with them, and be merry; to which 
end he ſent for wine from the town, and 
ſo they carouſed, ſpending their time in 
jolity and mirth, till towards night, when 
going all home together, they found the 


doors open, and no creature in the houſe, 


at which they were ſurprized, and Mau- 
rice to all appearance as much as the reſt. 
The. ſervants, ſome one way and ſome 
another, ran to ſeek their miſtreſs, and 


he his mother, to no purpoſe, when ſome | 


"4 


| 


| 


maſter to ſearch there. 
with great difficulty he concealed the 


R E V E N G E 


of the maids going into her chamber, and 
ſeeing the cheſts and trunks broke open, 


| and the things ſcattered as before related 


about the floor, they fat up a cry of 
thieves, which brought Maurice and the 


; men-ſervants thither, who were all greatly 
concerned, and more for the loſs of the 


good ONE 1 iy than for any thing 


| elſe. 


All manner of enquiry <> AR made, 


| and no- news being brought of her, this 
made all the haſte ſhe could to ſee if it | 


was poſſible to afford any aſſiſtance to the | 


vile hypocrite 'of a ſon went and ac- 


quainted the bailiff of Morges, and the 


reſt of the criminal officers with the pre- 
tended apprehenfions he had of his mo- 
ther's being robbed and murdered. Upon 
which a private ſearch was made in the 
town for the thieves, and at the ſame 
time every corner of the houſe was exa- 
mined into for the body of Chriſtina. 
The officers remained in the houſe all 
night, and in the morning began to 
ſearch the yards, gardens, and orchards, 


but to no purpoſe; but when they had 


given over all hopes of finding her, be- 


hold the wonderful providence of God in 
diſcovering this inhuman parricide! A 
maid, whoſe name was Heſter, having 


taken a ſound nap that morning, dreamed 
ber miſtreſs was thrown into the well, and 
therefore begged the bailiff and her young 
Maurice, tho 


confuſion this put him into, joined with 
her in adviſing that a ſearch might be 
made there, adding withal, that it was 
very probable that thoſe thieves who rub- 
bed his mother's houſe might likewiſe be 
ſo devilifhly malicious as to murder her, 
and throw her into the well, 32 OY 
The bailiff hereupon, in the preſence | 


* all thoſe in the houſe, and many 


nei ighbours 
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neighbours called together upon that ac- | 


count, cauſed the well to be' ſearched, 
where the hook that was put down taking 
hold of her cloaths, they inſtantly drew 
up the dead body battered and broken in 
a lamentable manner; at which piteous 
ſight Maurice, the unnatural murderer of 
his own mother, wept, and to all outward 
appearance grieved more than any one 
elſe. The bailiff carefully examined 
Hefter the maid again, and aſked her 
if God had not revealed in her dream the 


manner how her miſtreſs was thrown 


into the well, nor any perſon concerned 
in doing it. She anſwered negatively, and 
ſald, that the had already told all ſhe 
<< knew of this mournful buſineſs.” When 
Maurice, to thew his forwardneſs and zeal | 
for the detection of the murderers, pre- 


tended that he ſuf] pected Hefter to be ac- 
:ceflary ; but the bailiff and council of 


Morges finding no probable reaſon to 
ground ſuch a ſuſpicion upon, diſmiſſed 
her without farther queſtioning her, and 


all concurring in opinion, that the thieves 


-who robbed her had undoubtedly thrown 
her into the well, they gave leave to Mau- 
rice to bury the body, which he did 
with much funeral pomp, and, that he 
might take off all ſuſpicion from himſelf, 
ſhed rivulets of tears: but what ig this 


hypocriſy to the foul and execrable fin of 


murdering his own mother ? - 
Maurice, being now lord and maſter 


of all, fell again to his old vice of drunken- | 


neſs, and was ſo prodigal among his de- 


bauched companions, that in leſs than 


three months he was forced to ſell his 
lands, and ſoon after the greateſt part of 
his plate and houthold furniture, havi ing 
run himſelf greatly in debt, even before 
he bad defrayed the expence of his mo- 


i 


ther's funeral; upon which account he 


was arreſted by the mercer and draper, 
and being abandoned by all his friends, 


and having nothing left to ſatisfy his cre- 


ditors, he was thrown into priſon, there 
to languiſh in deſpair, and the terrors of 


a guilty conſcience ; he who was lately 
gorging himſelf in the richeſt wines, was 


now forced to take up with coarſe. bread 
and water ; he whoflaunted it in the face 
of day, and had the world to range in, 
was now confined to a ſtinking dungeon, 


where, in horror and deteſtation of his 
bloody crime, the glorious lamp of hea- 
ven, the ſun, diſdained to ſend his radiant 


beams to comfort him: but miſerable as 


he was at preſent, we thall may ſhortly 
ſee him more ſo. 

Upon Whittanday; 0. as it was the cuſtom 
of the place, he petitioned the jailor for 
that day to have the liberty of the yard, 


and the freedom of the air, which was 


granted him; but at night deſcending 


the ſtairs to be pent up again in his ob- 


ſcure dungeon, his foot ſlipped, and he 


received a dreadful fall, whereby he broke 


his right arm, and having no ſurgeon, to 
look at it, it fo mortified, that, for the 
preſervation of his life, 
days he was forced to have it cut off a little 
below the ſhoulder. Here let the reader 
note the wonderful providence of God in 
deſtroying that very arm with which this 


wretch had thrown his mother into the 


well! But this was not all, the loſs of 
Maurice's arm quite getting the better of 
his patience, proved the loſs of his, ſenſes, 
which occationed his making ſuch dread- 
ful outcries and howlings, raving night and 
day in ſuch a violent manner, that he 
diſturbed every one in the priſon, and 


eſpecially the jailor, who acquainted the 


1 common- 


* 


within fifteen. 
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cc of the town hereof, and 
ſolicited them to remove himto fome more 
convenient place, which they accordingly 
agreed to ; but when the officers came to 
remove him from the priſon to the hoſpi- 
tal, he imagining they were going to 
carry him to execution for the murder of 
his mother, cried out, Well, I have 
*. drowned my mother in the well, I 
have drowned my mother in the well; 

but God will have me confels it, before 
he fuffers you to hang me: which 
words had no Tooner eſcaped him, but he 
returned to his incoherent ravings again ; 
and it fo pleaſed God that he no ſooner 
entered the hoſpital, than he recovered 


his ſenſes again, and in ſuch firm manner 


as if he had never been diſordered. His 


jallors made report of all this to the ma- 


giſtrates, firſt of his confeſſing the murder 


of his mother, then of the wonderful re- 


covery of his ſenſes, almoſt as ſoon as he 
had made that confeſſion. Whereupon 


they inſtantly repaired to him, and there 


accuſed him of Hat inhuman fact, of 
Which his own confeſſion was an evidence 
againſt him: but he now denied all, with 


many oaths and aſſeverations, and faid, he | 
would loſe every drop of blood in his 
body to find out, and bring to juſtice, 


the inhuman murderers of his mother. 
The magiſtrates were deaf to his apo- | 


| 


logy, and conſidering the violence of his 
madneſs, and the ſuddenneſs of its leav- 
ing him, with his own free and unforced | 


confeflion of drowning his mother, they 
conceived that God's providence and juſ- 


tice did ſtrongly operate in the detection 


of this foul add unnatural murder, and 
therefore, contemning all he could fay in 


his own vindication, they fetched him 
back again to priſon, and there adjudged | 


| 
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him to the rack, where, although his 
heart and ſoul were terrified at this ſen- 
tence, yet the devil was ſo ftrong in 
him, that he determined to deny the fac, 
and confidering it was perpetrated ſo ſe- 
cretly that all the world could not produce 
a witneſs againſt him, he reſolved to out- 
brave the torture; but this reſolution 


held not long, for at the very ſight of the 


rack, which brought the remembrance of 
his bloody crime into his mind, he fell a 
trembling extremely, and then lifting up 
his eyes and hand to heaven, with a de- 
luge of tears, he again confefled the 
murder of his mother, fer which he was 
condemned to be hanged the next day. 


All Morges and Luſanne now rung with 


this mournful news, and crowds of peo- 
ple were brought from all parts to ſee the 
execution of this unnatural parricide. He 
told the ſpę tators at aſcending the lad- 


der, that hò deteſted himſelf for the foul- 


neſs of his crime, in giving his mother 
her death, of whom he had received his 
own life; and affirmed, that drunken- 
neſs was the root, firſt of his beggary, 
and that of the horrid crime he had com- 
mitted, without which his debauched and 
drunken life alone had made him worthy 
of death, and begged all that were pre- 


| ſent*to avoid as much as poſſible that 


beaſtly vice. He declared that his mother 
was too virtuous to go ſo ſoon out of the 
world, and himſelf too vicious to ftay any 
longer in it. He begged God to be mer- 
ciful to his ſoul, and then beſeeched the 
people to pray for him; after which, 
ſpeaking a few words to himſelf, and ſeal- 
ing them with many tears and far-fetched 
fighs, he bade the world farewell, inviting 
the executioner to do. his office, and ſo was 
turned off, 
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ae 5 85 his os Don- Juan. to marry 
and inceſt with her. She makes her father-in-law Idiaques 


—_——ko. 


2 


r — —— — — „ 


Marfilia, and 5 nd adulte 
s poiſon his old 


Honoria, and likewiſe makes her own brother De Perez kill her Chamber 


maid Mathurina : Don Juan afterwards kills De Perez in a Duel: Marfilia 


hath her brains beat out by-a fall from her horſe, and her body ts afterwards 


condemned to be burnt. 
4 and thrown in the Yr 


"a 


jd the city of Santarem, which is is one 12 
[| of the . richeſt in Portugal, there 
— {dwelt a gentleman, nobly deſcended, | 
and of a large eſtate, named Don Sebaſtian 
Idiagues 3 he was about fifty-five years of | 


age, and his lady near fifty, called Dona | 
Honoria, which name ſhe well deſerved 
for all ſorts of virtues and honours, which 
made her youth famous, and her age glo- 
rious, through all Portugal and Spain. 
They had lived together in the bonds 
of matrimony almoſt thirty years, with | 


* 


Idiaques 7 is hey and 5 OY ſew conſuxed to 


7 


- 


es 3 ad Kley, — for the 


proofs of their affection, had had two 
ſons and four daughters. It pleaſed God 


to take from them all their daughters and 


one af their ſons, ſo that they had no-) 


one ſon only, named Don Juan, a gal- 
lant young gentleman, twenty-five years 
of age, of a. brave and 


| digents of bis odueation under his father, 
was chiefly brought up by the duke of 
Braganza, who firſt made him his page, 


and 
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and then chief gentleman of his bed- 
chamber; but when his brother and 


ſiſters died, his parents, having no other 
comfort left, ſent for him home to dwell 


with them, and pe as it were the Prop of 


their age. 
As for Kiatues, the | father, thoubh in 
all the courſe of his life he had ſhewn 


many moral and generous virtues, which 


got him the eſteem of all that knew him, 
yet as one diſcordant ſtring mars the har- 
mony of the beſt toned inſtrument, and 
as one foul vice would eclipſe many rich 
and fair virtues, ſo this old man, in his 
latter days, deſtroyed all the honour he | 
had acquired in his youth, by falling i into 


the odious ſin of concupiſcence, and ſoul- 


deſtroying adultery, ſo that he often made 
himſelf a: falſe and inconftant huſband,” 
that he might prove a true friend to his 
trumpets and courtezans; at which his 


wife Honoria being extremely concerned, 


uſed many perſuaſions, prayers; and tears, 


to divert him from his evil oourſes, but all 
were in vain, and he proying rather 
worſe than better thereby, her diſcretion 
made her brook his ill uſage with as much 
patience as poſſible, and therefore ſeemed 
not to ſee or know thoſe things which, 

to her grief and diſcontent, the could not 


be ignorant of: but the following acci- 


dent increaſed the miſery on all fides. 
About fix leagues from Santarem there 
lived a beautiful young widow, of about 
twenty-two years of age, named Dona 
Marfilia, well deſcended, but by her late 
deceaſed hutband left in no extraordinary 
circumſtances, yet ſhe bared out her port 
bravely, and maintained herſelf in ſuch 
2 manner, that ſhe was looked upon as 
the fineſt young lady in thoſe parts. Old 
Idiaques did not want pimps and emiſſa- 
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ries to give him notice of this ſingular 
beauty, and was ſo fired with the report 
of her charms, that he very ſoon went 
over to make his court to her, but ſhe 
put him off with peremptory refuſals, and 
in modeſt terms ſhe checked his age for 


| having ſuch laſcivious thoughts ; but he 


was as conſtant in his affection to her, as 
the was diſdainful to him, and his heart 
was fo entangled in the fetters of her 
freſh and delicate beauty, that he would 
not forſake her though the refuſed him. 
| KAtler many purſuits and viſits, ſhe at 
laſt well perceived, that he was extrava- 
antly in love with her, and fo plainly 
told him, that ſhe would acquaint him 
with a ſecret of her heart, and requeſt a 
favour of him, which if he would grant, 
Las ſne was almoſt ſure he could; the then 
vowed ſhe would for ever be at his diſ- 
poſal and command. Idiaques thinking 
that ſhe would aſk for money, or ſome 
yearly. allowance, promiſed to grant her 
requeſt ; ſo ſhe, making good ule of her 
time, firſt ſwore him to ſecreſy, then told 
him, that if he ever thought- to enjoy her, 
he muſt contrive ſame means to marfy his 
ſon Don Juan to her, and when that was 
effected, the {yore that no one but him- 
ſelf ſhould ever oblige her to defile her 
huſband's bed. Idiaques was ftrangely 
ſurprized, as well he might, at this mon- 
ſtrous propofition, which he found ſoknotty 
and intricate, that he was much puzzled. 
to think what anſwer to make to it, but 
being more governed by his luſt than by 
wiſdom, he ſpoke her fair for the preſent, 
taking his leave of her in general terms, 
When he came home he walked pen- 
} fively in his garden, and there conſulting 
with himſelf of this buſineſs pro and con, 
he would fain have preſerved his ſon's ho- 


nour, 
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nour, and kept his bed unſtained; but 
then Marfilia's youth and beauty had ſo | 
enflamed his heart, that they bore down 


all other conſiderations; he viſited her | 


again and again, but ſtill found her con- 
ſtant in her firſt reſolution; all the favour 
he could gain from her was a few ex- 
torted kiſſes, which ſo fired his aged heart, 
that at laſt like a graceleſs father, and a 
vile wretch, he faithfully promiſed to uſe 
his beſt art and power to procure his ſon 
to marry her, 


ſilia's praiſes and virtues in the moſt en- 
chanting colours, adding withal, that al- 
though ſhe was not very rich, yet that her 
perſon was fo exquiſite, and her perfec- 
tions ſo rare, that the every way merited 
to be the wife of a prince. 

on Juan too quickly and too fatally 


reliſhed this propoſal of his father, and 


was the more delighted with it as he Had 
heard the ſame report of her beauty and 
excellences in many companies where he 
had been, and therefore only begged a 
elittle time of his father to conſider of it; 
and, in the mean while, rode over with 
him to vifit her at St. Eftiene, for that was 
the name, of the place where ſhe dwelt. 
Don Juan found her beautiful beyond 
imagination, majeſtically modeſt in her 
carriage, ſweet and engaging inher ſpeech, 
and perfectly well bred, fit-baits to enſnare 
the heart, and betray the judgment of a 
more ſolid underſtanding than that of Don 
Juan. She acted her part with as much 


art as love, for the more the made a ſhew | 


of retiring and. concealing her affection 
from him, the more was he provoked to 
advance and diſcover his to her ; but he 
could not be more .enamoured of her 


To which end he took 
him aſide, and in the ſofteſt and ſweeteſt 
terms he could deviſe, painted out Mar- 


| 
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beauty, than ſhe was charmed with the 


| great eſtate to which he was the imme- 
diate heir, 


Whilſt thus the father BEES a and 


the ſon Don Juan himſelf was publicly, 
courting Marfilia for a wife, the old lady 


Honoria, his mother, for many ſtrong 


reaſons endeavoured to divert him from 


» 


her. She had all along had notice of her 
huſband's frequent viſits to Marſilia, and 
therefore fearing for the vanity of kis 
age, and the frailty of her youth and 
chaſtity, ſtrongly ſurmiſed that his fami- 
liarity with her was far greater than ho- 
nour could warrant : upon which founda- 


tion ſhe ſhewed a reſolute averſion to the 


* 


match, and poſitively forbade her ſon to 
proceed therein on her bleſſing; adding 
withal, that if he married her, there would 


infallibly more miſeries and calamities at- 


tend their nuptials, than as yet it was 
poſſibly for him to know or conceive; 
ſhe prayed him to remember what ſhe 
ſaid to him now, when he was out of her 
ſight, and to look upon it as the kind and 
ſincere advice of a loving mother to her 
only child. Don Juan ruminated on theſe 
ſpeeches of his mother, as if there was 
ſome abſtruſe myſtery or ambiguous oracle 
couched under them, and as he had as 
much reaſon to fear, that this match with 
Marſilia might prove fatal, as to hope 
that it might be fortunate, he vowed to 
proceed therein with great caution, and ſo 
forbore to viſit her for a month or two. 
The more the ſon failed in reſpect to 
Marſilia, the more did the flight the fa- 
ther in return, which giving him much 


uncaſineſs, he charged the ſon to tell him 


from whence this ſudden. ſtrangeneſs to 

Marſilia proceeded, Which he anſwered 

with a modeſt 'excuſe, but wholly con» 
U u ceale 
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cealed his mother's advice to him ; not- 
withſtanding which the father vehemently 
ſuſpected that her jealouſy was the cauſe 
Of it. 

Marfilia was enraged to ſee herſelf de- 
prived of Don Juan, whom, in her am- 
bitious thoughts and wiſhes the had 
already made her hutband, and however 
Idiaques, the father, endeavoured to con- 
cecal and palliate the buſineſs to her, yet 
ſhe believed it was his fault more than his 
fon's, and laying it to his charge, knitted 
her brows, and conjured him to tell her, 
why he had ſtopped the progreſs of his 
ſon's addreſſes to her. Old Idiaques aſ- 
ſured her, that he had no thoughts of 


that kind, but that he was very confi- 


dent the behaviour of his ſon was owing 
to the advice of his mother. Marfilia ſee- 
ing the old dotard ſo open and plain with 
her, ſoothing him up with many kiſſes 
and blandiſhments, told him, that the 
beldam, his wife, muſt be firſt in hea- 
ven before he could hope to enjoy her, 
or ſhe his ſon upon earth; nay, the went 
ſo far as to proffer her ſervice in coming 
over to viſit, and then to poiſon her. 
Idiaques oppoſed this, but, like a wretch 
devoid of all religion, honour, or huma- 
nity, promiſed to perform it himſelf, and 
was very ſhortly as good as his word; for 
having procured ſome very ſtrong poiſon, 
he adminiſtered it to her in preſerved bar- 
berries, which he knew ſhe was very fond 
of, whereof within three days after ſhe 
died, to the extreme grief of her ſon Don 


Juan, who bitterly lamented his mother's 


haſty and unexpected death; but knew 
nothing, or had the leaft ſuſpicion of the 
cauſe of it. | 
His father Idiaques made a counterfeit 
ſhew of ſorrow and mourning to the world 
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for the death of his wife; but God in 
his due time did unmaſk his hypocriſy, 
and brought him to his deſerved punith- 
ment. As ſoon as Marfilia was adver- 
tiſed of the lady Hoenoria's death, ſhe 
was hardly able to contain her joy, and“ 
within two months after her burial, ſhe 
and Idiaques wrought ſo ſucceſsfully with 
Don Juan, that he married her, notwith- 
ſtanding his mother's advice was ſtill be- 
fore him, but not of ſufficient force to 
' reſtrain him from doing what proved his 
deſtruction in the end. 
Don Juan having now brought his lewd 
wife home to Santarem, to the houſe of 
his old laſcivious father, where, O horror 
to relate he frequently committed in- 
ceſt and adultery with her, but with ſo 
much ſecreſy, that for the firſt year or 
two the ſon had not the leaſt jealouſy or 
| ſuſpicion of it. She governed every body, 
and ordered all things at her pleaſure, and 
what ought to have been her ſhame be- 
came her pride; her incontinency with 
her father-in-law Idiaques, made her ſo 
audacious and impudent, that ſhe com- 
manded not only his houſe but himſelf, 
and proudly domineered over all his ſer- 
vants. In the mean time her own cham- 
bermaid, Mathurina, could not help ob- 
ſerving the great familiarity between her 
lady and old Idiaques, of which ſhe having 
let flip ſome hints, which were told 
again to her miſtreſs, ſhe was ſo incenſed 
thereat, that ſhe moſt cruelly beat her, 
and dragged her about the room by the 
hair of her head; but Marſilia paid 
dear for her barbarity to Mathurina, who 
being well born, and having a great deal 
of pride upon that account, reſented 
theſe blows and ſevere Uſage of her lady 
ſo ſtrongly, that ſhe vowed revenge. 
Whereupon- 


* 
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Whereupon ſhe went to Don Juan, her 
young maſter, and acquainted him with 
the baſe tranſactions of his wife and fa- 
ther, to the diſgrace of nature, and diſ- 
- honour. of himſelf and family. 

Don Juan was extremely ſurprized at 


the account of. this unnatural crime, and- 


very ſorrowful to find himſelf thus abuſed 
by the beauty of his wife, and betrayed 
by the luſt of his father, and holding 
them both in ſuch abhorrence, he re- 
ſolved henceforth not to behold their 
faces, or dwell in the ſame place where 
they were; ſo going to Liſbon, and 
having there provided himſelf with money 
and other things, poſted to Spain, and 
took up his . reſidence at the court of 
Madrid ; where we will leave him for a 


while, to ſpeak of other affairs that paſſed 


at Santarem. 


[diaques and Marfilia were greatly 
grieved at the ſudden departure of Don 
Juan, being both well aſſured that he 
muſt have ſome ſecret Intelligence of their 
baſe and unnatural practices, the ſcandal 
of which they knew would fall heavy 
upon them when they came to be known, 
and that now ſeemed to be inevitable, 
fince this abrupt departure of Don Juan, 
without letting them -know whither he 
was gone, or when he would return, 
were ſufficient remarks of his little "_—_ 
and great diſpleaſure. 

Marfilia afluring herſelf that it was her 
maid Mathurina who had diſcloſed her 
iniquity to her hutband Don Juan, grew 
ſo furious, that ſhe vowed a bitter re- 
venge; and having provided herſelf 
with a bundle of rods, intended the next 
day to exert her utmoſt malice in the ex- 
erciſe of them upon her. maid, but the 
had the good fortune to get notice of her 


| 


8 
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intention, and prevented it by riding over 
to her father at the town of St. Saviour's, 


and there from point to point related to 
him all that paſſed between her wicked 


miſtreſs, and, if poſſible, more wicked 


father-in-law. Diſdaining any longer to 
ſerve her, and thinking her tongue at 
liberty, ſhe made no ſcruple of publiſhing 
to the world the ſcandalous tranſactions 


of Marſilia and old Idiaques; but this in- 


diſcretion coſt. her dear. 
Marfilia, hearing from many pands 


with how much freedom Mathurina ſpoke 
of her reputation, thought herſelf obliged 


to take ſome method to ſtop her mouth, 


and endeavour to ſave her reputation; 


but in a matter of ſo great concern, ſhe 
did not chooſe to rely wholly upon her 
own judgment, and reſolved to take ad- 
vice of her only brother, Don Alfonſo 


de Perez, and crave his aſſiſtance. To 


him therefore ſhe applied, and affirmed 
with a thouſand oaths and aſſeverations, 
that there was no manner of grounds for 
any ſuſpicion, of the guilt with which this 
vile wretch her maid had accuſed her, 
and that it proceeded wholly from her own 


malicious invention, which had drove 


her huſband from her in diſcontent, and 


made her the unhappieſt of women; and 


that ſhe muſt continue ſo, if that licen- 
tious tongue of hers was not put to ſilence, 


Perez had ſo much confidence in what 


his fiſter told him, that he believed all her 
falſe Aſſeverations, and bade her be com- 
forted, for that he would take order to 


prevent Mathurina's doing her reputation 


any farther injury by her ſcandalous tongue. 


- To, make good his promiſe to his 


wicked fifter, he rode over to St. Savi- 
our's, and privately waiting about her 
father's door in a dark night, at length 


ſpied 
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ſpied her coming out, when, without o- 
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remony or parlying upon the matter, he 
run her twice through the body with his 
rapier, upon which ſhe fell dead at his 


feet. Perez finding he had diſpatched 


her, immediately taking horſe haſtened 
away to Santarem, being neither ſeen or 
diſcovered, although Pedro de Caftello 
cauſed all the enquiry that was poſſible to 
be made after the murderer of his daughter. 

As ſoon as Perez came to Santarem, 
he - acquainted his ſiſter Marfilia with 
what he had done, who was greatly re- 
Joiced thereat ; and now ſhe wholly di- 
rected her malice and revenge againft 
her hutband Don Juan, for the indignity 
he had put upon her in leaving her as he 


had done, by which he ſeemed tacitly to | 
tax her with that crime of which ſhe | - 


knew herſelf to be but too guilty ; and 
having perſuaded her bloody brother be- 
fore of her innocence, ſhe now repeated 


whatever the had told him to that 
purpoſe, and at the ſame time, by her 


laſcivious kiſſes and pretended fondneſs, 
drew him in to make ſolemn proteſtations, 


that if he could learn where Don Juan 
was, he would call him to account, and 
force. him to do juſtice to her injured ho- | 


nour, He had not long taken this reſo- 
lution, before he was informed by. Don 
Jan himſelf of the place of his reſidence, 
by the two following letters ſent to his fa- 
ther and wife: 


Dox Juan to IDIAaQuEs. 


e AS there no other woman in 
„ VV the Whole world for you to 
« abuſe but Marfilia? and was your faith 
+* with God ſo weak, or the power of 
i the devil fo ſtrong over you, that you 


deſire to ſee you more. 
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* muſt make her your ſtrumpet becauſe 


* ſhe was your ſon's wife? your crimes 


are ſo deteſtable in the eyes of God 


© and man, that, for my own part, I 
* hold you both unworthy of the names 
of father and wife, and thall never 
J have there- 
« left. Portugal for Spain, and forſaken 
“ Santarem to live and die in Madrid. 
And when hereafter God ſhall be ſo 
*« merciful to your foul, as to let you 
* ſee. that the winter of your age is 
« fitter for the grave than the inceſtous 
„ bed of your ſon's wife, if you waſh 
* not this foul ſtain away with an ocean 


* of tears, I fear you will become more 
* miſerable than you have made 


« Tuan” 
The Letter to his wife was as follows : 


Dow Juan to Mars1L1a. 


NX HAT devil poſſeſſed your 


cc 


heart with ſo much luſt, and 
your foul with ſo much impiety, as to 
© make you violate the vow: which you 
gave me in marriage, by committing 
* the, damnable fins of ad: altery and 
*© inceſt with my own natural father? if 
the conſideration that I was. your huſ- 
* band could not reftrain you, methinks | 
the remembrance that he was my fa- 
* ther ſhould have made nature fart 


ce 


„ back with abhorrence of ſo foul a 


** cringe; My affection to you, and my 
©..conſtant reſpect and obedience to him, 
% have not. merited ſuch ill treatment 
“from either of you, Vile and deteft- 


able as you now are, I hold you both 


% unworthy of any future converſe, for 
* which reaſon I have left Portugal, and 
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am determined to live and die at Ma- | 


drid, where I ſhall continue to make 


the circumſtances. to which your vile 
offences have reduced 


c JUAN." 


Idiaques and Marfilia having read theſe 
letters, were fo touched with ſhame, and 
ſtung in confcience at the detection of 
their guilt, that they could not help 
bluſhing at the fight of each other, and 
moſt bitterly curſed the name and me- 
mory of Mathurina, who was the firſt 
author of the diſcovery. But as falſe- 
hood and impudence are but ſmall crimes 
compared with murder, adultery, and 
inceſt, which they had already perpe- 


trared, they reſolved to deny all they | 


were charged with, and ſtand upon 
the juſtification of their pretended inno- 
cence; to which end each ſent an an- 
{wer to Don Juan's letters, the firſt, from 
his father, was as follows : 


Ip1aQves to. Dow JUAN. 


7 OU deceive yourſelf, and wrong 
both me. and your wife, in tax- 
ing us with the black crimes of adul- 
tery and inceft, whereof we are inno- 
cent, for I have not abuſed her, nor 
made her my ſtrumpet, although the 
devil, in the ſlanderous tongue of Ma- 
thurina, has made you believe fo. I 
know the crimes with which-you tax 
me are odious and deteſtable both to 
God and man, I thank God, I have 
more grace than to be guilty of either 
of them. Sorry am I, that you thould ſo 
' readily give credit to fo baſe an accu- 


40 


. 10 prompt in your indignation and diſ- 


myſelf as contented as poſſible under | 


| Wy 


ſation againſt your own father, and be 
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** obedience, as by your ſudden depar- 
ec ture you have ſhewn yourſelf, If your 
paſſion had not got the better of all 
reaſon, I would leave yourſelf to judge 
how much you have wronged both your 
wife and me. Satisfied as I am of my 
own innocence, I ought to deſpiſe your 
ingratitude, but yet I have ſuch pity 
for the error you are fallen into, that if 
with tears and prayers you will aſk- 
forgivenefs of God, your wife, and my- 
ſelf, mine arms ſhall be as open as ever 
to receive you home; and herein you 
ſhall make yourſelf as happy as you 
falſly and uncharitably think that 
God will make me miſerable. 
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The following is the anſwer of the wife: 


Maks1 14 fo Dov Juan. 


Naber lu nor the devil hath 
made me violate my vow given 
to you in marriage, although without 
truth or chriſtian charity you have ſo 
peremptorily charged me with it; and 
how thall I hope that your tongue will 
excuſe me of theſe pretended crimes, 
ſuch as nature is ſhocked to name, 
when, to my aſtoniſhment, I find you 
do likewiſe condemn your own father 
to be guilty of them. His age and 
relation to you, and my youth and 
virtues might have expected a better 
opinion of us, than that you ſhould 
yield fo eaſy faith to ſuch baſe calum- 
nies and impoſtures, upon the bare re- 
port of a malicious and ill-deſigning 
ſerving-maid, when heaven knows 
they are as falſe as your faſhneſs and 
<* her revenge made you believe them 

AZ true. 


cc 
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true. Neither I nor your father have 
„any way blemiſhed your honour, or 
deftroyed your joys, but you have 
done it yourſelf, by your too unkind 


170 


oc 


v6 


Madrid. 'The vile author of theſe re- 
ports is now in another world, 
my heart and ſoul will teſtify for me, 
* my affection and conſtancy is as firm 


ve 


fe 


*. and ſpotleſs to you, as your jealouſy 


is falſe to me, and therefore as you 
leave my pretended crime, ſo will I 
*. your real ingratitude, to God and time; 


to live from me, and conſequently not 
to eſteem me as your wife, yet as it is 
my zeal and duty to beg and pray you 
to return to me, ſo will I make it a 
«© point of conſcience ſtill to hold and 
love you for my hutband, and. fo pre- 
ſerving my heart for you, as I do my 
ſoul for God, I hope with aflurance, 


cc 


no caule to fear either his indignation, 
or the world's contempt, as I have not 
merited either the one or the other. 


* 


« MaxsIL IA.“ 


* 


and haſty departure from Santarem to 


and 


and yet if you will be ſo wilfully cruel 


and on good grounds, that I ſhall have 


* 


Before theſe letters were ſealed up to 


be ſent away, Marſilia ſnewed them to 
her brother Perez, and with many falſe 
ſighs and tears proteſted again both their 
innocencies, which he very readily be- 
lieved, and in revenge of her ſuppofed 
wrongs, at firſt thought of carrying the 
letters himſelf to Spain, and there fight- 
ing Don Juan ; but upon ſecond thoughts 
was of opinion, that it would be more ad- 
viſable to ſee how he behaved upon the 
receipt of them, and then to take his mea- 
{ures accordingly : fo the letters were de- 
liyered to Don Juan's own ſervant, to be 
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conveyed to his maſter, who when he | 
peruſed them, could not help being 


| amazed at the aſtoniſhing impudence and 


impiety of their contents; and when he 
came to that part of his wite's letter which 
mentioned the death of her maid, he be- 
lieved from his heart that -her inveterate 
malice had cauſed her to be murdered; he 
therefore had once a mind to have taken 
no notice of theſe letters, and to have an- 
ſwered them only with filence ; but then 
imagining that thereby they might con- 
ceive ſome hopes of his return, he re- 
ſolved to let them know how much he diſ- 


dained any thoughts of that kind, and, 


without regarding his father, wrote to his 
wife as follows: 


Dox Juan to La MaARSLLTA. 


HE receipt of your letter has 

not diminiſhed, but increaſed. 
and confirmed my ſuſpicions of the un- 
natural and horrid crimes committed 
by my father and yourſelf, and if 
to the fins of adultery and inceſt you 
have added that of murder, which I 
very much fear, upon the body of your 
ſervant Mathurina, though I am igno- 
rant of the manner in which it hath 
been perpetrated, yet you may aſſure 
* yourſelves, that the Almighty, who is 
« juſt in all his decrees, will in his own 
* good time, bring to light to his own. 
% glory, and your confuſion. | 


„ 


Marſilia, enraged at the receipt of this 
letter, and finding no hopes left of reco- 


vering her huſband, flew again to her 


brother, as to an oracle, intreating him 
to aſſiſt her with his "beſt advice, what 
method 


method ſhe ſhould take to juſtify her ſpot- 


leſs honour, and make this wicked huſ- 
band ſenfible of the baſeneſs and falſe- 
hood of his accuſation againft her. Perez 
being ſo much his ſiſter's was no more 
himſelf, when making his affection do 
homage to her beauty, and his judgment 
and reſolution pay tribute to his affec- 
tion, he defired her to read his heart in 
his eyes, and promiſed if ſhe would leave 
the care and management of this buſineſs 
to him, to give her a very good account 
of it; 10 taking leave of her for that time, 
the next morning, being impatient of all 
delays, he took aſide one Signor Gaſper 
Lopez, a valiant young gentleman, his 
intimate friend, and relating to him his 
intent of fighting his brother Don Juan, 
and the cauſe thereof, they undertook the 


Journey to Spain together, and arrived at 


Madrid, where Lopez defired Perez to let 
him be his ſecond in the duel; but Perez 
returning him thanks for the offer, told 
him, he would hazard himſelf only, and 
not his friend; but requeſted him to de- 
liver the challenge, which he had already 
wrote and ſealed up to Don Juan, and 
bring him his anſwer. Lopez accordingly 
waited upon him, and found him much 
ſurprized at hearing of Perez's being at 
Madrid, but much more ſo when be read 
the following words: 


DE PzRBZ to Don Juan. 


Have ſeen your inveterate malice to 
your wife, my ſiſter, in your falſe 
* and ſcandalous letters to her, and Por- 
* tugal hath read it in your ſudden and 
« choleric departure from her: where- 
fore conſidering what ſhe is to you, 


“and ] to her, I hold myſelf bound, both 


cc 
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* in honour and blood, to Fultify her in- 


jured reputation, and make her quarrel - 
„ mine. To which end, I have left San- 
* tarem to find you in Madrid, and de- 
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* fire you to meet me to-morrow morning 


between fix and ſeven, at the weſt end 
of the Prado, with your rapier, and 
* without a ſecond, where you ſhall find 
* me ready to attend your coming, and 


cc 


cc 


cc 


- 


_ cauſe, and the ingratitude and infamy 
of your's, I make no doubt but to 


teach Don Juan what it is for him, with- 


* out ground or truth, to caſt the baſeſt 
« afperfions on the luſtre of my fifter's 


* honour, whoſe deſcent and extraction 


5 is as good as your own, and whoſe vir- 


* tyes and education exalt her far above 
* you. As you are a gentleman you 
“cannot refuſe to give the ſatisfaction 
* required by 


« PREREZ. 


Don Juan having received and read 
this challenge of his brother-in-law Pe- 
rez, knowing the juſtneſs of his own cauſe, 
and having too much valour to be out- 
braved by any man breathing, in point 
of honour, returned him the following an- 
ſwer: 


Dow Juan 0 PEREZ. 


6c Y hatred to Marſilia, and my 

departure from her, are juſtly 
occaſioned by her treachery and. in- 
fidelity to me; and my letters to her 
are as true as ſhe is falſe in denying 
© herwickedneſs: notwithſtanding which, 
as ſhe is your ſiſter, I cannot but ap- 
prove your affection to her. I ac- 


* cept your challenge, and, God lend 


«6 mg 


relying upon the equity of my own | 


| 
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* ing me life, I will not fail of meeting 
* you to-morrow morning at your own. 


© time And place appointed. 
. 0 JUAN.” 


Theſe two young gentlemen having 
paſſed over the night in broken and diſ- 
tracted ſlumbers, at the flrſt appearance 
of day leaped from their beds, and poſted 
away to the Prado, where Perez, with his 
friend Lopez, came firſt on horſeback, 
and immediately after Don Juan in his 
coach, with a young gentleman, his friend, 
named John Richardo de Valdona, The 
two duelifts, diſdaining to be tainted with 
the leaſt ſhadow of diſhonour or cow- 
ardice, on fight of each other threw off 
their doublets, and with their rapiers 
drawn, without any further ceremony, 
approached each other. 

At their firſt coming up, Don Juan 


made a firm thruſt at Perez's. breaſt, but 


he, bearing it up with his rapier, run Don 
Juan into the cheek towards the right ear, 
which drew much blood from him, and 
he run Perez only through the ſleeve of 
his ſhirt without hurting him; at the ſe- 
cond meeting they cloſed again without 
hurting each other; but at the third, Pe- 
rez run Don Juan through the brawn of 
his left arm, who in exchange gave him 
a deep wound in his right fide, from 
whence iflued much blood. They now 
pauſed ſome time to take breath, having, 
in the opinion both of Lopez and Val- 
dona, been hitherto equal both in valour 
and fortune; therefore they earneſtly in- 
treated them to deſiſt and put up their 
rapiers, but they could not be fo ſoon re- 
conciled, for after a little breathing they 
{ey to it again with freſh courage. 


| between him and Don Perez. 
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At the fourth encounter Perez gave 
Don Juan a deep wound in his left ſhoul- 
der, and received one himſelf in his neck, 


and although by this time. they were co- 


vered with blood, yet would they not give 
over, but ſeemed as if they were rather 
reſolved to make death fear them than 
they ſhew any fear of death; but the 
next .encounter proved more fatal, for 
while Perez directed a ftrong thruſt at 
Juan's breaſt, he bravely and ſkilfully 
warding it off, run Perez quite through 
the body, a little below his right pap, 
when clofing nimbly with him, and pur- 
ſuing the advantage he had got, he whipt 
up his heels and nailed him to the ground, 
where he had not ſtrength to beg his life, 
nor had the other power to give-it him, 
for this laſt thruſt was ſo home, that he 
immediately expired on the ſpot, without 
having time to beg forgiveneſs of God for 
his wicked life, and to ſhew mercy upon 
his ſinful ſoul. 

Don Juan, having returned thanks to 


heaven for his victory, out of his cour- 


teous and human diſpoſition, lent Lopez 
his coach to carry the dead body of his 
friend into the. city, and taking horſe in 
exchange, got privately home to his 
lodging ; but this duel was not managed 
ſo ſecretly, but that within. a few hours 
all Madrid rung of it, and it was the more 
noticed, as the two combatantswere known 
to be perſons of great rank and diſtinction, 
Don Juan the next day cauſed his bro- 
ther-in-law to be decently interred, and 
the next day Lopez waited upon him, to 
let him know he was returning to Por- 
tugal, and aſked if he intended to write 
either to his lady or father at Santarem, 
to give any account of the fatal encounter 
Don Juan 
thanked 
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thanked him for his courteſy, and wiſhed | 


him a good journey, but told him that 
he ſhould not ſend any letters either to 
his wife or father, 2 di 57 

Lopez returning to rem, there re- 
lated the iflue of the combat, with the 
death and burial of Don Perez, adding, 
that Don Juan was determined not to 
write to them any more. Idiaques was 
greatly confounded. at this relation, and 
Marſilia burſt forth into bitter tears and 


lamentations, for ſeeing her dear and only 


brother thus ſlain, ſhe thought the had 


loſt her right arm, and now he was gone 


ſhe knew not where to have recourſe 
either for counſel, aſſiſtance, or conſo- 
lation. Yet as much as theſe wretches 
were ſhocked at this diſtaſtrous accident, 
they were ſo far from thinking it a blow 
from heaven, that they had not grace 
enough to aſk pardon of God, as if they 
neither deſerved nor feared any puniſh- 
ment. 


We have in this kiflory ſeen wicked 


Idiaques poiſon his good wife the. lady 


Honoria; and likewiſe his daughter-in- 


law Marfilia, incite her brother to mur- 


der her maid Mathurina in the ſtreet; 


but we ſhall not go far before we ſee the | 


vengeance of God overtaking them for 


the ſame ; firſt in the perſon of Marfilia, | 
who riding from Santarem to Coimbra, 


to viſit a tick gentlewoman who dwelt 
there, accompanied only by her man 
Andrea on horſeback, and her faot page 


Piſcator running before her; when ſhe | 
came within a league of the town, and 
had ſent her man Andrea forward, there 
ſuddenly ſtarted up a hare between or 


cloſe by her horſe's legs, which ſo fright- 


ened the beaſt, that he reared up on a 


| ſudden, and throwing her on the ground, 


office. 


with one of his hind feet kicked her ſo 
furiouſiy on the forehead, that he daſhed 
out her brains; God fo ordering it that 
ſhe had not time to ſay one word, to crave 
mercy on her ſoul for the horrid fins of 
adultery, inceſt, and murder. 

One thing worthy remarking is, that 
the horſe ſhe rode upon was the very fame 
the had lent her brother Perez when he 
went over to St. Saviour's, to murder her 
maid Mathurina. Good God, how juſt 
and wonderful are thy decrees! and how 


- unfathomable the ways of thy providence! 
Piſcator, the lady's page, wept ex- 
tremely at this mourntut and tragical 


death of his miſtreſs, when the next who 
paſſed by, and were ſorrowful ſpectators 
thereof, were two corigadors, or officers 
of juſtice, of the city of Coimbra, . go- 
ing that way in their coach to take the 
air, who compaſſionating the deplorable 


death of this unknown young lady, came 


out of their coach, and having enquired 


of the ſorrowful pe ge who ſhe was, they | 


with,much reſpect and humanity, cauſed 
her dead corpſe to be decently laid in 
their coach, which they ſhut, and mount- 
ing their ſervants horſes, returned to 
Coimbra, from whence they ſent her man 
Andrea with all ſpeed to Santarem, to ac- 
quaint his maſter, her father-in-law 
Idiaques, with the lamentable death of 
Marfilia, and to deſire him to repair thi- 
ther to give orders for her funeral. 


Andrea was no ſooner gone for his 


maſter, but theſe two corigadors confi- 


dered very profitably for themſelves, that 


the horſe that killed her, and all her ap- 
parel, and jewels, by cuſtom of the city, 


and juriſdiction thereof, were fallen to 
them as deodands, by virtue of theit 
They therefore cauſed her rings, 


Yy 7 | chains, 
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-chains, and bracelets, to be taken from 


her, and her pockets to be ſearched for 
gold and jewels, wherein they found the 


had wrote to her from Madrid ; at the 
light of which, one of the corigadors 
was for having 1 it read publickly , but the 
other adviſed the contrary, ſo withdraw- 


1 


Jaſt letter which her huſband Don Juan 


— 


ing to a private chamber, and reading 
it by themſelves, were ſtruck with amaze- 


ment and, horror, when they underſtood 
the obſcene adultery and inceſt with which 
Idiaques, and his daughter-in-law Mar- 
filia, were charged, and which was the 
cauſe of her huſband Don Juan's leaving 
her to go into Spain; 


that Idiaques and Marſilia were both 
equally guilty, and that this deplorable 
death of the lady was a judgment on her 
for her iniquity ; fe reſolving to ſeize on 
Idiaques as ſoon as he ſhould arrive at 


but when they 
came to that part of the letter which 
mentioned the murder of Mathurina her 
waid, they both concurred in one opinion, 


Coimbra, they ſhewed no one the letter, 


but huſhed up the buſineſs for the preſent 
in their own boſoms. After which they 
carefully examined Piſcator the page, if 
his dead lady had not ſome time a wait- 
ing maid named Mathurina, to which 
he anſwered, yes ;- and that the was lately 
murdered in the ſtreets of St. Saviour's, 
but thoſe who committed the fact were 
as yet unknown ; they then aſked whoſe 
daughter ſhe was, and was informed that 
her father's name was Don Pedro de 
Caſtello, living in St. Saviour's aforeſaid. 
This being all they wanted to know, 
having put their ſervants to watch over 
the page, that he might not eſcape to give 
ary inkling of their demands to his old 
maſter Idizques, 4hcy preſently ſent away 
to St, Saviour's for Caſtello. 


— 
— —— — 
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Idiaques that very night arrived at 
Coimbra, and came to the houſe of the 
corigador, where the dead body of his 
daughter-in-law Marfilta lay, when after 
having ſhed whole rivulets of- tears over 


the unhappy object of his forrow, and he 


leaſt ſuſpected danger near himſelf, he 
was ſuddenly feized, and committed a 
cloſe priſoner, without being acquainted _ 
with the cauſe thereof; but his guilty 
heart and conſcience aſſuring him that it 


was for poifoning his wife, his thoughts, 


like fo many furies, tortured him all night 
in the prifon, where horror, terror, grief, 


deſpair and anguith, did ſeverally act 


their parts upon his agonizing foul. 


The next morning Caftello, Mathurt- 
na's father, likewiſe arrived at Coimbra, 
to whom the corigadors communicated 
this letter of Don Juan to his wife, ſent 
her from Spain, wherein they told him 
the murder of his daughter Mathurina 
ſeemed probably and ſtrongly to reflect 
upon Idiaques, and his daughter-in-law 
Marfilia ; they then farther acquainted 


him with her tragical end, and the im- 


priſonment of Idiaques. Caftello faid 
they were certainly the authors, if not the 


actors of his daughter's execrable murder, 


and therefore he craved juſtice of them 
on Idiaques for the ſame, which they 
were as willing to grant as he to aſk. 

In the afternoon they ſent for Idiaques to 
the publick tribunal of juſtice, there le- 
gally and quridically to appear before 
them, where Caſtello accufed him of the 
murder of his daughter Mathurina ; which 
charge he did with great boldneſs deny. 

Notwithſtanding which, the corigadors 


_ remembering his ſon's letter, without re- 


gard to his age or quality, adjudged him 
to the rack, the tortures of which he en- 


dured 
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dured with à reſolution and fortitude far 
beyond what might be expected from one 
of his years, and loaded with his crimes, 
which generally make men cowards. 
Idiaques being now taken from the 
rack, thought all danger was over, but 
| he did not ſo eſcape, for Caſtello hum- 
bly intreated the corigadors, that they 
would allow him eight days more to for- 
tify his accuſation, and for that time to 
keep Idiaques cloſe priſoner, which they 
conſented to. 
eight days, Idiaques being brought again 


-before the tribunal, and confronted by 


Caſtello, who by this time had recollected 
{ſome words of his deceaſed daughter, 
touching the ſuſpicion of his having poi- 
ſoned his old lady Honoria, the better to 
carry on the match between his ſon and 
Marfilia, he now accuſed him of the 
murder of his wite ; 
ſo appal the guilty conſcience of Idiaques, 
that now his courage began to fail him, 
and fear and ſhame had made him al- 
moſt ready to own his guilt, but yet again 
the hope of life was ſo ſweet, that he 
endeavoured once more to juſtify himſelf 
by his beft eloquence ; but one of the co- 
rigadors told him, that though he would 
not have him wrongfully accuſed, yet he 
doubted it would be no eaſy matter to ac- 
quit him of being acceflary to one, if 
not both theſe murders ; that the ſudden 
death of Honoria, and the violent and 
untimely one of Mathurina, with the vo- 
luntary abſence of his fon Don- Juan 'in 
Spain, and his killing Don Perez there, 
and now the fearful and lamentable end 
of his daughter-in-law Marfilia, whoſe 
body was yet unburied, gave a violent 
ſuſpicion of his life and actions, and of 

his being guilty at leaſt of adultery and 


At the expiration of the 


which charge did. 


inceſt, if not of murder; that his ſon 


Don Juan's letter, which he wrote to his 


wife Marſilia, was a pregnant evidence 
againſt him, and that the leaſt of thefe 


crimes were fifhcient- to ruin a- greater 


man than himſelf, that he could caſt no 


miſt before the eyes of the Almighty, 


though he artificially endeavoured to 
throw a veil before theirs, that the ſhed- 
ding innocent blood was a crying fin, 
which in deſpight of hell itſelf would 
call down vengeance on thoſe who were 
guilty of it, and if ſo, the beſt atone- 
ment he could now make would be by a 
ready confeſſion and a fincere repentance z 
that contrition was the true mark of hav- 
ing a confidence in God, and that to deny 


our crimes was but an aggravation of 


them, and therefore he hoped he would 


not attempt to ſave his fe by the loſs - 


of his ſoul. 


Notwithſtanding all theſe pious exhor- 
tations, Idiaques was ſtill ſo much in the 
power of the devil, that he left no ex- 
cuſe or evaſion untried to blind the eyes of 
theſe magiſtrates, and to make his pre- 
tended innocence paſs current with them; 
but his eloquence and bold aſſeverations 
could not prevail on the ſolidity of their 


judgments, which were not to be led away 


with words, nor ſeduced or deluded by 
ſhadows ; ſo on this ſecond accuſation of 


murder, they again adjudged him to the 


rack, at the pronouncing of which ſen- 
tence he ſeemed ſo much afflicted and 
diſmayed, that before he was expoſed to 


the torture, his Judges, in regard to the 


age and quality, and of his having once 
already undergone it, ſent two divines to 


| the priſon to him, to endeavour to work 


upon his conſcience, and bring him to a 


confeſſion of his guilt, and God was pleafſ- 


ed 
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ed to give ſuch efficacy to their perſua- 
ſions, and power to their exhortations, 
that at the very ſight of the rack, with 
tears in his eyes, he confeſſed the poiſon- 
ing his wife, but at the ſame time pro- 
teſted that he was innocent of the murder 
of Mathurina. His judges hereupon 
pronounced ſentence againſt him, that for 
expiation of his crime, he ſhould the next 
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morning at eight o'clock, have his head 


ſtruck off-at the common place of exe- 
cution in the town, But Idiaques, being 
yet willing to ſtruggle for life, appealed 
from the judgement and ſentence of this 
court of Coimbra, to that of Santarem, 
as being a native and inhabitant thereof, 


and alſo becauſe the murder was com- 
mitted there, for which they, not his 


competent judges, had e him to 
death. 

The corigadors of Coimbra, for the 
maintenance of the privileges of their 
court and town, obſtinately for a While 
oppoſed this proceeding; yet being con- 
vinced at laſt that the ſmaller towns and 
courts of Portugal were ſubject to the ju- 
riſdiction of the larger, they were forced 
to give way, and deliver up Idiaques to 
be tried again at Santarem; but before 
he departed the town, the corigadors, by 
means of the two worthy divines before- 
mentioned, drew from him the confeſſion 
of his daughter-in-law Marſilia's being an 
acceſſary in the murder of his wife; for 
that ſhe was acquainted with it before- 


hand, and had bought the poiſon that he 


adminiſtered : upon which account they 
condemned her body to be burnt that af- 
ternoon in the market-place, which was 
done accordingly before a great concourſe 


| 


ö 
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of people, who infinitely praiſed God for 
his juſt judgment in the puniſhment of ſo 
execrable a female monſter. 

Old Idiaques was now arrived at Santa- 
rem, where he hoped that the great num- 
ber of his friends, and his large eſtate, 
would do wonders for the preſervation of 
his life; but the inhabitants of this city, 
who once paid him the higheſt honours, 
could now ſcarce brook his fight, but met 
him with all the tokens of horror and de- 
teſtation; and the criminal judges of the 
court, who reverence and honour juſtice, 
confirming the ſentence of Coimbra, or- 
dered him the next morning to loſe his 
head, but made this addition to the ſen- 
tence, that his head andfbody ſhould be 
afterwards burnt, and his athes thrown 
in the air. Old Idiaques, now diſappointed 
of his hopes, was led diſconſolately back 
to priſon, and the next day to the place 
of execution, which, for the greater ex- 


ample and terror to others, and ignominy 


to himſelf, was before his own houſe, 
wherein he had acted all his enormous 
crimes. 

The ſcaffold was no ſooner erected, but 
infinite numbers of people flocked thither 
from all parts of the city to be ſpectators 
of this laſt ſcene of his tragedy. He came 
to the ſcaffold between two friars, in a ſuit 
and gown of black wrought taffata, and 
a great white ſet ruff, which was hardly 
whiter than his broad beard, His comely 
aſpect and demeanor begot as much pity 
as his beaſtly crimes raiſed horror and 
deteſtation in the minds of the people, to 
whom, after having knelt ſome time in 
prayer, he made a thort ſpeech, and then 
ſubmitted his head to the ax. 
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„re 


Harcourt Neal away his brother 8 on Weil I keeps ler in ; 


adultery. 


She hires Tivoly, an Italian Mountebank, to poiſon La Precoverte, 


Harcourt's wife. Harcourt kills his brother Vimory, and then marries his 


widow Maſſerina. 


Tivoly i 7s hanged for a Robbery, and at his execution ac- 


cuſes Maſſerina of firing him to poiſon La Precoverte, for which ſhe is likes 
_ wiſe hanged. Noel, Harcourt's man, on his death-bed, ſu i pefling his maſter's 

murdering lus brother Vimory, accuſeth him f tlie I ame, _— nds. f 

* * guilty, bes 10 broke alive Nn the _ heel.” 


N the panel St. Simplician, a mile 
[| from the eity of Sens, in the duchy 
of Burgundy, there dwelt an aged 
gentleman, more noble by birth than 
rich in the poſſe ſlions of fortune, who 


dying, left two ſons Vimory and Har- 


court. Vimory, the eldeſt brother, was 
extremely ambitious and covetous of 


wealth, Who, underſtanding that a famous 
counſellor of the parliament of "POS 


% 


| met Baſight, was Joo] nd had ſefe 3 
very rich widow, of about forty years of 
age, called madam Maſſerina, he re- 
ſolved to ſeek her in marriage: ſhe was 
ſhort of ſtature, ill-ſhaped and corpulent, | 
and had the character of being not ſo 
5 chaſte as rich- Harcourt was very averſe 


to this match for his brother, alledging 
Lox 1 


| 
| 
! 
| 


their age, her ill hape, 
dad the ill begotten wealth of her huf- 
l 20 37 715 


band, 


* 
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band, who was reckoned a corrupt law- | 


yer, and had raiſed his fortune, not with- 
out the tears and curſes of his ruined cli- 
ents. But all this weighed nothing with 
Vimory, who preferring her wealth to all 
other conſiderations, never reſted till he 
made her his wife: but ſhe took care 
before-hand to ſettle her fortune, ſo that 


a great part ſhould be at her own diſpo- 


ſal both in her life- time, and at her death. 

Not long after this marriage of his bro- 
ther, Harcourt being at another wedding 
of a cobſin- german, at the city of Troyes, 
in Champaign, he there fell in love with 


a beautiful young lady named madamoi- 


ſelle La Precoverte, the daugbter of 
monſieur La Vaquery, an aged gentle- 
man of that city. Harcourt, finding the 
daughter not averſe to his ſuit, made ap- 
plication to the father for his conſent to 
wed her, who could have no objection 
to him for a ſon-in-law, but honeſtly in- 
formed him, that his daughter's chief 
wealth was in her beauty and her vir- 
tues, for that he had not much land, and 
leſs money, but that he had a law-ſuit 
depending in the parliament of Dijon, 
which promiſed him both, and that, if he 
fucceeded, his daughter ſhould not be 
without a fortune. Harcourt was ſo 
much captivated with the charms of La 
Precoverte, that he was ready to eſpouſe 
her upon any terms, but firſt acquainted 
his brother with his intention, and aſked 
his advice therein. 

Vimory informed his brother Harcourt 
that he knew monfieur La Vaquerey of 
Troyes to be a very poor gentleman, 
that moſt of his lands were mortgaged, 
and never likely to be redeemed ; and 
that his law-ſuits were very uncertain and 
expenſive, Harcourt extoled the beauty 


| times at bed and board, and ſometimes _ 
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of La Precoverte; Vimory replied, that 
beauty ſoon fades, and that thoſe who 
prefer it to wealth, are many times forced 
to feed on repentance inſtead of content, 
and that there are few joys to be expected 
in life while poverty ſtares a man in the 
face. Harcourt having ſettled his affec- 
tion on La Precoverte, rejected this good 
counſel of his brother, and ſhortly mar- 
ried her; but being ſoon ſated with that 
beauty which he had before ſet ſo high a 
value upon, he abandoned himſelf to all 
manner of vice, abuſing, and without 

the leaſt cauſe, very frequently quarrel- 


ling with his fair and inoffenfive wife, 


than whom the whole province of Bur- 
gandy had not a more beautiful or vir- 
tuous woman. | - 
She was tall of ſtature and ſlender, 
with bright flaxen hair, a lively eye, clear 
complexion, and a modeſt countenance ; 
her diſpoſition was ſweet, and her beha- 
viour courteous to all the world ; beſides 
which the was exceeding devout and re- 
ligious towards God, and although the had 
been ſought for in marriage by many 
gentlemen, every way ſuperior to Har- 
court, yet ſhe could fancy none ſo much 
as himſelf for a huſband. Never was a 
woman more careful or defirous to pleaſe 
a huſband, and therefore the greater was 
her grief to be ſo ill-treated as ſhe was, 
and the greater his inhumanity. She en- 
deavoured in the mildeſt and moſt gentle 
manner to reclaim him from the ſins of 
drunkenneſs, ſwearing, gaming, and 


' adultery, for no leſs in quality or number 


were the fins which the ſaw him eve 


day guilty of; but all the could ſay 


was to no purpoſe, nor would he liſten to 
her fighs and tears, which the ſhed many 


ON 
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on her knees; ſtill with a wretched vio- 
lence and thoughtleſs impetuoſity he went 
on in his vicious courſes, neither regarding 
his health or eſtate, but ſottiſnly neg- 
lected the firſt, and prodigally waſted the 
latter. His diſconſolate wife often re- 
queſted Vimory his brother, and La Lac- 
query her father, to endeavour to diſſuade 
him from thoſe enormities, which threat- 
ened both himſelf and her with utter 
ruin. All they could ſay was to as little 
purpoſe as her own fighs and intreaties 
had been before, and giving no limits 
to his prodigality, he began to ſell his 
lands by peace-meal, rioting with lewd 
companions, and Iaughing at the good 
advice of his beſt friends. 
At the ſame time it happened; that La 
Vacquery, his wife's father, loft both his 
law-ſuits that were before the parliament 
of Dijon, whereby he not only loft all 
proſpect. of ever obtaining the lands in 
diſpute, but was likewiſe ſaddled with 
ſuch expences as he was unable to pay. 
Harcourt upon this account was more 
cruel to his wife than ever, called her 
beggar's brat, and at every turn threat- 
ened to ſend her home to ſtarve with her 
father; nor was he long in a better con- 
dition himſelf, for in lets than three years 
from the time of his marriage, he had 
very near ſpent all his real and perſonal 
eſtate, to his own ſhame, the ſcorn of his 
enemies, the pity of his friends, and the 
extream grief of his unfortunate wife, 
whoſe ſorrows were ſo infinite, that her 
roſeate complexion was grown pale and 
wan, her once ſparkling eyes obſcure 
and dim, and her whole frame of mind 
and body ſo diſordered, that the fell into a 
painful and lingering illneſs, without any 
one to comfort her, daily wiſhing her 


miſery and her life might end together. 


Her diſſolute and mercileſs huſband 


was now forced to cringe to poverty, be- 


cauſe he would not keep friendſhip with 


frugality: his wealth was waſted, his lands 


ſold, himſelf forſaken of his friends, his 
reputation loſt, his debts large, his cre- 
ditors many and clamorous, ſo that he 
knew not which way to look, or how to 
turn himſelf to find out ſome remedy for 


all theſe evils; when at length his neceſ- 


fities, and the devil together, ſuggeſted 
this unnatural expedient to him: 


He knew his brother's wife Maſſerina 


was rich and wanton, therefore he reſolved 
to become ſo unfaithful to his own wife, 
and fo treacherous and ungrateful to his 
brother, as to attempt to draw her af- 
fection from him, flattering himſelf with 
certain hopes of ſucceſs, on account of 
his being ſeven years younger than his 
brother, and as he thought every way 


more agreeable to the fairer ſex; ſo taking 
the advantage of making her a viſit, when 


his brother was rode out to Dijon, and 
finding her in a very pleaſant humour, he 
broke his mind to her, and was ſo far 
from ſhewing any token of ſhame, that 
he gloried in the paſſion, which he vowed 
he had for a long time entertained for her; 


and ſhe, who had more wantonneſs than 


grace or religion, received this declara- 
tion, which ought to have been ſhocking 
to her, with much pleaſure and ſatisfac- 
tion: at the firſt motion told him it was 
not in her power to deny him any thing, 
and fo ftriking up a bargain, which they 
ratified for that time with many proteſta- 
tions, wanton kiſſes, and amorous dalli- 
ances; and it was not long before they 


found opportunities to conſummate this 
baſe buſinels, which was but now begun, 


and 
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honour, they not only continued but glo- 
ried in each other's polluted embraces. 

His pockets were now again filled with 
coin, which he received from this ſola- 
cious woman, but a very ſlender portion 
fell to the ſhare of his virtuous wife, who 
was now become fo great an eye-ſore to 
him, that providing a very ordinary 
horſe, with a ragged boy, he told her 
ſhe muſt go home to Troyes to her father, 
giving her at the ſame time a trifling ſum, 
not enough to bear her expences upon the 
road; but ſhe, who was all goodneſs and 
virtue, notwithſtanding. his cruel uſage of 
her, could not forget the duties of a wite, 
but throwing herſelf at his feet, begged 
the might have the liberty to continue 
with him in his poverty, as ſhe had done 
in his better fortune; if ſhe had any way 
offended him, the aſked pardon, and ſaid 
ſhe would make it the whole ſtudy of 
her life to ſoften his cares, and alleviate 
the burden of his misfortunes. 

But this alas! was language that could 
not melt the obdurate heart of one who 


was fo deeply immerged in crimes of the 


blackeſt dye; fo, without regard to her 
tearsor intreaties, with thunder in his voice, 
he commanded her out of his preſence for 
ever, not affording her one kiſs or one 
kind word at parting. The poor diſcon- 
folate young creature, with her eyes 
drowned in tears, and her heart ready to 
burſt with fighs, was therefore forced to 
take up with the ſorry equipage this inhu- 
man huſband had provided for her, and 
to make the beſt of her way to Troyes to 
her father, who, poor gentleman, was 
ſcarce able to maintain himſelf, and that 
ſhe might have no aſſiſtance from the cha- 
rity or commiſeration of any other, her 
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and without regard to truth, modeſty, or 


huſband malicioufly contrived to ſend her 
ſuddenly away, when his brother Vimo- 
ry, and his wife, were at a country ſeat 
about eight leagues off. 

Now did the wicked Harcourt frolick 
about with his laſcivious ſiſter-in-law, the 
ſtrumpet Maſſerina, and they were both 
grown ſo careleſs and impudent in their 
obſcene dalliances, that if Vimory, the 
huſband, did not, yet his ſervants could 
not help taking notice of them, only he 
obſerved an alteration in his brother's for- 
tune, ſaw that he dreſſed much better 
than he was wont, and that he was never 
without money, he could not think which 
way he procured it; but let that-be 
as it might, he was pleaſed to ſee that it 
was ſo. But the graceleſs Harcourt had 
not the ſame affection for him, and we 
ſhall ſee his villainy ſoon carry him to the 
higheſt pitch of treachery and ingratitude 
towards him ; for it was not a little gold 
could redeem his lands, ſtop the mouths of 
his creditors, and make up the breaches 
of his former prodigalities; but having 


taken poſſeſſion of his brother's wife, he 


thought he ought to take poſſeſſion alſo 
of all her gold, and her whole eftate, 


which, by being maſter of all her ſecrets, 


he knew to be much larger than ever his 
brother Vimory imagined it to be ; fo with 
many high profeſſions of love, and much 


artificial flattery, he prevailed upon her 


to conſent to fly away with him ; to which 
end, the called in all her money, and, 
packing up all her plate and jewels, taking 
the opportunity of her hutband's being 
gone out very early one morning to hawk, 
privately marched off with this baſe and 
treacherous brother. 

Vimory was amazed at his return home 


to find their clandeſtine departure, and 


was 
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was once thinking to raiſe the hue and 


cry, and fend after them; but then, to 
avoid ſcandal, he thought it beſt to ſay 
but little, and leave the puniſnment of 
their crimes to God. 

The firſt place that Harcourt / and his 
laſcivious ſiſter-in-law Maſſerina flew to 
for ſhelter, was the city of Geneva; where 
they hired two chambers, and lived toge- 
ther, with one ſervant only, named Noel, 
who for many years had lived with Har- 


court; but as this city was governed with 


great order and ſtrictneis, they were 
forced to form a plauſible ſtory of the rea- 
ſons for their coming thither, or they had 


not been permitted to continue in it: he 


therefore gave out that he was heir to ſome 
lands which were lately devolved to him 
by the death of an uncle, in the duchy 
of Millan, between Pavia and Alexan- 
dria, and that he was going to ſell them, 
in regard, as he falſely alledged, that 


both, himſelf and- gentlewoman were Pro- 


teſtants, that he ſhould leave her there 
while he went about that buſineſs,” and 
was to marry her on his return. This 
flam paſſed current in the city for about a 
month or ſix weeks, and they were the 
more readily believed, becauſe they were 


obſerved to go frequently to hear the ſer 
mons, and attend the public worthip in 


their churches. But by this time the ma- 
giſtrates began to pry more narrowly into 
the reaſon of their ſtay, upon which 
Harcourt, who made no ſcruple of mock- 
ing God, and the holy rites of religion, 
gave out that he now intended to marry 
the gentlewoman that was with him 
before he went to the Millaneſe ; which 


being very agreeable to her, he con- 
ſented to, and although her huſband was 


alive, would have been married accord- 


ingly ; but the miniſter and antients'of the 
church of Geneva, being as regular in 
their proceedings, and pious in their in- 
tentions, as he was looſe and prophane i in 
all his, queſtioned and required him to 
ſhew. ſomè authentick certificate from 
that proteſtant church or churches in Poic- 
tou, where they averred they formerly 
| dwelt, which might prove them to be Pro- 
| teſtants by religion, and that their mar- 
| riage was no way diſhonourable, or clan 


| ' againſt the rules of their religion, the con- 
| ſtitutions of their church; and'the laws of 
their city, to act otherwiſe.” - 4 
- Harcourt now perceived that he had 
| wade too ſhort in his arithmetick, and 
| having no ſuch certificate to ſhew; framed 
ſome excuſe to gain a little time, and then 
| acquainted Maſſerina with what had hap- 
| | pened ; ſhe was as much aſflifted as him- 
ſelf to have their hopes thus nipt, for ſhe 
was extremely deſirous of being married 
to him: but they now perceived they 
could not accompliſh their deſign at Ge- 
new: nor would they have been ſuffered 
to abide there much lohger, if an acci- 
dent had not happened ras | haſtened 
their departure. W 
It was the pleaſure Ad mercy of God, 


little grieved in his heart to ſee his maſter 
guilty of this foul and treacherous crime of 
ſtealing away his brother's wife, and uling 
her as his own. He knew how infinitely 
this their adultery muſt be dit pleaſing to 
God, and odious to men, and being trou- 
bled in his conſcience thereat, he reſolved 
no longer to follow and attend upon them, 
being affured that the divine vengeance 
would not permit them to be long unde- 
tected, nor go unpuniſhed. Then calling 
| 3 A to 


deſtine, affirming to him that it was | 


that Noel, Harcourt's man, was not à 
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to remembrance the chaſtity and other 
virtues of his ſweet young miſtreſs La Pre- 
coverte, and comparing them with the 
baſe vices and adultery of Maſſerina, out 


of duty and reſpect to the firſt, and deteſ- 


tation of the latter, he ſent La Precoverte 
ſecret intelligence of his maſter's laſcivious 
manner of living with his brother's wife at 
Geneva, whereof he told her he was ſorry 
to ſay, he was an eye-witneſs. 

The virtuous La Precoverte was greatly 
afflicted at this news of her hutband's 
adulterous life, ſent many [prayers to 
heaven for his converſion, weeping at the 
ſame time for his crimes, and her own 
misfortunes. She once thought of ac- 
quainting her brother Vimory with it, but 
then fearing that his juſt choler might ex- 


aſperate him againſt her huſband, and pro- 


duce fatal conſequences, ſhe reſolved to 


be filent to him; but yet ſhe thought her- 


ſelf obliged by duty, conſcience, and af- 
ſection, to uſe her beſt zeal and endea- 
yours to reclaim him from this. abomina- 
ble and damnable courſe of life. And as 
her poverty and her weakneſs would not 
permit her to go over in perſon to Ge- 
neva, ſhe wrote her ſentiments to her 
huſband, and to her wicked ſiſter- in- law 
Maſſerina, in the two letters following: 


La PRECOVERTE to HARCOURT. 


6c Lthough you mig ght have ima- 
gined you cobld conceal your 
«« adultery from the eyes of men, you 


« cannot ſure be ſo weak as to believe, 


that the juſtice of God will not over- 


** take you as ſoon in Geneva as in any | 


* other part of the world; nor is it poſ- 
te ſible to fly from his preſeace. I have 
FA * my thoughts and actions, my 


| 


TT" 


| © to receive and forgive you. 
* wholly forgive what is paſt, nor up- 
f 66 braid you with any of my misſor- 
tunes, if you will but reſolve hence- 
forth to love as much, as without any 


cc 


REVENGE 


* heart and ſoul; and cannot conceive 
* that I have any way deſerved your 
* cruel and ungrateful treatment of me; 
the extreme neceſſity. you have reduced 
me to, does not give me more afflic- 
tion than to hear of the monſtrous 
crimes by which you are daily offend- 
ing the ſupreme Being, whoſe ven- 
geance will certainly fall heavy on 
* you, unleſs by a ſpeedy contrition you 


* deprecate his wrath, and by a ſincere 


reſolution of amending your life, you 
awaken his mercy towards you. I do 


ſpleen of an incenſed woman, but in 
* pity to your ſoul. I do not purſue 


©. you with hatred, but with a pious con- 
cern for your reputation in this life, 
„ and your happineſs hereafter. You 


have my daily prayers, none of my 
curſes. If you will abandon your infa- 


* mous and debauched fiſter, and will 
return home and live with me, who 


* am your chafte and forrowful wife, my 
arms and heart ſhall be as open as ever 


< cauſe you have lately neglected 


60 La PRECOVERTE.” 


La PRECOVERTE 70 MASSERINA. 


JO longer ſiſter, but kewd and te 


2 teſtable. ſtrumpet, was it not 
* enough for you to abuſe your own huſ- 
band, but you muſt likewiſe bereave me 
of mine, who is his own and only bro- 
ther? As if a ſingle fin could not con- 
tent your laſcivious. and inordinate de- 

« fires, 


La) 
* 


* 


* 


aflure you, I write not this to vent the 
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* fires, but you muſt be guilty. of this | 
double adultery, and ſo foul an adultery 
as comes very near inceſt, If you liſten 
at all to the dictates of conſcience, that - 
will inform you, that you ſhall be here- 
after as furely miſerable, as you now 
falſely think yourſelf happy: wherefore 
triumph not to have my grief your 

glory, and my affliction your felicity, 
for God, who is as juſt as powerful, 
will requite my wrongs, and perhaps, 
when you leaft dream of it, ſcourge 
you for your laſoivious pleaſures, un- 
leſs by an unfeigned and timely repent- 
ance, (which cannot be fincere till you 


your. peace with the Almighty, If I 
find that you follow this beſt and reli- 


trumpet, nay, I will wholly forget 
your wrongs, and. endeayour to bury 
them i in perpetual filence and oblivion. 


« LA PRECOVERTE.” 


The meſſenger. being arrived at Ge- 


neva, there ſecretly delivered theſe two 
letters to Harcourt and Maſſerina, who 
were much ſurprized and confounded at 
the contents of them. Harcourt won- 
dered not a little at his wife's boldneſs in 
writing as ſhe did, and Maſſerina was ap- 
prehentive that her hutband, by not writ- 
ing at all, was meditating ſome ſevere 
vengeance againſt her. They were both 
torn and tortured by many reflections on 
what might be the conſequence of their 
vile actions, and their being diſcovered, 
where they thought they had been eus 
from all the world. So the better to 
prevent any danger, they determined to 


remove from Geneva, but in the mean 


5 


42 


reſtore my huſband to me) you make 


gious courſe, I will then again aſſume | 
the name of ſiſter, and leave that of | 


183 
time each returned an anſwer to the letter 


of La Precoverte, by her own meſſenger, 


who was ordered to ſee Noel as privately 
as could be, and return him many hea 
thanks for the reſpect and fidelity he had 


| ſhewn to La Precoverte, who never could 
forget or leave his kindneſs unrecom- 


penced. Harcourt's letter ta his wife was 
in theſe terms: 


_ 


HARCOURT fo La PRECOVERTE. 


0 not raſhly or unjuſtly tor- 

| ment yourſelf with jealoufies a- 
bout my abſence, the cauſe of which 
is not as you conceive on an ill, but a 
very laudable defign; and I do not 
doubt but ſhortly to give you much ſa- 
tisfaction in my return home. I have 
vowed to accompany my ſiſter- in- lau 
Maſſerina to our lady of Loretto, who 
is the beſt ſaint of the beſt country in 
the world, Italy, and to her ſhrine are 
now ſetting forwards from this town of 

| Geneva. And to this holy ſaint and 
bleſſed lady, her oraiſons for her huſ- 
band, and mine for you, ſhall be as 
replete with pure affection and piety, 
as you imagine our ſouls are polluted 
with luft and iniquity. True it is, I 
have committed an error in not ac- 
quainting you with my departure, but 
when I am happy in ſeeing you again, . 
| ſhall eafily farisfy you in that point, 
and I pray that you would reſt aſſured, 
that it was my {itter's devotion to God, 
and not my having any inordinate af- 
fection to her, that was the occafion 
of our journey. I accept of your 
prayers, and rejoice in your affectionate 
reſolution of receiving me home withs 
open heart and arms. My return 
46 ſhalt 
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* ſhall be as foon as it conveniently may, 
« if not ſo foon us you rare, 
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CC; Neger. 
Maſſerina's baer was as follows: 
. to LA PRECOVERTE. 


& Y departure; and abſence hath 
1 M neither wronged my own huſ⸗ 
* band, nor abufed yours, for it was my 
pure zeal to God, and not any laſci- 
** viouſs wantonneſs, which drew me to 
pay this. devotion to. the bleſſed lady, 
of Loretto, and it was likewiſe the 
goodnefs.of your huſband that brought 
him to the honourable reſolution. of 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cf 


cc 


adultery, nor could I have the aſſur- 
ance. to juſtify myſelf were I half ſo 


cc 


* guilty as you. uncharitably believe me. 
| I am forry for your grief and. 


cc 


to be. 
affliction, and am very far from tri- 
umphing in either. I do not pretend 


cc 


nor merited his diſpleaſure by this 
action, which you deem ſo ill. As for 
the ſcandalous epithet of ſtrumpet, 


would have uſed with ſo little caution, 


make allowance for the tranſports of 
jealouſy, and ſo ſhall endeavour to for- 


cc 


between yourſelf and 
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accompanying me thither; therefore my 
pure ſoul defies your falſe charge. of 


to be free from fin, but as I hope for 
God's mercy in other reſpects, ſo I. | 
am ſure that I have neither incurred 


which I could not have thought you 
as I know I do not deſerve it, I can 
get it, and do not doubt, that when. | 


matters are ſufficiently cleared up, there 
« wilt no longer be any miſunderſtanding 
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It is not worthy of our obſervation, or 
rather deteſtation, to ſee with how much 
audacious hypocriſy theſe prophane 
wretches made uſe of the holy veil of 
religion, to cloak the blackeſt and moſt 
abominable crimes; nor of their falſe pre- 
tenſions of being zealous proteſtants be- 


fore the magiſtrates of Geneva, when by 


their letters to La Precoverte, they were 


biggotted papiſts, and travelling to the 
lady of Loretto; for heaven knew they 


were of no religion, but a diſgrace to 
any they profeſs. 


. r 


Harcourt and Maſſerina having dif- 


patched away their ſiſter's meſſenger, and 


| knowing that Geneva would ſoon grow 


too hot for them, packed up their baggage 


| the next day, and privately taking leave 


of that town, made the beſt of their way 


| gers, were taken up on ſuſpicion of being 


they could eafily eſcape to Savoy. 
their arrival at Lyons, 
chambers near the arſenal, where they 
had not lodged above fiſteen days before 
an accident happened which very much 
alarmed them. 


to the famous city of Lyons, which was 


about twenty-two leagues diftant, thinking 
to ſecret themſelves among the great con- 


fluence of people which were brought to- 


gether by the great trade of that town; 
and being a frontier of France, they 
thought if any accident ſhould befall them 
On 
they hired two 


A gentleman of the city of Thoulouſe, 
named De Rlaiſe, having ſome days be- 
fore treacherouſly killed his brother mon- 
fieur De Barry in the highw ay, as they 
were travelling together in aà quarrel 
which fell out between them'; for the firſt 
having debauched and clandeftinely ſtole 
away his elder brother's wife, there was» 
a private ſearch made in the ciry of Lyons, 
and Harcourt and Maſſerina being ſtran- 


the 
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the perſons ſought for, and cloſely con- 
fined all night in the Priſon; but being 
carried the next morning before the Se- 
neſchal and Procurer Fiſcal, they were ſet 
at liberty on appearance of the friends of 
the murdered gentleman, and finding 
them not the perſons they were in ſearch 
after. There was ſuch a conformity of 
circumſtances in this bufinefs with their 
own, that it made a great impreſſion on 
their minds, and had they been bleſſed 
with grace to have made a right uſe of 
the accident, it ought to have checked 
them in the progreſs of their iniquity, 
and then they had not become quite ſo 
miterable as they did in the end. 

As guilt is always accompanied” by 
fear, Harcourt and Maſſerina, during 
their ſtay at Lyons, very {ſeldom went out 


of their lodgings, and when they did, it 


was always in diſguiſe. . He exceedingly 
dreaded his brother Vimory's filence and 
revenge, and ſhe was terribly enraged at 
her fiſter's jealouſy'; but the name of 
{trumpet gave her more compunction of 


heart, than the crime by which ſhe ac- 


quired it, and ſunk ſo deep in her mind, 
that the vowed, contrary to her expreſ- 
ſion in her letter, that it ſhould not die 


away in oblivion, and that nothing ſhould 


make her forget it. She then took a re- 


{ſolution to get her poiſoned if poſſible, 


and for that purpoſe dealt ſecretly with 


two apothecaries at different times, offering 
each a hundred crowns 1n hand, as many 
more when the buſineſs was effected, and 
fifty to defray the expences of the jour- 
ney, without letting them know the name 
of the perſon, or the place where ſhe 
dwelt, till they had given their poſitive 
anſwer, 

But as there are good men as well as 
bad men in all countries, and of- all fa- 
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culties and profeſſions, ſo theſe apothe- 
caries proved as honeſt as ſhe was wicked 


and blood-thirſty ; for one denied her re- 


queſt with diſdain and choler, and the 


other with much charity and Chriſtian 
compaſſion, gave her a great deal of 
wholeſome advice, if ſhe had had grace 
enough to have followed it. 

This diſappointment did not a little 
gall her, but ſtill continuing fixed in her 


bloody deſign, ſhe made diligent enquiry 


for another, who might be more willing 
to put it in execution. At length ſhe was 
told of an Italian mountebank, named 
Baptiſta Tivoli, who had departed Lyons 
about a fortnight before, and was gone 
to reſide for the ſpring ſeaſon at the baths 
of Pougges, a mile from the city of 
Nevers; this fellow had the character of 
being vain-glorious and prodigal, and 
withal very neceſſitous, which all ſeemed 
to ſpeak him a fit agent for Maſſerina's. 
purpoſe, and ſhe was ſo much of that 
opinion, that ſhe could have no reft till 
ſhe had ſeen and ſpoken with him, and 
that ſhe might have an opportunity of ſo 
doing, ſhe pretended to Harcourt that 
ſhe had a ſudden rheumatick pain fallen 
in her right arm, and therefore was de- 
firous to go to the baths of Pougges, by 
Nevers, which the heard were very good 
for that complaint, telling him ſhe in- 
tended to ſtay there about a fortnight. 
Harcourt, believing what the ſaid, ap- 
proved her defign, and intreated her to 


be particularly careful of her health, and | 


proffered his ſervice to attend her thither; 
but ſhe thanking him for his care and 
affection, told him, that his continuing 
in Lyons would make her journey both 
the ſafer and ſhorter, and ſo accepted 
the attendance of the-man inſtead of the 

3 B maſter, 
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maſter, wkick he could have very well 
difpenſed with, for Noel, beingthoroughly 
acquainted with her' vile life, deſpiſed 
her ſo much that he ſcarce could endure 
her ſight, but however it was his bufinefs 
to obey. Being arrived at Nevers, and 
impatient of all delay, ſhe, the very next 
morning, found out Tivoly, and as ſoon 
as the ſaw him ſhe made a pretty good 
gueſs, by his countenance, that he was 
one fit for the buſineſs ſhe was about to 


employ him in; nor did her judgment 


deceive her, for having broke ths matter 


to him, ſhe found him exceeding tratta- | 
ble, and willing to cloſe with the helliſh | 


bargain; ſo giving him an hundred crowns 
in hand, and the promiſe of an hundred 
more when the bufinefs was effected, and 
_ fifty to defray the charges of his journey, 
which he was to undertake in fifteen 
days at fartheſt, the named to him the 
perſon whoſe blood was to be the pur- 
chaſe of this reward; the told him her 
name was La Precoverte, a young woman 
of about twenty years of age, and daugh- 
ter of monfieur La Vaquery, a poor gen- 
tleman of the eity of Troyes in Cham- 
paign. This execrable mountebank, now 
having full inſtructions, took his leave, 
bidding her reſt aſſured, that the thould 
have an account of the buſineſs to her fa- 
tisfaction. 
The innocent La Precoverte, in the 
mean time, having received her huſband's 
letter from Geneva, as alſo that of her 
fifter-in-law Maſſerina, the knew not at 
firſt what to think of them, ſhe ſaw Maſ- 
ferina's letter promiſed much zeal and 
devotion to God, and her hutband's much 
affection to her; but then, remembering 
his former unkindnefs, I may very well 
ſay cruelty, as alfo the clandeſtine manner 
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| pale, which ferved the better for his turn, 
and gave him occafion to adminiſter thoſe 
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of his departure, ſhe thought the firſt was 
falſe, and the other but feigned, there- 
fore conceived the had more reaſon to 
defpair of their innocence, than to hope 
for their return; but this was her reſolu- 
tion, that as Harcourt was her huſband, 
ſhe would ftil love him, and religiouſly 
pray for his proſperity, living in his ab- 
tence penſively and forrowfully with her 
father, more like a widow than a wiſe, 
the thought her days were miſerable, bur 
little did the think how near they were to 
an end. 

The impudent and villainous empirick 
Tivoly, being now arrived at Troyes, he 
ſoon inſinuated himſelf into the company 


of mionſieur La Vaquery; and as it was 


the vanity of the times, and the weakneſs 
and imbecillity of our judgments in moſt 
profeſſions, to prefer ſtrangers to our own 
countrymen, ſo this honeſt gentleman 


hearing this quack utter whole catalogues 


of phyſical phraſes which he had ſtolen 
from Paracelſus and Galen, he believed 
him to be very learned, and therefore a 
proper phyfician to be called in for the 
cure. of his daughter's conſumption, which 
the grief the conceived for her hutband's 
unkind uſage of her formerly, and for his 
abſence at pre ent, and infamous life with 
his ſiſter-in-law Maflerina, had thrown her 
into: fo in a moſt unhappy hour, her fa- 


ther La Vaquery mentioned it to Tivoly, 


which being an opportunity he gaped for, 
he freely promifed him his beſt art and 
{kill for her recovery, and the next day 
went home with him to viſit his daugh- 
whom he found to be weak and 


poiſonous drugs, which if he had had the 


leaſt ſpark of humanity, the very fight of 


that 
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that beautiful and innocent young wo- 
man would have been a check to, nor 
would his heart or conſcience have given 
him leave to cut off fo ſweet a flower in 
the very bloom of its perfection. But 
what harth pity or conſcience to do with 
thoſs who make a trade of murder ? 


- Having felt her pulſe, and afked her 


ſome queſtions about her illneſs, he bade 
her father be of good comfort, for that 
he did not doubt of her cure, for which 
he received his fee, 
ſome time before, from the cruel Maſ- 
ferina, for her murder. He then or- 
dered her ſome pills, to be taken two at 
a time, for three mornings together, 
which indeed were ſufficient, for ſhe ex- 
pired within a few hours after having 

taken the third doſe. 
Ihe hellifh Tivoly affirmed to her 
ſorrowful father and friends, that Her 
confumption was of that inveterate na- 
ture, that all her blood being turned into 
water, there was no poſſibility of curing 
it, for had it been in the power of art, 
he knew his pills muſt have done it. 
This impudent aſſertion of the quack 
paſſed current with the judgment of La 
Vaquery, who had now loft all the com- 
fort he had in the world, for in the grave 
of his daughter he buried his heart's 
chiefeſt delight. 

Within three days after this mournful 
tragedy was acted, the monſter, or ra- 
ther devil incarnate, Tivoly, having left 


Troyes, and poſted away to Nevers, 
where he ravithed Maſſerina's ears with 


the joyful account of La Precoverte's 
death and burial, and received the other 
part of his reward, . which, according to 
her promiſe, ſhe very readily and wil- 
lingly paid him. 


as he had done | home, much fafer than Lyons; nay, 
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La Precoverte being thus diſpatched, 
cdiichuded e ec have i orice t 
ſhare with her in the heart of dear Har- 
court; hem the Tonged” to make her 
huſband) and this was one ſtep towards 


her becoming ſo lawfully, though the 


would have been ſo at any rate. She 
fancled Nevers à pleaſant city, and 
Pougges a delightful Httle place to live 
in, and when the fpring was paft, and 
the great concourſe of people retired 


ſhe affected it the more, becauſe it was 
here ſhe firſt received the agreeable 


news of La Precoverte's death, which 


yet for a time ſhe kept concealed within 
herſelf; and inſtead of returning to Lyons, 
ſent ker man Noel with a letter to his 
maſter, praying Him to come over and 
dwelt with her at Nevers, which ſhe aſ- 
ſured him was a pleaſant place, and there- 
fore was defirous that he would make her 
and himſelf happy by his refidence there, 
where ſhe - ſhould expect him with the 
ſincereſt affection and utmoſt impatience. 

Harcourt, to humour this vile ſtrum- 


pet, flew to her at the firſt ſummons ; 


ſhe welcomed him with a thouſand kifſes, 


and was extravagant in her joy, aſſuring. 


him that the baths of Pougges had per- 
fectly cured her of every complaint. 
They had not lived. there above three 
weeks before Harcourt by ſome accident 
became acquainted with the death of 
his wife, which gave him no manner of 
concern, but, on the Contrary, was as 
agreeable news to him as it had been to 
the adulterous Maſſerina before. 

It was now a compleat year fince this 
wicked couple took their flight toge- 
ther, and as travelling was very ex- 

penſive, 
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penſive, they had now run out a large 
ſum of money, and where they depended 
upon for ſupply, they found their affairs 
were much diſtracted, for Vimory, who | 
hated his wife and brother ſo exceedingly, 
chat he ſcorned to ſend aſter them, found 
means to revenge himſelf at home, by 
ſeizing on his wife's lands, and the re- 
mainder of the effects ſhe had left behind 
her, which coming to the ears of Har- 
court and Maſſerina, they ſeparately 
vowed bloody revenge, and were not 
long before they communicated their 
thoughts to each other. Maſſerina told 


Harcourt that ſhe could not enjoy any | 


comfort in this life till his brother was out 
of it, and ſhe was made his wife; nor, 
replied Harcourt, can I enjoy any felicity 
on earth, till Vimory be in heaven; and 
being thus agreed, they conſulted what 
means to employ to anſwer their end. 
Maſſerina was of opinion, ſhe told him, 
that the ſhorteſt and ſafeſt way would be 
to diſpatch Vimory by poiſon ; bur Har- 
court diſliked that, as holding it no way 
ſafe in taking away his brother's life to 
entruſt and hazard his own to the courteſy 
of a ſtranger; at which words Maſſerina 
changed countenance, being conſcious of 
what ſhe had lately perpetrated by Tivo- 
ly, but as Harcourt had no ſuſpicion of 
it, ſhe eaſily paſſed it off with the pre- 
tence of a ſudden ſick qualm. 


This bloody-minded couple, after con- 


ſulting on many other ways, agreed to 
employ Noel in this tragical. affair : to 
which end, Harcourt ſoon after proffered 
him two hundred crowns in hand, and an 
annuity of forty more, if he would piſtol 
his brother Vimory, as he was walking 


in the fields; but Noel was too honeſt a a 


man, and too good a chriſtian, to liſten 
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to any propoſal of that kind, ſo abſolutely 
denied his maſter, telling him, that al- 
though he was a poor man, yet he would 
not purchaſe all the wealth in the world at 
' ſo dear a price as that of innocent blood. 
His - maſter was ſtrangely confounded at 
this refuſal, and could not but bluſh to 
N have his crimes thus rtacitly reproved by 
the virtue of his ſervant, whom he con- 
jured to be ſecret, which Noel e. 
but did not Wear to. 
Socon after this Harcoutt and Maſſe- 
rina, to approach the nearer to Sens, left 
Nevers, and very privately, by ſmall 
journies, chiefly by night, came to a place 
called Maſcon, from whence he reſolved 
to ride over to Sens, and be his brother's 
executioner with his own hands, with his 
piſtol, or if that ſhould, fail, with his ra- 
pier. 

This impious reſolution once taken, he 
reſolved nothing ſhould diſſuade him from 
it, nor indeed had he any checks, for he 
was void of humanity, and his conſcience | 
was too much ſeared to admit of any re- 
morſe; the ſtrumpet likewiſe that was 
with him, acting the part of a devil, 
was continually inſtigating him to the hor- 
rid crime he had propoſed. So leaving 
Maſcon diſguiſed with a ſnam beard, and 
a mean ſuit of apparel, he went to St. 
Simplician, the ſeat of his brother, leav- 
ing the town of Sens a little on his left 
hand, and waiting at the end of a wood, 
a little way from the houſe, where he 
knew his brother Vimory was accuſtomed 
to walk alone in the evening, as he unfor- 
tunately chanced to do at this time; as 
Tean as he ſaw him, accoſting him with 
his hat in his hand, and with the coun- 
terfeit tone of a begging ſoldier, he re- 
queſted an alms of him; Vimory think- 


ing 
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ing him a proper object of his charity, 
drew forth his purſe, and while he was 
looking for a ſmall piece of ſilver, Har- 
court very ſoftly drawing out his piſtol, 
which was charged with two bullets, let 
fly at him, and ſhot him in the trunk of 
his body, a little under the heart; but 
leaſt this ſhould not do his buſineſs, he run 
him twice through with his ſword, then 


leaving the breathleſs corpſe reeking in 


its own gore, with all poſſible celerity, he, 
taking his horſe, which he had tied to a 
tree out of fight, galloped away to his 


new-intended wife Maſſerina at Maſcon, 


who greatly triumphed at this pleafing 
news; but we ſhall find that God did not 


permit her joys to be of: a long conti- 


nuance. 

T his cruel murder of monſieur Vimory, 
within two hours was known at his houſe, 
and all over the pariſh of St. Simplician, | 
as allo in the city of Sens, and the news 
of it diſperſed all over Burgundy, where 


the murderer was ſought after but in vain. 


Harcourt and Maſſerina met with the re- 
port of it at Maſcon, and held it diſcreet 
to conceal themſelves a ſmall time longer 


in that town, till the heat of the enquiry | 


was blown over; but at the end of two 
months, Harcourt ſetting the. beſt face 


he could on his foul deeds, went over to 


Sens, and from thence to the manor-houſe | 
of St. Simplician, which now by the 
death of his brother Vimory without iflue, 
devolved on himſelf. Harcourt, who had 


played the devil in murdering his brother, | 


found no difficulty in acting the hypo- 
crite, and making a wonderful. ſhew cf 
ſorrow for his death, hanging his houſe, 


and dreſſing himielf and all his ſervants 


in mourning. 
About a month after he ſent for his 


good fifter-in-law Maſſerina, who came 
home to. him, and they ſeemed fo abſo- 
lutely ſtrange to each other at their firſt 
meeting, as if they had never ſeen one 
another during the long time of their ab- 
ſence. She likewiſe appeared drowned 
in tears, and dreſſed herſelf in fable weeds 
for the death of her huſband; but God in 
in his own due time pulled off theſe 
falſe maſks, and lay open their crimes to 
the view and deteſtation of the world; 
for. how cloſe ſoever they endeavoured to 
conceal their diſhonourable flight with 
each other; yet it was ſo well known a- 
mong the neighbours, that no gentlemen 
or ladies, who yet knew nothing of the 
, murders they had been guilty of, would 
deign to viſit them or welcome them 
home; but ſtill they were in hopes that 
they ſhould in ſome meaſure redeem their 
credit when they were married together: 
ſo they ſent for their confeſſor, with two 
jeſuits, and the vicar of the pariſh, to ac- 
quaint them with their reſolution, and 
deſired their advice; but theſe eccleſiaſ- 
ticks affirmed-it to be directly oppoſite to 
the rules and canons of the holy catholick 
church, for one brother to marry the wi- 
dow of another, as alſo againft the writ- 
ten law of God, therefore they endea- 
voured to diſſuade them from their pur- 
' poſe, and utterly refuſed to conſent to 
the marriage, much more to perform the 
office, without a diſpenſation from the 
pope, or his nuncio, then refident at 
Paris. 

Harcourt and Maſſerina cauſed 1 
pope's nuncio to be dealt with about it, 
but he abſolutely refuſed to grant any 
| ſuch thing: however, by the help of mo- 
ney, and the friends which that procured 
them, within three months they obtained 
; 2 C a diſ- 
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rival of which, they were immediately 
married, which act they thought would 
wipe off all the ſcandal of their former 


adulteries; and now, as in their own vain. 


conceit, they had waſhed out the ſtains of 
their reputation, and as they abounded in 
wealth, they were reſolved to deny them- 
ſelves no pleaſure and delight; but we 
ſhall fee how ſhort they were in "their 
reckoning. 


It is many times the pleaſure and pro- 


vidence of God to puniſh one ſin by ano- 
ther, and this we ſhall ſee apparent in the 
caſe of their bloody and hellith Italian 


mountebank Tivoly, who repairing to the 


great fair of Sens, he there inveigled him- 
ſelf into the pinion of a rich gold- 
ſmith's wi that city, named monfieur 


de Boys, and being ſent for one day to 
adminifter ſome phyfic to her, he took 
that opportunity to ſteal a ſmall caſket of 
Jewels and rings, out of a cup-board, the 


lock of which he cunningly picked, and 
ſhut again, the goods were to the value of 


four thouſand crowns, and the ſame night 
he had committed the robbery, he fled 
towards Maſcon, thinking there to put 


himſelf on the river Soan, and fo flip down 
to Lyons, and from thence over the Alps 
into Italy. 

De Boys foon miffing his treaſure, 
made diligent ſearch after the thief, but 
could notimmediately diſcover who he was, 
when hearing of this mountebank's ſudden 
departure, and knowing that he had been 
the day before at his houſe, he ftrongly 
ſuſpected him to be guilty of the.robbery ; 
ſo purſued him in perſon, and within four 
leagues of Maſcon, apprehended him, 
having two provoſts men with him, 
well armed: he found ſeveral of his jewels 
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à diſpenſation from Rome, upon the ar- | 


and rings upon him, but others were mif- 


fing, which he was never able to recover. 


Tivoly being brought back to Sens, was 
firſt impriſoned, and then examined by 


the Seneſchal, and Procurer Fiſcal, - and 
having nothing to ſay in his defence, the 
fact being ſo plain, he was condemned 
to be hanged the next day. When he was 


brought to the place of execution, the bet- 
ter to make his peace with God, and un- 


burden his conſcience, he there confeſſed 
his having poiſoned La Precoverte, and 
that he was hired to do it by Maſſerina, 
from whom he received, at the Baths of 


Pougges, two hundred and: fifty crowns, 
with a {mall Saphire ring, as a reward for 
that baſe and. inhuman. murder: fo after 
being hanged for the robbery he had com- 
mitted, his body was ordered'to be burnt 


to aſhes for poiſoning La Precoverte, - 


whom ſeveral perſons then preſent at the 


execution well knew, and had exceedingly 
bewailed, being, as has been ſhewn be- 
fore, a young creature of ſo ſweet a diſ- 


poſition, and ſo many religious and moral 
virtues, that every body loved her who 
was acquainted with her, except her vile 
huſband, who ought to have ſet a higher 
value on her than any one elſe, conſider- 


ing her love and affection to him. 


Now the execution of Tivoly was hard- 
ly over, before the magiſtrates of Sens 
ordered Maſſerina, with her old lover but 
new huſband Harcourt, to be apprehend- 


ed, at their own houſe of St. Simplician, 
where they little dreamt of any danger 
being near them. As ſoon as the hand 


of juſtice was laid upon them, they looked 
at each other with grief and aſtoniſhment, 
and eſpecially Maſſerina was ſeized with 
all the terrors of deſpair when ſhe under- 
ſtood that it was the Italian mountebank, 

who 


aint Mu R DFR and ADULTERY. 


who at his execution had accuſed her, but 


not her huſband of cauſing him to poiſon 
La Precoverte. 
woman, yet, though ſhe thought it would 
be to little purpoſe, as Tivoly was dead, 
the reſolved to ſtand upon her defence, 
but curſed the name and memory of this 


vile empirick, who could not go out of | 


the world without drawing her ruin after 
him. 

As for her huſband Harcourt, he ee 
ing himſelf to be innocent of this murder, 
grieved not for the death of his firſt wife 
La Precoverte, but extremely lamented 
the approaching end of his ſecond, Maſ- 
ſerina, for he greatly feared there was no 
poffibillty of ſaving her; however, he 
bade her be of good comfort, telling her, 


he would ſpend his whole eſtate in at- 


tempting it, or elſe die with her. She 
thanked him for theſe expreſſions of his 


kindneſs, and aſſured him, that her tongue 


ſhould never utter a ſyllable that might 
be prejudicial to his reputation, or endan- 
ger his lifſe 
After this they were ſeparated, and 
conveyed into diſtinct apartments in the 


priſon of Sens: Maſſerina was firſt ar- 


raigned before the judges, where, accord- 
ing to her former reſolution, ſhe ſtood 
upon her innocence, not with tears and 
ſupplications, but with high words and a 
molt imperious behaviour; but her judges 
informed her how: ſtrongly 'Tivoly, at his 
death, had declared, that ſhe had given 
him two hundred and fifty crowns, and a 
{aphire ring, to poiſon La Precoverte, at 
the houſe of her father monſieur La Va- 
query, at Troyes. Upon which the flew 
into a great rage, calling him lying and 
malicious impoſtor, and proteſted. that ſhe 
was as innocent, as, without doubt, that 


She ſaw: herſelf a dead 
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villainous mountebank had been guilty of 
it himſelf: but her judges, wiſe and diſ- 
creet men, paying little regard to all this 
noiſe and paſſion, ordered her forthwith 
to the rack, at the fight of which, and 
having heard how exquiſite the pains of it 
were, the could not bear the thoughts of 
having her tender limbs expoſed to fo, 
cruel torments, but confeſſed at once her 
having employed Tivoly to perpetrate the 
baſe murder of which he had accuſed her. 
Her judges then farther demanded whe- 


ther her huſband Harcourt was not like- 


wiſe acceſſary to the poiſoning his wife 
La Precoyerte, which ſhe abſolutely de- 
nied, and was ſo kind to him as not to 

mention one word of his piſtoling her huſ- 
band Vimory, his brother. 

Maſſerina fer this foul fact was fot 
tenced to be hanged the next morning, 
and for that night was ſent back again to 
priſon, where ſhe and her ſorrowful huſ- 
band made great ſuit to the judges, that 
they might be allowed a ſhort time to 
confer with each other; but this could by 
no means be granted to them, which was 
a great affliction to them both, and indeed 
it was very ſurprizing, that wretches ſo 
loaded with crimes, ſhould have this fin- 
cere affection for one another ; but Har- 
court, by ſome friends, privately cauſed 
an offer to be made to the judges of all 
his lands to ſave his wife's life, but this 
propoſal was received, as it ought to be 
by worthy men, with indignation. and 
{corn. | 

Maſſerina the next mdenivig; according 
to her ſentence, was brought to the place 
of execution, but, at her earneſt and im- 
portunate requeſt, ſo early that very few 


people were preſent at her death; when 


ſhe aſcended the ladder, .the again curſed 
| the 
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the name, and execrated the memory of 
that wretched villain Tivoly; but prayed 
for the proſperity and happineſs of her 
huſband Harcourt, then turning about and 


ſpying a coufin-german of his preſent, 


named monfieur de Pierpoint, ſhe called 
him to her, and was ſo vain, inftead of 


thinking of better things, as to take a 


bracelet from her right arm, and prayed 
him to deliver it to his couſin, aſſuring 


him from her, that ſhe died conſtant in 


her affection to him, which Pierpoint 
faithfully promiſed her to perform. After 


this, one of the inferior officers of juſtice, 


who was there to ſee the execution, told 
her, he was commanded by the judges 
once more to exhort her to confeſs, if her 
hutband Harcourt was any way acceſſary 
to the death of La Precoverte ; which ſhe 


ſolemnly denied, and aſſured all the peo- 


ple there preſent, that he was as innocent 
of the fact as the child unborn, the guilt 


of which was all her own, and ſo ſhe 


hoped would be the puniſhment. Then 


after a few tears, the idly fell to praifing 


his love for her, and her unchangeable af- 
fection to him, which ſhe ſeemed to make 
her glory, without ſhewing any remorſe 
of conſcience, or tokens of repentance 
for her mariy, and ſhocking crimes. 
Now though Harcourt ſeemed out- 
wardly very ſorrowful for this ſhameful 
death of his wife, yet he could not help 
greatly rejoicing with himſelf to find that 
the had ſo ſtrictly kept the ſecret of his 
murdering his brother Vimory, and had 


thereby, as he thought, preſerved both 


his life and his reputation. So being ac- 
quitted by the judges of the criminal court 


of Sens, he returned home to his houſe at 


St. Simplician, which being now wholly 
in his own poſſeſſion, and being alſo lord 
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of a noble manor, and maſter of a large 


eſtate both in lands and money, he took 
great ftate upon him, and, as if he had 


forgot the crimes by which he purchaſed 


this wealth, began to live in a very jo- 
vial and frolickſome manner, and caſting 
off the remembrance of the deplorable 


end of his other two wives, was looking 


about for a third. 
But when he thought himſelf the moſt 
{ſecure from danger, or even the ſuſpicion 


-of any thing that might hurt him, then 


the triumphant power of God's revenge 
did ſuddenly and ſorely ſurprize him. 
His honeſt man Noel had heard of the 
murder both of La Precoverte, and Vi- 
mory, and had ſeen the hanging of Ti- 


voly, and of his late miſtreſs Maflerina, 


and could not, from ſeveral circumſtances, 


help ſuſpecting his maſter guilty at leaft of 
the murder of his brother. It fo happened 


*hat this Noel, having leave to go over to 


a place called St. Lazare to ſee his father, 


he was there taken ill of a fever, and 
was given over by his phyſicians; upon 


which, as a Roman-catholick, he received 
the extreme unction, and then prepared 


to die; but that he might clear his con- 
ſcience before he left the world, he de- 
ſired his father would ſpeedily ride over 
to Sens, which was not above four leagues, 
and to beſeech one or two of the magiſ- 
trates to come over to him, for that he 
had a great ſecret to reveal, now on his 
death-bed, which was for the glory of God, 
the ſervice of the publick, and the good 
of his own foul. 

His father acting according to this re- 
queſt of his dying ſon, brought over the 
next day two of the ſeneſchals of the 
town, in the preſence of whom, and 

three 


G » 
three or four more of his father's neigh- 


bours, Noel being very ſick and weak 
of body, but ſound in mind, declared, 


that his maſter Harcourt would heretofore 


have had him piſtol his brother Vimory, 
for which piece of unnatural ſervice he 
had proffered him two hundred crowns in 
money, and an annuity for life of forty 
crowns more, which he had refuſed, but 
hearing afterwards that the ſaid monſieur 
de Vimory was murdered, and by a piſ- 
tol, he: verily - believed that it was his 
maſter, or ſome one by his order, who 
had perpetrated that cruel murder; thede- 
_ tectionof which he ſaid, he left to God and 
them, and ſo within half an hour expired. 
The Judges: admiring the providence 
of God in the evidence of this dying 
young man, ſpeedily ſent away their offi- 
cers to apprehend Harcourt in his own 


houſe, where they found him carouſing-| 


with ſeveral ſorts of wine, in company 


of three or four of his debauched aſſo- 


ciates, and there laid hold of him, and 
brought him away to Sens. He was 
clapped into the priſon for that night, and 
the next morning called down, and ar- 
raigned before the judges of the city, for 
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attempt, for by this time the whole town 
and e the greateſt horror 


fact for which he was about to die; ſo 
begging forgiveneſs of God and the world, 
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the murder of his brother Vimory, on the 


evidence which was taken in writing from 


the mouth of his late ſervant Noel; but i 
he ſtrongly denying the fact was adjudged . 
to the rack, whereupon he ſuffered hin- 


elf to be faſtened, but upon the firſt 


touch of the tormentors, with tears in his 
eyes, he confeſſed the whole matter; ſo 
the judges, without any regard to his 
deſcent or quality, condemned him to be 
broke alive upon the wheel at the pub- 
lick place of execution, between four and 
five o'clock the next evening: ſome few 
of his friends endeavoured to obtain a re- 
prieve for him, but to no -purpoſe, nor 
indeed did they gain much credit by the 


for his eno 
re 9 
At the hour and place appointed the « 
next day, he was brought before a mighty 
concourſe of people to his execution, 
where he confeſſed himſelf guilty of the 


crynes of adultery and 


he received the puniſhment ſo * due 
to his i _— | 
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Romeo, Borlary s = kills We the Lach Feliunns s "ae NPE 
in the Street, and is hanged for the ſame. Borlary bireth Caſtruchio, an Apo- 
thecary, to poiſon Feliſanna*s Huſband Sanur Planeze; for which Caſtruchio 

ig hanged, and his body thrown into the Loh ant #7 25h ts. beheaded, and 


„ 


then burnt. 


N the famous city of Verona, there 
dwelt an ancient gentleman of a 
noble family, named fignor Fabritio 
Miniata, who was exceeding rich, both 
in money and lands. This gentleman 
had one only daughter, named Feliſanna, 
about eighteen years of age, extreamly 
beautiful and of a moſt ſweet and vir- 
tuous diſpoſition. It is no wonder, there- 


fore, that the charms of wealth, beauty, 


and virtue, all meeting together, ſhould 


draw many adnürers- about - her j but tw 


of theſe chiefly flattered themſelves with 
hopes of enjoying this matchleſs piece of 


| 


about twenty-five years of age, 


betten, Sick the 8 were forced 
to gaze on at a greater diſtance. The 
firſt was ſignor Thomaſo Planeze, a gallant 
young gentleman of the city of Mantua, 
very 
comely in his perſon, but not very rich, 
yet with means ſufficient to maintain him 
ne a gentleman” he was extremely well 
red, with every neceſſary accompliſhment. 

The other was Signor Jovanni Borlary, | 

a very rich gentlemagy in the ſame city of 
not ill- favoured n his counte- 
nance, be hunch-back” d, bandv-legg d. 
and drawing near forty years of age; he 
had 
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had likewiſe had but a mean education, 


and was very awkard in his deportment; 

yet, on account of his great wealth, Mi- 
niata the father was very deſirous of having 
this Borlary for his ſon-in-law, but not 
Planeze ; and Feliſanna the daughter was 
as deſirous of having Planeze for her huſ- 


band, and not Borlary ; which they both 


perceiving, whilſt the latter was courting 


the favour of the father, the other ſteered | 


a contrary courſe, paying all his devoirs 
to the daughter. Miniata being a covet- 
ous man, could ſee no perfections wanting 
in Borlary who was fo rich; and Feli- 
ſanna who being delighted with the perſon 


and accompliſhments of Planeze, had no 


regard to his want of fortune: the father 
bade Borlary to be of good cheer, for he 
ſhould not fail of his daughter for a wife; 


but the daughter told Planeze, if he would 


be diſcreet, ſhe would not fail of taking 


him for her huſband. 


Miniata, to ſhew his regard to Borlary, 
forbade Planeze his houſe, and the com- 


pany of his daughter; but Feliſanna 


aſſured Planeze that he ſhould have fre- 
quent opportunities of enjoying her com- 
pany, and at the ſame time forbade Bor- 
lary her preſence, Thus whilſt Borlary 
often converſed with the father in publick, 


as often wasPlaneze happy in private with 


the virtuous and amiable ſociety of the 
daughter. 

Borlary, notwithſtanding he had the 
perſuaſions and authority of her father on 
his ſide, finding he made no advances in 


the favour of his miſtreſs, reſolved to try 
what might be effected by the help of 


her chambermaid Radegonda, who, he 
imagined, had a great influence over her, 
and to this end he made her many valu- 


able preſents, both in gold and ſilver, in 
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requital whereof, with her tongue, ſhe 
promiſed him her beſt power and affiſt- 
ance, but in her heart intended to betray 
him. He likewiſe ſent ſome rich pre- 
ſents and two letters to her miſtreſs, which 
he d her to ſeek for a favourable + 
time to deliver to her; this ſhe alſo pro- 
miſed, but held it moſt convenient to 


keep the preſents for herſelf, and to de- 


liver the letters to his rival Planeze, with 
whom the had for a long while been under 
a ſolemn engagement to ſerve to the ut- 
moſt of her power : but however this mat- 
ter was not carried ſo ſecretly but Borlary, 
by ſome of his emiflaries, had a perfect 
knowledge of it, and took it ſo unkindly 
at Radegonda's hands, that conſulting 
more with paſſion than reafon, his heart 
was ſo inflamed with choler and revenge 
againſt her, that, impatient of all delays, 
he ſent for her one afternoon to meet him 


at the Amphitheatre, and from thence 


went with her to the next ſtreet to a friend's 
houſe of his, where, going into a room 
with her, and bolting the door on the 
infide, in a great rage, and with many 
menaces, he charged her with her ingra- 


titude and treachery to him; ſo drawing 


a confeſſion from her of her having deli- 
vered the letters to Planeze, and kept the 
preſents herſelf, he fell upon her in a furi- 
ous rage. tearing off her head attire, and 
cutting off all her hair, which he flung in 
the fire, notwithſtanding Radegonda fell 


on her knees, and with many tears in her 


eyes beſought him to the contrary. When 
Felifanna was made acquainted with Bor- 
lary's having thus dif pracefully treated her 
ſervant, ſhe was ſo exaſperated againſt 
him, that ſhe could not help making 
complaint of it to her lover Planeze, of 
the indignity that had been offered her. 

| Upon 
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Upon which he immediately proffered 
his ſword and himſelf to obtain ſatisfaction 
of his rival: but Feliſanna thanked him 


for his courteſy, and this proof of his af- 


fection and reſpect, but told him, ſhe had 


too great a value for him to bear the 


thoughts of his hazarding his life in ſuch a ' 
quarrel, therefore prayed him to lay aſide 


ſuch thoughts, and leave her to revenge 
Radegonda's wrongs herſelf. 

Borlary, by ſome of Miniata's domeſ- 
tick ſervants, whom by favour of his mo- 
ney he had made ſo many ſpies upon the 
young lady, hearing hereof, was greatly 
enraged at Planeze's forwardneſs to fight 
him in the quarrel of a poor chamber- 
maid ; and as he was of a ſurly temper, 
and did not want a brutiſh kind of cou- 
rage, he reſolved to be out-braved by no 
man, and therefore the next morning 
ſent him this challenge by Romeo his 


lackgy. 


BoRLARY fo PLANEZE. 


INCE you are not content to be- 

reave me of my miſtreſs, the fair 
lady Feliſanna, whoſe. beauties and 
virtues are far more precious to me than 
my own life, but with malice and vain 
oſtentation have offered your ſword to 
revenge the quarrel of a paltry cham- 
* bermaid, I think myſelf obliged in 
honour to call you to account for your 
* injuſtice and infolence. To which end, 
I defire you will meet me to-morrow, 
© between five and fix o'clock in the 
afternoon, with your fingle rapier with- 


cout ſeconds, in the firſt meadow with- 


* out the Veniſenſa-Gate of this city, 
* where I will attend your arrival, if you 
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have generoſity or courage enough to 
6 meet 
« BokLary,” 


Feliſanna having ſeen Romeo deliver 
the letter to Planeze, and knowing, him to 
be Borlary' s lackey, was very much affraid 
what it might be, but thought it could be 
no other than what it was, a challenge; 


ſo trembling for the conſequences of it, 


ſhe entreated Planeze to let her know what 
the letter from Borlary contained; though 


he was unwilling to deny her any requeſt, 


yet in point of honour he was obliged to 
it now, and told her, that Signor Borlary 
had wrote to him, to deſire he might 
ſpeak with him next day in the cathedral 
church of St. Athanaſius, and that he was 
going to anſwer his letter, and to promiſe 
him the meeting he required; but Feli- 
ſanna, ſtiil jealous and fearful, conjured 
him nor to quarrel with Borlary; he told her 
there was no danger, for had he meant to 
quarrel, his appointment would not have 
been in a church; he therefore ſuppoſed 
he had a mind to talk with him 1 in a 
peaceable and amicable manner. 

Now when Planeze was gone out of the 
room to anſwer Borlary's letter, Feliſanna, 
knowing that the lackey that brought it 
was waiting about the houſe, ſhe ftept 
down ftatrs, and preparing three or four 
grooms, and other ſervants for her purpoſe, 
ſhe cauſed Romeo to be ſought for, and 
brought before her into a pavillion in the 
garden, where ſhe ordered them by force 
and violence, to cut off his right ear, 
which they ſoon performed, notwithſtand- 
ing he uſed a thouſand intreaties and 
prayers to divert her from her bloody pur- 
poſe. When it was done ſhe left the-place, 

bidding 


ES 


ieee 


his affection to his miſtreſs, by engaging ' 


fame to his maſter; fo giving him a few 


ae. main 


maſter Borlary, —_ the had caufed his 
ear to be cut off, to revenge the affront 
which he had offered her in Nen off 


her maid's hair. f 


Planeze, in the mean tins. being re- | 


tired to anfwer Borlary” $ letter, had ſo high | 


a contempt for him, was concerned that he | 
could not give a proof of his courage, and of 


with an antagoniſt more worthy his ſword. 


| However, he accepted his challenge, 


and in bis anſwer promiſed to meet him; 
0 ſealing up his letter, he went down to 
deliver it to Bortary's s. lackey, whom 


he found weeping and ſtorming for 
the diſgrace that had been put upon him, 


and for the pain and anguiſh of the wound. 
Planeze, being informed of what had 


happened, was much concerned to find 


that his miſtreſs Feliſanna ſhould give 
ſych way to her wrath and indignation, 


as to revenge herſelf on the innocent ſer- 


vant, and upon the word and honour of 
2, gentleman, aſſured him, that he was 


| no way acceſſary, or in the leaſt privy. to 


to the action, and bade him ſignify the 


crown pieces to waſh away his ſorrow, 
he took leave of him. 


Romeo faid little, but, as the ſaying 
is, thought the more, and although he 
endeavoured as much as was in his power 
to ſmother his grief, yet he could not 


check his choler and revenge in their 


fatal effects, which time did too ſoon pro- 
duce. This lackey being now returned 
to his maſter with Planeze's anſwer, who 


ſpeedily breaking it open, found i it to this 


PO: 
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PLANEZE, 10 BonLanr. 


Lab it to Fr alice your 
misfortune than any merit af my 
<<, own, that induced the fair and virtuous 


% me, which rich treaſure I prize a thou- 
*« ſand times beyond all the world beſides; 
and therefore think myſelf obliged to 


| © refent whatever injury ſhall be offered 


“to her matchleſs perſections, or affront 
done to any thing appertaining to her. 
.* It was not therefore any oſtentation in 
«© myfelf or malice to you, but my high 
<< regard for her, that made me offer my 
<< beſt ſervice ta chaſtize you for your in- 
ſolent abuſe, which you had put upon 


* cept your challenge, and will nat fail 
* of meeting you at the time and place 
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dicted C3 « PLANEZE.” 


ter, was well pleaſed to find his challenge 
accepted. Then his lackey, Romeo, ac- 
quainted him with the diſgrace he had 


| fuffered, wholly from the malice of Sig- 


niora Feliſanna, as be proteſted, he be- 
lieved, without the conſent ot knowledge 


him. Borlary was very much enraged to 
find the affront he had offered Feliſanna 
in her maid, thus revenged and brought 
home upon his own lacquey; but having 
other affairs upon his hands juſt then, he 
contented himſelf for the preſent by giv= 
ing him ſome gold, to make him the 
ſooner forget the lots of lis r. 

2:6; l 


*« lady Felifanna to give her afſection to 


« her maid Radegonda. I chearfully ac- 


Borlary having read over Planeze' 8 let- 


of Planeze, and then related all that he 
and ſhe had charged him to report to 


2 
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quarter of an hour aſter, Planeze arrived 


furious, and their courage ſo inflamed i 


gin to faint and ſtagger: being now both 


Theſe two inconſiderate gentlemen, 
Planeze and Borlary, being infinitely more | 
defirous to preſerve: their c honours than 
their lives, and more careful of their re- 
putation towards the fooliſh people of the 
world, than of their ſouls towards God, 


were employed in fitting their rapiers, and 


preparing for the duel; Planeze wasobliged g 
to take much pains to blind the Argus | 
eyes of Feliſanna, whoſe fear and vigi- 
lance he was apprehenſive might do ſome- 
thing to prevent their raſh enterprize. 
The prefixed hour being come, Bor- | 
ary, as challenger,” came firſt into the | 
field, with his ſurgeon, and in leſs than a | 


with his ſurgeon. - Their malice was fo | 


againſt each other, that without any ſalu- | 
tation, they approached, and at the firſt 
thruſt Planeze run Borlary through the 
left thigh, and Borlary wounded him in 
the right ſhoulder ; the fight of the blood 
upon their white ſhirts, did rather increaſe 
than allay their fury, for at their ſecond 
meeting Borlary run Planeze into the 
right arm, giving him a large and deep 
wound ; but Planeze died not in his debt 
for it, but requited it with a dangerous 
one in the ſmall of the belly, which went 
very near to prove mortal, for it brought 
much blood from him, and made him be- 


of them almoſt out of breath, they made 
a ſtand to recover their ſpirits, and then 
went to it again; and here they traverſed 
the ground to gain the. adyantage of the 
fun, with more diſcretion than they had 
done before. | 
At this third encounter, Borlary mails 
a furious thruſt at Planeze, but he very 


actively warding it off, in exchange 


R E VE N G E 
run Borlary into the neck, and cloſing | 
him attempted to trip up his heels; but 


Borlary's ſtrength prevented what Planeze 


had like to have done by his agility : ſo 


having each other by the-collar of their 
thirts with one hand, and their rapiers 
in the other, as they were ſtruggling toge- 


ther, God, out of his great mercy, more 
than to anſwer their defires, was pleaſed 


that neither of . them ſhould die at 


this time ; for the count De Lucerne, | 
I riding poſt this way, with three more 


gentlemen in his company, going from 
Venice towards Turin, chanced to ſpy 
them in the meadow almoſt covered over 
with blood, ſweat, and duſt, when he 
and his friends leaping from their horſes, 
very charitably ran in to part them, offer- 
ing his beſt ſervice to reconcile and 
make up the difference between them 
in a friendly manner; but their hatred 
was ſo inveterate againſt each other, that 
he found that an impoſſibility to effect; 


ſo this brave and generous count con- 


tented himſelf with ſeeing them ſafely 


conducted into the city, where he left 
them to their future fortune. Our two 
duelliſts thanked him for his care and 
civility towards them, but were not well 
pleaſed to have the victory wreſted out 
of their hands, for each of them had ſo 
much vanity as to think that he ſhould 
have been the conqueror, and ſo much 
impiety as to have defired the life of the 
other. Therefore they were very far 
from looking up to heaven to return 
thanks to Almighty God for having reſ- 
cued them from the very jaws of death, 
but ſtill retained their malice, and che- 
rithed and fomented their revenge, eſpe- 
cially Borlary, who could enjoy. no reſt 
in his mind, ſeeing himſelf forced to wear 

| the 
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the willow-garland, and. that his hated 


rival Planeze muſt bear away his beau- 
tiful and adorable Feliſanna from him. 
But we will leave them for a while to te 
own thoughts, and ſpeak of Romeo, the 
lackey of fignor Borlary, which execrable 
villain was meditating to act a bloody part 
in this hiſtory. - - 

He was ſo. extremely incenſed againſt | 
the lady Feliſanna for the loſs of his ear, 
that being inſtigated by the devil, he 


had once a mind to have murdered her | 
in the ſtreet the firſt time he could have | 


met with her; but then conſidering how | 


much the was beloved by his maſter Bor- 
lary, he quitted that thought, and reſolved 
to wreak his vengeance on her maid | 


Radegonda, whom he looked upon as the 
chief cauſe of his diſgrace, and from 
this reſolution he vowed neither heaven 


nor hell ſhould divert him; ſo waiting 


many nights to catch her, if poſſible, as 


ſhe came out of the houſe in the dark, he 
at laſt had the opportunity he wiſhed for, 
when he fell upon her, giving her four 


ſeveral wounds with his rapier, but he 
wr have ſpared three of them, be- 


cauſe the firſt was mortal. As ſoon as 
he had committed this baſe and bloody 
murder, he took to his heels, and fled | 


through the ſtreet, where the people were 
flocked together, on the outcry of the 
murder. The villain, to provide the beſt 
way he could for his eſcape, ran down to 
the river Adige, near the old caſtle, 


where thinking to ſwim over, or to hide 


himſelf in ſome of the mill-boats, he 
was diſcovered by the centinels, for the 
watch was already ſet, and the news of 


the murder ſpread through every part of 


the town. 


Ids ſoldiers ſuſpecting him for the 
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murderer, ſent a boat aſter him, and pre- 
ſently apprehended him; and car- 
ried before the criminal judges, he was 
committed by them to priſon ſor that 
night, and the next morning accuſed by 
ſignor Maniata, and his daughter the lady 
Feliſanna, of the murder, when without 


| any fear, or figns of ſorrow: and repent- 


ance, he freely confeſſed it; whereu 


| he was condemned to be hanged, which | 


ſentence was accordingly executed that 
very afternoon, notwithſtanding his maſ- 


ter Borlary made the beſt intereſt he 
| could, and even proffered a large ſum 


of money to ſave him. His behaviour 


at the time of his death was ſo little edi- 


fying, and fo very impertinent, that it is 


not worth while to give the reader, an ac- 
count of it. 


Borlary, after ſpending much time * 
labour, and having put his invention on 


the rack to find out means to prevent 


Planeze's marrying with Feliſanna, had at 
length to his great grief the misfortune to 
underſtand, chat ſhe, by her prayers and 
tears, had obtained her father's conſent, 
and that their nuptials were celebrated in 


Verona, with all the pomp that was ſuit- . 


able to their high rank and quality. 
Planeze, to pleaſe his new wife, en- 

tirely left Mantua, and came to reſide at 

Verona, with his father-in-law ſignor Ma- 


niata, who now had as great a kindneſs - 
for him, as before he had ſhewn a dif-. 


like to him, and certainly without any 
reaſon, for his virtues and good qualities 
were infinitely ſuperior to thoſe of his 
rival Borlary, which not only himſelf but 
the whole city of Verona were ſoon; made 
ſenſible of, by his behaviour to his wife, 


to her father, and every one elſe, who 


had any dealings or conferences with bim, 
SH | by 
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by which de gabel the higheſt eſteem, | 
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and was the fubject of every one's praife. 


Now although Felifanna was thus hap- 
pily married to Planeze, yet did it not 
abate the violent paſtion of Borlary, who 
was vain enough to think he ſhould be yet 


able to gain that as a gallant, which was 


now out of his power to do as a huſband. 


And fuch was the affection, or rather the] 


folly of this miſtaken man, that he could 
have no quiet in. his mind, till he had 
thought of ſome way to give vent to his 
amorous flame, and had attempted to 
win her from the embraces of her deferv- 
ing huſband, and endeavoured to make 


her prefer his deformity, which was al- 


ways loathſome to her, to the man who 
ever was, and might well expect to conti- 
nue the object of her love and eſteem ; 


after long debating with himſelf in what 


manner he ſhould declare his fentiments 
to Foliſanna, whether by himſelf or by 
fome faithful friend, whether by word of 


mouth, or by writing, this contemptible 


wretch Borlary at laſt determined on the 
latter, and fo fent her the following 


leiter: 


BoRLARY fo FELISANNA. 


Need no other witneſs of my fer- 
vent zeal and affection for you, than 
„ my conſtant behaviour, it having been 


+ always my utmoſt care and ambition to 


* make my devoirs ſuitable to the dignity 
« of my love, and to the excellence of 


your great beauty and high perfections. 
* have ſealed my truth with ſome blood, 
but more tears; and although you have 


given your affection to Planeze, yet my 


* heart and ſoul tells me, it is impoſſible 


to give mine to any but the lady Fell- 
“ ſanna, 


And ſince it is now out of 


REVENGE 


your power to become my wife, yet in 
© requital for my faithful love, let me 
© beſeech you to be my friend, and as I 
* can be only your” s, do you make your- 
* ſelf as much mine as you may be. 
* Your own heart ſhall not keep the ſe- 
c cret of our affections more inviolably 
ſafe than my tongue. As for the times 
and places of our meeting, I wholly 
refer that to your will and pleaſure, 
* which mine ſhall ever carefully attend, 
* and religiouſly obey. I ſend you my 
ce whole heart incloſed in this letter, 
e and if you vouchſafe but to ſend me a 
part of your's in return, heaven may, 
but nothing on earth can Erols our 


“ loves. 


1255 W 

Feliſanna received this letter with much 
wonder, but read it over with more 
indignation : for if ſhe diſdained Borlary 
and his affection when ſhe was a maid, 
and might lawfully liſten to his ſuit, 
much more did the now deſpiſe him, 
when her own choice, and the religious 
rites of the church, had made her a 
wife. She once intended to have thrown 
his letter into the fire, as not worth an 
anſwer; but then again conſidering the 
vanity of his thoughts, and the obſcenity 
of his deſires, ſne did not know but he 
might impute her filence to a degree of 
gonſent, therefore, not out of reſpect to 
him, but in regard to her own hanour, 
the reſolved to fend him an anſwer, 
which having wrote in great haſte, ſhe 
delivered: it to the ſame meſſenger that 
brought his letter. 


FELISANNA fo BORLARY. 
Hatever you may ſay of your af- 
fection, I am fure you want 
% no witneſs of your folly. How you 
Fo 66 do 
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had condeſcended to write to him, though. | 


do diſpoſe of yourſelf is no concern of 
* mine, nor ſhall I ever enquire about 


« it; but as 1 have given my ſoul to 


God, ſo God hath given my heart to 
© my huſband Planeze, from whom nei- 
* ther the malice of Satan, nor the power 
«© of hell ſhall withdraw it; therefore as 
« I am Feliſanna, I deteſt your luſtful 
& ſuit, and as Planeze's wife, I defy both 
« it and yourſelf; you defired I would 
* be your friend, and ſo far I will com- 
ply with your requeſt as to give you 
* good advice, which is, to have more 
« religious . ſentiments towards the Al- 
mighty, and more regard to the world, 
© than by your prepoſterous vanity 
* to make yourſelf the jeſt of it. As 
* for ſuch ſervants as yourſelf, I need 
© them not, but leave them to their own 
* ſhame and repentance : whatever ſe- 
% crets I have, I truſt them to God, and 


* my affection is wholly due to my huf- | 
| © you term my love folly and obſtinacy, 


0 yet until you ceaſe to be ſo fair, think 


* band, nor ſhall it ever be in your's, 
or any man's power to erect traphies on 
& the ruined honour of 


„ FELISANNA.“ 


| Borlary was ſo galled at the receipt of 


this letter, to find his. ſuit diſmiſſed with |. 


ſo much diſdain, that he knew not to 
what paſſion to betake himſelf for eaſe, 


and io ſtudy for revenge, whether he 
ſhould give himſelf up to deſpair, and 
endeavour to forget her, or whether he 
ſhould hope on, and reſolve not to be re- 
pulſed at the firſt denial; this laſt, as it 
was the moſt pleafing, was what he fixed 
upon, flattering himſelf, that as women 
and towns are {aid to be half won when 
they begin to parley, there might be 
yet ſome BOON of ſucceſs, tince the 


( 


whether he ſhould give way to anger, 


not in the terms he could have wiſhed. 


He therefore reſolved to hazard another 


letter, knowing alſo that importunity will 


oftentimes bring women to do thoſe things 


which at firſt they ſeem to have an abhor- 


rence to; fo building theſe caſtles in the 
air of his vain conceit, he ſent away the 
following letter by the ſame meſſenger 


that carried the other: 


BoRLARY fo . 


H E furious and raging flame 
which your tranſcendent beauty 


has kindled in my heart, is not to be 
*in the leaſt extinguiſhed even by the 


« ſcorn and contempt with which you an- 


* {wered my laſt letter. Nor indeed can 


* any thing have that power, but what 
**, muſt at the fame time extinguiſh and 


put a period to my life; for although 


cc. 


it not ſtrange that I cannot ceaſe loy- 
ing you. As the ſtrongeſt towns and. 
* caſtles by the rule of war, fo the faireſt 
“ beauties by that of love, deſerve to be 
honoured with more than one aſſault or 
ſiege; and that cavalier cannot juſtly 
merit the name of a gentleman, a ſol- 


»< 


cc 


* cially from ſo ſweet and 10 inviting a 


e prize as yourſelf, Neither can it beget 
either ſhame or repentance in me to 


„be the ſervant, or even the ſlave of 
* fo fair a miſtreſs, becauſe the excellence 


* of your beauty is ſufficientto juſtify the 
« moſt extravagant. paſſion, and the moſt 


“ daring enterprize in attempting to poſ- 
ſeſs it. O, that thou wert but as cour- 


3 F ; teous 


dier, or a lover, who will reſolve to 
„be put off with the firſt repulſe, eſpe- 


r 
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am conſtant, then wouldſt thou make 
« that ſervant happy, whoſe greateſt de- 
light would be to make thee ſo; and 
„ who can know no pleaſure but in thy 
“ ſmiles; nor feel any ſorrow but from 
* thy diſdain. 


© BORLARY.' 


Feliſanna having read over this ſecond | 


letter of Borlary, could not help laughing 
on one fide to ſee the conſtancy of his 
folly and indiſcretion, and on the other 
was highly provoked at his having the aſ- 
ſurance to peſter her with his immodeſt 
and unlawful ſuit. So going to the meſ- 
ſenger who brought the letter, ſhe vented 
part of her choler upon him, for having 
the audacity to come on ſuch an errand to 
her, and ſtrictly charged him not to dare to 
bring any more: and tho' the reſolved to 
ſend no anſwer, and to burn them if he 
thould continue to trouble her with his 
impudent billet-doux; yet ſhe was very 
much perplexed in her thoughts to know 
what the ſhould do with the two ſhe had 
already, whether to conceal them, or 
ſhew them to her huſband ; for her af- 
ſection was ſo tender, ſo faithful; and fo 


conſtant to him, that ſhe would rather 


diſpleaſe herſelf than any way give him 
the leaſt uneaſineſs or diſcontent. If by 
concealing them the matter could be en- 
tirely huthed up in oblivion, ſhe thought 
it would be well; but if, on the other 


hand, Borlary through malice to her, or 
out of his own uſual vanity, ſhould men- 
tion them ſo that the knowledge thereof 
ſhould come to Planeze's ear, the feared 
it might juſtly give him cauſe to be of- 
fended with her, in that ſhe had not 
communicated the buſineſs to him. She 


urn 
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« teous as thou art fair, and as kind as! 


knew that there was nothing ſo eaſy to 


entertain as jealouſy, and nothing ſo diffi- 
cult to expel; and as it is not enough 


for a woman to be ſatisfied with her own. 
innocence, but ſhe muſt take all imagina- 
ble care to prevent ſuſpicion. Fain ſhe 
would have concealed thefe fooliſh letters 
of Borlary from her hutband, but yet 
doubted ſome ill conſequence from it, and 
feared no leſs if the ſhould acquaint him 
with them. The conſciouſneſs of her 


_ own virtue and chaſtity prompted her to 


the firſt, but the fondneſs ſhe had for her 
huſband invited her to the laſt ; ſo waiting 
for a convenient opportunity, ſhe firſt 
ſhewed him Borlary's firſt letter, with 
her anſwer to it; and then his ſecond, 


which ſhe informed him, ſhe had only 
anſwered with filence and contempt. Add- 


ing withal, that if ſhe had a thouſand lives 
inſtead of one, ſhe would chearfully ſa- 
crifice them all, before ſhe would be guilty 
of the leaft thought to diſtain the honour: 


of his bed, or break the ſacredivow of 


love and chaſtity, which the had plighted. 
to him in the preſence of God, and con- 
firmed by the holy bonds of matrimony. 
Planeze was both grieved and pleaſed 
at this intelligence ; grieved to find that 
the vileletcher Borlary ſhould have ſo much 
boldnefs to purſue his wife, and to en- 


| deavour to violate her honour with ſuck 


inceſfant importunities, and pleaſed to fee 
with how much virtue and reſolution the 
could anſwer fo daring an invader of her 
ſpotlefs chaſtity, which he extolled to the 
ſkies, while he condemned the inordinate 


| paſſion and brutiſh behaviour of Borlary 


to the loweſt depth of hell. Feliſanna, 
although ſhe diſcovered ſome incongruity 
in his words, and ſome perturbation in 


his looks, yet he made his affection fo ap- 


parent 
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parent to her, and diſſembled his hatred 
and choler to Borlary fo artificially, that 


ſhe, relying wholly upon her own inte- 
grity, and her huſband's diſcretion, little 
dreamed of any diſaſter that HERS fol- 


low upon her having ſhewn him Borlary 8 


letters; but ſhe, alas! perceived it too 


ſoon ; for Planeze, conſulting with his 


paſſion rather than his reaſon, could take 
no reſt till he had called Borlary to an 


account for his attempt on his wife, which 


he had much better have looked upon 
but his reſo- 
lution being fixed, nothing leſs than the 
blood of his enemy could ſatisfy him; 


with ſcorn than reſentment ; 


wherefore he ſent the following challenge 
to him by his ſurgeon: 


PLANEZE 79 BORLARY. 


5 crime is ſo fot in ſeeking, 
by your laſcivious letters, to diſ- 
tain my honour in that of my wife's, 
that nothing but your life can expiate 
it; wherefore, if you have as much 
courage as you want grace, bring your- 
ftelf and your rapier, with your fur- 
geon, tomorrow morning at fix o'clock, 
to the city ditch, without the gate that 
looks towards Breſcia ; and there my- 
ſelf and my furgeon, who is the bearer 
hereof, will wait for -you. If your 
obſcene heart retain any ſpark of ge- 


nerofity you will not refuſe to meet the 
injured 
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Borlary having read this challenge, was 
much concerned to ſee that Feliſanna had 
ſo little diſcretion towards herſelf, and ſo 
much hatred to him, as to ſhew her huſ- 


5 
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know would be attended with fatal conſe- 
quences; nor did he a little wonder that 
Planeze ſhould want again to make trial 
of his valour, which he had ſo lately ex- 
perienced; and though he had no reaſon to 
think that this ſecond duel would prove 


more fortunate than the firſt, but rather 
terminate with one if not both their lives; 
and as he loved Feliſanna ſo much, not- 


withſtanding her averſion, ke would by no- 
means refuſe fighting her huſband, the 
devil making him ſtrong in the vanity of 
this belief, that if he ſhould chance to 
kill Planeze, he might obtain her as a 

reward of his victory. But this was con- 


ſulting with Satan, and not the Almighty, 
therefore it was no marvel if his laſci- 


vious deſires came ſhort of his ridiculous 


hopes, which both ended in miſery and 
deſtruction. 


Borlary, having taken a turn or two , 


in his garden, to confider what anſwer | 


he ſhould ſend to Planeze, returned to 
the ſurgeon, and defired him to let Pla- 


- neze know, that he would not fail meet- 
ing him the next morning, according to 


his requeſt and expectation, and very 
civily diſmiſſed him, who returned with 
his anſwer to Planeze, whom he found, 
as was appointed, in the church of the 
Auguſtin friars, without any intention of 


devotion, but with a heart too full of re- 


venge and malice to be ſuitable to a place. 


of divine worſhip. 


The night, which brings reft to others, 


had not power to give it our enraged du- 
«| ellifts; for their thoughts were ſo poſſeſſed ; 
with the occaſion of their quarrel, and 


the malice they bore to each other, that 


| ſleep could gain no admiſſion, but every, 


moment ſeemed tedious to them till they 


band his letters, which ſhe could not but 2 ſate wor revenge in each other's 


blood. 
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blood. The morning being come, they 
were very ſoon in the field; Planeze en- 


tered firſt, and walking ſome turns, Bor- 


lary came afterwards, and ſeeing Planeze 
there, was aſhamed to have this advan- 
tage taken of him, therefore prayed 
Planeze to excuſe his delay, which he aſ- 

ſured him was owing to the error of his 
watch; and Planeze admiting his excuſe, 

without more words they drew their ſwords, 
and began the combat. 

At their firſt meeting Borlary gave 
Planeze a wound in the right arm, and 
Planeze requited nim with another in his 
right ſide, which, if his rapier had not 
met with a rib, had undoubtedly ended 
the quarrel with- his life. Although this 
wound cauſed a great effuſion of blood, 
yet he had ftrength and courage left not 
to die in his debt for it, only he defired 
Planeze that they might breathe a little, 


which he generoufly conſented to. At 


their ſecond encounter, Planeze made 2 
ſtrong thruft at Borlary, which he par- | 
ried, and run Planeze into the left thigh,. 
giving him a very deep wound, but yet 
they would not give over, though their 
ſurgeons earneſtly prayed them to deſiſt, 

as they had already ſufficiently teftified 
their valour, At their third meeting, 
Borlary gave Planeze a cut upon the fore» 
head, which made the blood ftream down || 
his face, and running into his eyes, al- 
moſt blinded him; upon which Planeze, 
fully incenſed and prepared to requite. 


him, made a fair thruſt at Borlary's breaſt, | 


which he very dextrauſly put by, beating 
down the point of Planeze's ſword, but 
he, with great agility, leaping into him, 
tript up his heels, who falling on his own 
rapier, broke it in two pieces; at which | 
unlooked for accident, Borlary ſeeing his | 
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naked breaſt expoſed to Planeze' s ſword, 
and conſequently his life at his mercy, 
being now more. defirous to live with 
ſhame than die with honour, he deſcended 
ſo low as to beg his life of the man whom 
he had fo greatly affronted. And altho' 
many hot and jealous ſpirits would gladly 
have taken bold of this advantage, and 
' wreaked their utmoſt malice on an enemy 
thus in their power, yet Planeze was ſo 
noble and generous, that he diſdained to 
fight an. unarmed man, and thereby to 
eclipſe and tarniſh his reputation ; there- 
fore he was contented with making him 
promiſe and ſwear that he would never 
more attempt the honour of his wife; 
then throwing away his ſword, gave him 
his life, and very courteouſly lent him 
his hand to raiſe him on his feet, for which 
kindneſs Borlary returned him infinite 
thanks. | 
Dur combatants having muffled up 
their faces in their cloaks, parted very 
good friends, hetaking themſelves into the - 
two neareſt houſes. of the ſuburbs, that 
they might have their wounds dreſſed 
privately, and then returned home to 
their houſes, Ihe virtuous Feliſanna un- 
derſtanding the manner and cauſe of this 
duel between her huſband and Borlary, 
beſtowed as many tears and ſighs for the 
loſs of her hufband's blood, as ſhe did 
thanks to almighty God for daving been 
pleaſed to ſpare his life. 
| This affair was not tranſacted fo ſe- 
cretly, but in two day's time the whole 
| city of Verona talked of it, and, as uſual 
| in the like caſes, every one gave judg- 
ment von what had paſſed. Some extol 
Borlary's courage in fighting with Pla- 
neze, 1 all applauded Planeze's- gene- 
| rofity in giving Borlary his life, when 
he 


he had him in his power. And though 
moſt commended Feliſanna ſor diſdaining 
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to make ſhipwreck of her honour on the 


rock of Borlary's luſt, and for not ſacri- 
ficing her chaſtity to his laſcivious paſſion, 
yet ſhe was greatly condemned for her | 
indiſcretion in ſhewing his letters to her 


huſband, fince it would have been fuf- | 
ficient to have. juſtified her on virtue 


by giving a denial to his fuit. 

Again there wanted not ſeveral, eſ⸗ 
pecially among the younger claſs of gal- 
lants in Verona, that taxed Borlary with 

cowardice, in ſhamefully begging his life 
of Planeze, when either his good fortune 


by ſtruggling, or elſe with one piece | 


of the ſword in his defence, he might 
perhaps have preſerved it ; and at worſt 
it would have been better to have died 
honourably than to receive life from the 
bounty of another, whom he knew he 


had attempted to injure in the tendereft 
point. 


Borlary having loft much blood for the 


affection he bore to Feliſanna, and having 


received nothing from her but diſdain and | 


hatred, was not a little grieved ; but when 
he underſtood that he was become the 
jeſt of all Verona, and deſpiſed for his 
meanneſs in begging his life of her huſ- 
band, and being pierced to the very ſoul 
with ſorrow, he was hardly able to hold up 
his head for ſhame. He thought it would 
have been better for him to have been 
born a peaſant, than to have loſt the name 
of a gentleman in that of a coward, 
which baſe title, when once purchaſed, is 
not eaſily got rid of. Wherever he went, 
he obſerved that not only his ſuperiors 
and equals, but even his inferiors, looked 
at him with ſcorn, and pointed, as it were, 


at his infamy. 


Y 


» 


This galled him in ſuch a 
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manner, that it made him almoſt aſhamed 
of himſelf, and filled his mind with ſuch 
- anxiety and perturbation, that he vowed 
| to be revenged on Planeze, from whom 
his diſgrace proceeded, and very ſhortly 
to. diſpatch him, other by his own or 
| ſome other hand. 

Such was the . of this execrable 
wretch Borlary, that his monſtrous ingra- 
titude prompted him to conſpire againſt 
the life of the perſon who fo lately gave 
him his own. He little conſidered, that 
revenge ſtill proves as deſtructive in the 
end, as at firſt it may ſeem pleaſing to 
the authors of it, and that murder al- 
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ways ends in miſery, what fair advantages 
' ſogver it may promiſe in the beginning. 
But Borlary was now too much in the 
power of the devil to admit of any 
thoughts to divert him from his horrid 
purpoſe: once he had an intention to 
have diſpatched him in the ſtreet with a 
poniard or piſtol, but then remembering 
the misfortune of Romeo his lacquey, he 
thought that too hazardous, and ſo re- 
ſolved on poiſon, which he believed would 
be the ſhorteſt and ſafeſt way of ſending 
him out of the] world; and judging no 
one could be ſo proper to adminiſter it to 
him as Planeze's own apothecary, Caſtru- 
chio ; the choice of whom he the ſooner - 
determined upon, becauſe. he knew him 
tobe very poor, and withal very vicious 
and debauched, more an atheiſt than a 
chriſtian, and to have very little con- 
{cience or humanity, he therefore thought 
money would act wonders on ſuch man 
nor was he deceived, for he no ſooner 
mentioned the affair to him, offering him 
three hundred ducatoons to poiſon Pla- 
neze, half to be paid in hand, and the 
remainder when the work was performed, 
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but he accepted his proffer, engaging 
himſelf to do the buſineſs, and joined 


with him in ſwearing ſecreſy to each 
other. 


Borlary longing, and Caſtruchio band 
as much defirous to finiſh the tragedy on 


Planeze, that he might touch the laſt hun- 
dred and fifty ducatoons, had very ſoon 


an opportunity of accompliſhing their 
withes, for- the ſpring of the year ap- 
proaching, Planeze, as was his cuſtom, 
ſent for Caftruchio to give him ſome phy- 
fick, far the preſervation of his health, 
who having firſt blooded and then purged 
him, very artfully prevailed upon him to 
take a vomit, and gave him ſuch very 
good reaſons for ſo doing, that he con- 
{ſented to it: ſo Caſtruchio having the 
occaſion he ſought for, took care to infuſe 
ſuch deadly poiſon into the potion he 


gave him, that in fix days time he put a 


period to his life, and gave this vile apo- 


thecary a right to demand his other hun- 


dred and fifty ducatoons of Borlary, which 
he very readily and very chearfully paid 
him. 

And now the order of our hiſtory leads 
us to the young ſorrowful widow Feliſanna, 
Who, unhappy lady, not dreaming either 


of poiſon or Borlary, was ready to weep 


herſelf to death, nay, the wiſhed that ſhe 
could die with her dear, her loved Pla- 
neze, and that, as one bed had long con- 
rained them, now.one grave might do the 
ſame, Her grief was ſo great, and her 
ſorrow ſo infinite for the lots of this dear, 
this other better half of herſelf, that her 
father, kinsfolks and friends, tried all 
means in vain to comfort her; for till 
Planeze was before her eyes, as if he 
were not buried in his grave but in her 
heart only; and this exceſs of ſorrow ex- 
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preſſed in her conſtant ſighs and tears, 


did ſo wither the roſes of her cheeks, 
and ſo eclipſe the luſtre of her ſparkling 
eyes, that ſhe no longer ſeemed to be 
the real ſubſtance of the fair and beautiful 
Feliſanna, but only her ſhadow. 
Borlary, and the execrable apothecary 


Caſtruchio, who yet felt no remorſe for 


the horrid murder committed on the 
perſon of the noble and generous Planeze, 
did not go long unpunithed, and though 
they hitherto blinded the eyes of the 


world, yet the great God, who knows the 


ſecrets of all hearts, ſoon brought their 
villainy to light, 

The wretched apothecary, as we "RY: 
ſaid before, having received his laſt hun- 


dred and fifty ducatoons from Borlary, 


and being of a lewd and difſolute life, 
was now become by many degrees worſe 
than ever; and as ſuch ill-gotten wealth 
can never proſper with any, fo this, with 
his riotous and beaſtly pleaſures was con- 
ſumed away like ſnow againft the fun, 

and waſted in ſuch ſort that he ſeemed a 
thief to himſelf, and with one hand rob- 


bing the other. He had indeed for a 
time maintained his vicious courſe of life 


ſo ſecretly, that every one was not ac- 


quainted with it; but ſince the perpe- 


trating this foul murder, all went to 
wreck, his credit, as well as his goods and 
chattels, of which he had nothing leſt un- 


ſold or unpawned; and what was yet 


worſe, he had contracted many debts, 
which now became clamorous, eſpecially 
fince his prodigal and beaſtly life of 
whoring, drunkenneſs and gaming, came 
to be divulged and known to the whole 
world. So by three of his greateſt credi- 
tors he was arreſted and clapped into 
priſon, and his ſhop ſeized on, which 

was 
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was found to be as empty of drugs, as 

oi —— heart was s of ae or be- 
_ : 
And as it is the nature, * indeed one 
part of the miſery of priſons, that where 
one man improves his life and actions, in 
taking warning by the bad examples he 
ſees there, a hundred are utterly ruined 
thereby, and from bad are made worſe; 
ſo Caſtruchio, being of this latter ſort, 

there waſting the little he had left, and all 
he could poſſibly procure, was in a few 
weeks reduced to ſuch extreme poverty, 
that he was clapped on the common fide | 
of the jail among the pooreſt priſoners, 
who live by alms, his cloaths being tat- 


ſuffice nature, and was at the ſame time 
abandoned by all his former friends and 
acquaintance, who deteſting his ſcanda- 
lous life, would every one of them you 
{ze him ftarye than afford him any r 

lief. Oaly Dorilla, a filthy old bawd of 


bis, more through importunity than any | 


real kindneſs for him, conſented ſome- 
times to ſend him her ſon Bernardo, a 
lad of about ſixteen years of age, to go 
of his errands; and after he had em- 


ployed this lad in many fruitleſs meſſages | 


to the ret of his acquaintance, he at 
length reſolved to fend him with his re- 
queſts to Borlary, who, though he had 
paid him for the wicked ſervice he had 
done him, yet he thought he had him 
ſo much in his power, for fear of his di- 
vulging the ſecret of that buſineſs, that 
he dared not refuſe him whatever he ſhould 
think proper to aſk; and in this he 
judged right, while he ſent but ſeldom, 
and for ſmall ſums ; but when he came to 


make large demands, and to repeat them 


1 
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in her ſiaful vocation, 
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often, Borlary, quite wearied out, re- 


| ſolved to part with no more money, nor 
| even ſpeak with or ſee his meſſenger 
Bernardo, and accordingly ordered his 


ſervants to deny him admittance when- 


ever he came. Bernardo finding that 
he wore out his time and ſhoes in vain 
by following Borlary, would no longer 
have any thing to ſay to him, and told 
Caſtruchio that he muſt provide himſelf 
with another meſſenger, for he would not. 
' go any more, ſeeing it was to no purpoſe. 
Caſtruchio was much diſpleaſed at being 
thus forſaken by Borlary as well as the reſt 


of his acquaintance, and vowed revenge; 


but the conſideration of the danger he 
tered and torn, having no bed to lie on, 


nor hardly ſo much bread to eat as would 


might be in himſelf, made him filent for 
a while. © But God did not have it 
continue long, for this filence ſoon broke 
forth into extream choler and indig- 
nation. 

His old bawd a an expert hag 
as often as ſhe 
heard or knew that Caſtruchio had any 
money from Borlary, would come to the 


priſon to him, and ſoon helped to conſume 


it by drinking and carouſing with him; 


but when, by her fon Bernardo ſhe found 


Borlary s purſe was ſhut, and that foun- 
tain exhauſted, ſhe would oeither come 
herfelf to the priſon, nor ſuffer her boy; 


ſo that Caſtruchio not having received any 


thing from Borlary for near a month, was 
ready to perith, therefore he ſent to Do- 
rilla, earneſtly intreating her to come 


once more, and defired her to be told, if 
' the would deliver a letter to a friend of 
his, he was ſure of an handſome ſum of 
money, and ſhe ſhould have a ſhare of 
it, 


'This neus of money, though no 
other conſideration could, toon brought 
the old beldam to him in the priſon, where 


he 


G O D's 


he gave her the following letter for Bor- 


lary, charging her to be ſpeedy, 1 ſe- 
cret in the delivery of it: 
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CasTRUCBIO to BORLARY.. 


OU know that for three hundred 
ducatoons, which you gave me, 

I poiſoned fignor Planeze in a vomit, 
and after having done you ſo great a 

“ ſervice, will you be ſo cruel and hard- 
« hearted as to ſuffer me to ſtarve in a 
* prifon for want of twenty ducatoons, | 

* which is all I require of you at this | 
* time? I am made of the ſame fleſh and | 
< blood that you are, and although my 
misfortunes have plunged me ſo low, 
Miet my ſpirit and heart is high enough | 
* to aſſure you, that I would rather be | 
* hanged at once thin to ſtarve and | 
* periſh by inch- meal. Wherefore, as 
my tragedy will draw on your own, 
« if you mean by preventing one to put 
* a ſtop to the other, fail not forthwith 
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by. the bearer Dorilla, whom I have 
* intruſted with my letter faſt ſealed, and 
«« ſo may you with yours; but for the 
ſecret therein, which you know of, ſhe 
* 1s wholly ignorant of it. In doing me 
this courteſy, you ſhall wholly tie up 
my tongue to filence. In the midſt of 
your great wealth remember my po- 
„ yerty; but if you will not, you ſhall 
find that I am reſolved to let you know, 
* that you do not properly uſe, but abuſe 
it, and thereby yourſelf alſo. 


«c 
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| Doxilla, having received this letter 
from Caſtruchio, put it in her purſe, and 
promiſed her beſt care and fidelity in the 


to ſend the aforeſaid twenty ducatoons | 
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deliyery of it to Borlary, but owned that 

ſhe neither knew him nor his houſe. She 
| had not gone far before ſhe met . with 
forme of her lewd and diſſolute acquaint- 
: ance in the ſtreet, with whom ſhe went 
to a tavern, where they fwilled fo much 
wine, (eſpecially this old bawd, that they 
| werg hardly able to ſtand upon their legs, 
and having forgot herſelf, it was no won- 
der ſhe did not remember Caſtruchio's 
letter ; but after the had got into the air, 
and reeled a great part of her way home, 
it came into her head that the had it in 
her pocket, but as for the name, ſhe had 
entirely loſt the remembrance of that; 
| however reeling about till ſhe had got in 
| the middle of the city, ſhe ſaw a beautiful 
| young lady in mourning, ftanding at a 
| door, to whom the made up, and accoſt- 
ing her in the civileſt manner ſuch a 
| drunkard was capable of, the prayed her 
to read the ſuperſcription of the letter, 
and tell her the name of the gentleman to 
| whom it was directed. | 


Here let us admire at the wonkeſut 
providence of God, who in order to a dif- 
covery of the murder committed by this 
vile apothecary, and contrived by the 
| wicked Borlary, lead this wretched old 
woman to the very houſe of the mur- 
dered Planeze,. whoſe ſorrowful young 
widow Feliſanna was then ſtanding at the 
door, and who had no. ſooner read the 
hated name of Borlary, but her counte- 
nance changed, and ſhe grew almoſt faint 
with the fight of it: but recovering herſelf 
a little, ſhe aſked Dorilla from whom ſhe 
brought that letter, who very readily 
made anſwer, that it came from Caſtru- 
chio, an apothecary, who then lay in pri- 
ſon ; Feliſanna never hearing before that 


Borlary and Caftruchio were acquainted, 
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ſhe 


Again/? Mok ben ond ADULTERY. 
ſhe preſently conceived ſo ftrong a ſuſpi- | 


cion of ſome foul dealing between them 


in relation to her huſband, that ſhe could 


not reſiſt the violent inclination ſhe had 
to read the contents of the letter ; ſo de- 
firing her to walk into the houſe, upon 


pretence that ſhe could not read it herſelf, 


but would aſk her father to do it, ſhe left 
the old bawd in the hall, and going 


into an inner parlour herſelf, there break- 


ing up the ſeal, in an inftant was brought 
to the knowledge of her huſband's mur- 
derers ; which occaſioned ſuch a diforder 
in her mind, that ſhe ſhrieked out in a 
terrible manner, and would have fallen 


to the ground that inſtant in a ſwoon, if 


her father and ſome of the ſervants, hear- 
ing the outcry, had not come to her aſ- 
ſiſtance. 
daughter, and ſeeing her in a bitter ago- 
ny, and overwhelmed with the paſſion of 
ſorrow, demanded the cauſe thereof. When 
the afflicted young lady, with the briniſh 
tears trickling down her vermillion cheeks, 

and with her eyes lifted up to heaven, had 
the will but not the power to ſpeak to 
him, but reaching out the letter, gave him 
that to read; whereupon he was aſto- 
niſhed, and almoſt as much grieved as 
his daughter for the murder of his ſon-in- 
law Planeze ; and enquiring of her who 


brought that letter, ſhe, after many fighs 


and tears, told him, that it was the pro- 
vidence of the Lord that fent it to her by 


a drunken old woman, who was then in 
the hall. 


Upon which they both went to her, 


and finding her faſt aſleep, and ſnoring 
in an elbow chair, Miniata pulling her 
by the ſleeve, awaked her, and then de- 
manded, before his daughter and the 


Miniata lifting up his fainting. 
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letter; the bawd, drunk as ſhe was, ſtill 
continued in the ſame tone, that ſhe had 
it from Caſtruchio, an apothecary, who 
then lay in priſon; but ſaid, ſhe had 


forgot the name of the gentleman to 


whom ſhe was to deliver it, and begged 
they would read it for her, and give her 
the letter again. 2 
| Miniata, verily believing that it was 
the immediate finger of God which had 
thus ſtrangely revealed the murder of his 
ſon-in-law, called in two gentlewomen, his 
neighbours, to comfort his daughter Feli- 
ſanna, and fo leaving Dorilla to the guard 
of ſome of his ſervants, took his coach, 
and having Caſtruchio's letter in his hand, 
drove to the ſenate-houfe, where finding 
the podeſtate and prefect of the city, and 
ſhewing them the letter, which mentioned 
the poiſoning his ſon-in-law Planeze, they, 
in honour to juſtice, and out of-reſpect to 
the ſorrowful young lady, his daughter, 
went back with him to his houfe, where 
they firſt examined Feliſanna upon the 
manner of the letter's being delivered to 
her, .and then interrogated Dorilla, who. 
was conſtant in what ſhe firſt ſaid : where- 
upon theſe worthy magiſtrates, greatly 
ſurprized to find a gentleman of Borlary's 
rank and fortune, the author of ſo foul a 
murder; but more admiring at the won- 
derful providence of God in making this 
diſcovery of it, immediately ſent away 
their iſbiers or ſerjeants to apprehend Bor- 
lary ; after which they repaired to the fo- 
rum, or ſeat of juſtice, and ordered Caf- 
truchio to be brought before them from 
the priſon, who, at the very firſt men- 
tion of what he was accuſed of, curſed 
che old bawd Dorilla as the cauſe of his 


ruin, and then freely confeſſed himſelf 
ſervants, from whence ſhe brought that 


guilty of the murder, and that it was done 
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at the 3 of fignor Borlary, and 
for the reward of three hundred duca- 


| toons, as was before related, { 
The ſerjeants being come, by the or- 


der of the podeſtate and prefect, to the | 
houſe of Borlary, found him at home, in 
a rish new ſuit of apparel, he being 


the next day to have gone over to Berga- 


mo, to pay his addreſſes to a young widow, 
whoſe hutband was lately dead, and had 
left her immenſely rich, 

Thus was he pleafing his fond hopes 
with the expectation of more wealth and 
more joys, without once reflecting on his 
paſt villainy, or dreaming how near he 
was to the end of, all his happineſs in this 
life. When the officers of juſtice laid 
hold of him, he ſtood for a time like one 
ſtupified, then beating his breaſt, and 
wringing his hands, he began to repent, 
for the firſt time, of his having embrewed 


his hands in the innocent blood of Pla- 


Deze. 


Borlary and Caftruchio were now both 
at the ſenate-houſe, and having been firſt 
examined apart were confronted with each 
other ; neither of them pretended to deny 
the fact, ſo both received ſentence of 


death; Borlary to have his head cut off, 


and his body burnt to aſhes; Caſtruchio 
to be hanged, and have his body thrown 
into the river Adige, All Verona was, as 
it were, but one tongue to talk of this foul 
murder, and of God's miraculous detec- 
tion of it, by the old bawd Dorilla, who 
having formerly brought Caſtruchio whores 
moſt willingly, had now brought him to 
the gallows againſt her will, 

Early in the morning the two offenders 
were brought to their execution, at which 
were a multitude of ſpectators from all 
parts of the city, and places adjacent, 


8 
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| And although the charity of their Judges 


ſent them prieſts and friars to direct 
their fouls to heaven, yet the miſerable 
wretch Caſtruchio ſhowed very. fow figns 
of repentance, but muttering ſome wards 
to himſelf, defired the hangman to do 
his office, which he did, and within two 
hours, his body, purſuant ta his GY, 
was thrown into the river. 

But when Borlary came to the ſcaffold, 
he ſeemed better prepared, with tears in 
his eyes, and forrow in his countenance, 
and in a ſhort ſpeech to the people, he 
tald them, that he was grieved at hig 
heart and ſoul, for the lamentable murder 
which he had committed on the body of 
Planeze, and alſo for ſeducing Caſtru- 


chio to be his inftrument therein, for 


whoſe death, he ſaid, he was likewiſe 
exceedingly afflicted, as he had been the 
cauſe of it; that it was the temptation 
of the fleſh and the devil, that firſt drew 
him luſtfully to affect the fair and vir- 


tuous Feliſanna, and conſequently to mur- 


der her huſband, in hopes aftewards of 
obtaining her for a wife, or a courtezan, 

He very earneſtly firſt aſked pardon of 
God, and then of the lady Feliſanna; and 
" EEG beſeeched all who were preſent 
to pray for him, and ſaid, if he had been 
but half as careful of doing, his duty to 
Gad, as he had been of endeavouring 
to avoid the reproaches of the world, he 
had not now been brought to that igno- 
minious death, 

After this, being allowed a ſhort time 
for his private devotion, he again lifting 
up his hands and eyes to heaven, moſt 
fervently prayed for God's mercy, and 
recommending his ſoul to his bleſſed Re- 
deemer, made a fignal to the headſman 
to do his office, which he performed with 

ſo 
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fo much dexterity, that at ane ſtroko of 
his ſword he made a perpetual divorce 
between his foul and body, which laſt a | 
few hours after- was burnt to aſhes, ac- 
cording to the ſentence moſt juſtly pro- 
nounced upon him, | 

Thus have we ſeen the bloody lives, | 
and deſerved ends, af theſe three irre- 
ligious and unfortunate perſans z Romeo 
the lacquey ; Barlary the gentlem an 
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and Caſtruchio the apothecary : and in 
this manner did the juſtice of the Lord, 
in his due time, triumph over their exe- 
crable crimes, in the ſevere and ſhame- | 
ful puniſhment of them, 

Wa pray, that whoever reads this 
hiſtory may do it with an awful fear, 
and, as religious and godly chriftians, re- 
member their lamentable murders with 
horror and deteftation. | 
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Baumarays and his brother W kills ch and Marin, his ſecond, 
ina Duel; Biancheville, the widhu of Champigny, in return there 


La Valley, Servant to Baumarays, 
which he ts broke ak on 2 


there direkt two young * 4 D 5 


great wealth and quality, being both 
| heirs to their fathers lately deceaſed, 


- the name of one was Champigny, and 


of the other Baumarays, whoſe lands lay 
\ Ivichio ſeven leagues of the city, in the 
. way to Vendoſme; theſe gentlemen. were 
pretty- -much of an age, Champigny be- 


ing twenty-ſix years old, and Baumaray's 
- ewenty-four ; the firſt was the richer, 5 


the other the more nobly deſcended. 


happened that theſe Joung gentleme 
were both at the fam 


of, kireth 
to murder tus maſter with a piſtol, for 


15 ; 15 0 n= ay ts hanged. 


hs =. ot monſieur De Roſaire, a 
very rich council of the preſidial court of 
Chartres, called madamoiſelle Blanche- 
ville, about eighteen years of age, very 
beautiful in her perſon, but of a haughty 
and imperious temper: Champigny and 
Baumarays were ſuch importunate ſuitors, 
that one of them could ſcarce ever be in 
the young lady s company, but the other 
was preſent, which begat ſome malice but 
more emulation berwgen them; but in the 
end, after a whole year's courtſhip and 

more, as the willow was deſtined for 
Bumar ys, To was the laurel for Cham- 


pigny, 
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pigny, who by the daughter $ choice, | 
- and the father's conſent, was publickly 
married to her. | 

Baumarays knowing his birth to be | 
more noble, and his breeding, as he 
thought, more geherous than Champig- 
ny's, was extreamly diſcontented to ſee 
him thus preferred to him in the iady's 
affection; and was therefore ſo full of 
refentment, that he could not forgive the, 


injury which he imagined was done him, | 
Being one night at ſupper with five or ſix ' 


gentlemen, where Blancheville's* name 
happened to be mentioned, he was fo | 
tranſported with malice and- revenge, 
that without any foundation for ſuch a 


reflection, he dropt theſe words, that | 


© {ſhe had more pride than chaſtity; a raſh 


ſpeech, which in time he had cauſe to 
remember and repent. The Honour of a | 


lady ought always to be dear to men of 
honour, becauſe the loſs of a lady's re- 
putation is never o be repaired, or at 
leaſt not ſo perfectly but ſome ſtain or 
blemiſh will remain. 


This undeſerved flander of 3 | 


on his quondam miſtreſs, fell not to the 
ground, for ſuch was the misfortune. of 
the times, and the deprayation of our 
manners, that there are few companies 
without a fool or traitor in them, and 
oftentimes both; and fo it happened at 
this time, that one monſieur Marin, a 
gentleman of Chartres, more vain than 
honeſt, who being very defirous of work- 
| ing himſelf into the favour and familia» 
rity of Blancheville, officioully run to 
acquaint her with this reflection of Bau- 
maray's, whereat ſhe was exceedingly 


incenſed, but, like a true woman, dif- | 


ſembled her * at preſent, in order 


10 make it burſt forth with more Ft Il 


| caſions; Baumarays pretended the right 


| 


ate... 


: huſband and Baumarays, on account of 
precedence, they being often forced to 


— 


whenever hs might foe a proper 2 


tunity. 


In the mean while chers fell out | 
an unexpected difference between her "0 


meet together upon ſeveral publick oc- 


Was due to his birth, but Champigny was 
of too high a ſpirit to yield it eo him. 
The diſpute at length went ſo far, that 
Baumarays having recourſe. to law, com- 
menced a. ſuit in the preſidial court of 
Chartres, which court had cognizance 
of ſuch affairs. Blancheville, who. was 
rather rejoiced than vexed at this quat- 
rel, brought no water to queneh it, but 
moſt willingly threw an oil to enflame it. 
This new affront offered to her huſband, 
added to the abuſe of herſelf, had ſo en- 
raged her againſt Baumarays, that ſhe- 
had no peace in her. mind till ſhe had 


vented her ſpleen, which ſhe did . 
by the following ltr. : 


3 „ to BAUMARAYS. 


AS it not enough for you to 
have wronged my . honour in 
© your falſe and ſcandalous reflection 
upon me to monſieur Marin and others, 
but you muſt now perplex my huſband 
with the trouble and expence of the 


laws, and endeavour to ſet yourſelf 


above one who is fo greatly your ſupe- 


* rior? theſe abuſes are ſuch, that if you 
are A gentleman you will not refuſe to 
acknowledge them, and aſk pardon. 


I have not yet acquainted my huſband 
6 en the liberty you have taken with 
my reputation, nor with my writing 


| this letter ; therefore confider 3 in good. 


31 1 ; time 
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time what you can do to make repara- 
tion for the injuries you have done us, 
* left the conſequences of your refuſal 
may cauſe. you to repent it. 
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as I know your anſwer and reſolu- 
*- gon, you may hear again from 


% BLANCHEVILLE.” 


' Having written this letter, ſhe was 


_ rrreſolate with herſelf, by whom to fend 
it to him, but at laſt ſhe gave it to her 
chambermaid Martha, to whom only 
the intruſted this great ſecret, charging 
her to deliver it into Baumaray's own 


tha, who was a very-pretty young wo- 
man of about twenty-two, going to 
Baumaray's houſe, ſhe met with a young 
man, named La Valley, his ſervant, 
who told her his maſter was at prefent 
buſy with two gentlemen in his ſtudy, 
but that ſhe fhould ſpeak with him as 
ſoon as they departed. But in the in- 


young virgin, wherewith his heart was 
captivated at firſt fight : then giving her 
many kiſſes, he entertained her with 
much love-prattle, aſſuring her, that 
from that inſtant he would continue her 
ſervant till death, 

About half an hour after the two gen- 
tlemen had taken leave.of his maſter, 


who delivered her miſtreſs's letter, at 
ing her in the hall with his man La 


Valley, ſtept into his ſtudy to peruſe it, 
which he did not without laughing at 


the folly of it; however he could not 


help accuſing his own indiſoretion in 


As ſoon 


KB 


ö 
| 
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ſpeaking againſt Blancheville's chaſtity, 


and exceedingly condemned Marin's 


; treachery in revealing it to her. 


Once he was inclined to have ſent an 


anſwer to. her letter in writing, but at 
| aft fcorning both her and that reſolu- 
tion, and ſtepping out to Martha, with 
a diſdainful frown in his countenance, 
bade her tell her miſtreſs from him, that 
her malicious, proud, and fooliſh letter, 
| deſerved no anſwer but 'contempt and 
 filence, Martha nevertheleſs thought it 
her duty to preſs him for one, but he was 
reſdlute in what he firft ſaid, and ſhe 


' parted from him much diſcontented ; 
hands, and to demand his anfwer. Mar- | 


but the maſter was not more uncivil to 
Martha, than. his Man La Valley was 
kind and courteous, who ſaw her the 
better half.of her way home, and calling 
at a ſhop as they went along, bought a 
pair of gloves, which as a pledge of his. 
future affection he beſtowed upon her, 


and the favour ſhe took ſo kind, that ſhe 


| promiſed to wear them for his ſake. 
terim, his eyes could not help amorouſly | 


glancing on the fweet charms of this | 


As ſoon as Martha got home to her 
| miſtreſs, ſhe delivered Baumaray's anſwer 
verbatim, but no letter. Blancheville 


| ſeeing herſelf thus flighted, and bein 


ſtrangely tranſported with choler, vowed 


revenge, but knew not as yet in what 
manner to execute it, only ſhe reſolved 
not yet to acquaint her huſband with the 
affair, but watch for an opportunity to 
| ſatisfy her malice. 

La Valley introduced Martha to him, | 


Two years were now almoſt paſt fince 


Baumarays and Champigny, to their coſt, 
which he was much ſurprized, and leav- | 


had proſecuted their law-ſuit in the preſi- 


dial court of Chartres, which was at length 


determined in favour of Baumarays, and 


the right of precedence adjudged to 


be his, and Champigny condemned in 


five hundred crowns charge and damages. 


This 
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This thindering ſentence, ſo prejudicial 
and contrary to Champigny's own, and 
his proud wife's hopes and expectation, 
drove him into extreme rage, and her out 
of all patience with Baumarays; and al- 
though he had once a mind to have ap- 
pealed from his ſentence of the prefidial 
court of Chartres, to the court of parlia- 
ment at Patis, yet he was powerfully di- 
verted by ſome of his beſt friends from 
that reſolution, which would but have en- 
ee his expences. 

Champigny was fo terribly mortified at 
Baumarays having thus got the better of 
him, that he could not behold him with- 
' out the utmoſt malice and envy; nor 
could his wife hear his name mentioned 


i. 


but the blood roſe in her face, and her 


very ſoul was filled with the ſevereſt 


pangs of rage and indignation ; ſhe was 


bent on revenge, and continually urging | .. 
her huſband on to do ſomething to fa- | be as ſhameful to you, as it wall be 
tisfy it. And that ſhe might the better 
prevail upon him, ſhe now thought it a 


proper time to acquaint him with Bau- 


maray's baſe and ſcandalous reflection on 
her honour, which ſhe did with many 


fighs and tears, and fhewing him a copy | 


of a letter which ſhe had fent by her 


maid Martha, and likewiſe informing 
him of his rude and diſdainful anfwer to 
it. Champigny being ſo much incenſed 
at all this, which, added to the reſent- 


ment he had before, made it needleſs | 


CHaMpicny to BAUMARAYS, 


S your own knowledge is is judge, 
fo monſieur Marin is witneſs of 


« the baſe and ignoble ſpeeches you have 
<< vented againſt the honour and chaſtity 
* of my wife. And as ſuch abuſes are 
* odious both to God and man, and no 

<* way tolerable by a huſband, you may 

* thank yourfelf, if, for reparation here- 
8 AT your folly does oblige me to call 
< upon you, to meet me with your ſecond 
on horſeback, on "Tueſday next, be- 
tween fix and ſeven in the morning, 
** without the north hedge of-the firſt 


* vineyard beyond the river, where you 
5 ſhall find me and my ſecond to attend 


% you. And comparing the equity of 


my cauſe, with the injuſtice and mean- 


“ neſs of your's, it makes me fully con- 


* fident, that the event of this duel will 


15 ſucceſsfal and honourable to me. 
„ CHAMPIGNY,” 
Serou having found Baumarays, very 


ſecretly gave him his mafter's letter, 
who, ſtepping afide to a window 'to read 


it, could not but be much ſurprized at 


the raſhneſs of Champigny, the ' fooliſh 


{ malice of his wife Blancheville, and the 


for his wife to uſe any more arguments to | 


| incite his revenge, that he grew impatient 


of delay or better counſel, but inſtantly 


finding out Marin, who confirmed what 


Blancheville had told him, engaged him 
for his ſecond, and immediately ſent Bau- 
marays the following challenge by his 
footman. Serou: 


baſe treachery of Marin; but as he diſ- 
dained to be outbraved by any man in 
point of honour and courage, ef; pecially 
by Champigny, whom he looked upon 
as much his inferior in every reſpeRt, 


immediately returned the e an- 
ſwer to his letter: > 


; $ 
41 4 


BAUMARAYS to 1 
S I will not make myſelf judge, 


cc 


« your wite's chaſtity or _ ; the is 
£6 your 
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ſo I defire not to be a witneſs of 
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** your own, and to yourſelf I leave her 
entirely, whatever reſpect I might for- 
merly have had for her. As to Ma- 
rin, L hope he may ſoon have occa- 
ſion to repent of his treachery, as you 
ſhall of your - jealouſy and temerity ; 
and fince your choler has tranſported 
you ſo far as to ſeek to maintain your 
wife's reputation gt the. hazard of your 
life, know that I accept your challenge, 
and give you to underſtand, that I, with 
my ſecond, will meet you and your's 
on horſeback, at the time and place 
appointed, where we doubt not but 
to acquit ourſelves as men of honour, 
and make you acknowledge that our 
\ ſwords are of good temper, but our 
hearts of better, and that you have 


cs. 


cc 
c Jour as in blood and extraction. 
| 46 BAUMARAYS.” 


gan to think of his ſecond, when calling 
to mind that his own younger brother 


La Montagne, a young gentleman of. 


bout twenty years of age, was brave and 
valiant, and that he had already fought 
two duels, and in both of them came off 
with honour, he ſent for him to his cloſet, 


* 


met with your ſuperiors as much in va- 


and there ſhewing him Champigny” s chal- 


lenge, and his anſwer to it, aſked him, if 
he had any ſtomach to accompany him to 
a banquet of that kind, 

Montagne highly applauded his gene- 
rous reſolution of accepting the challenge, 
and thanked him for the honour he did 
him in making choice of him for his ſe- 


cond ; proteſting, * that if he had many 


Eves to Joſe, as he had but one, he would 
willingly hazard them all in his ſervice, 
and in ſo juſt a cauſe, telling him, at the 


= 


| acquainted therewith, 


REVENGE 


ſame time, that he ſhould have taken it 
as a ſenſible affront, aud thought it a dif- 
grace, if he had pitched upon any one 
elſe to have been his ſecond. So they both 
prepared their horſes, ſwords, and cou- 
rages, againſt the approaching time, and 
no leſs did Champigny and Marin. 
Baumarays, and his brother Montagne, 
concealcd this buſineſs from all the world, 
and Champigny carried it ſo cloſely, that 
he made not his proud and malicious wife 
Tueſday morning 
being come, our four impatient champions 
were in the field at their rendezvous, firſt 


arrived Champigny and Marin, and pre- 


ſently after them Baumarays, and his bro- 
ther Montagne, all of them being well 
mounted. At their firſt entrance Marin 
went towards Baumarays, thinking to 
make an apology to him for the words he 


| had reported, but Baumarays would net 


„ | | liſten to him, telling him, that it was the 
Having ſent away this letter, he be- 


{word, and not the tongue, that muſt now 


| decide the difference. 


So Marin miſting his aim, returned 
again to Champigny, and now according 
to the rules of duelling, it was agreed be- 
tween theſe four deſperate combatants, 
that the principals ſhould- ſearch the ſe- 
conds, and the ſeconds the principals, to 
ſee that they had no armour. under their 
ſhirts ; but they might have ſpared them- 
ſelves that labour, for they were all of 
them too generous any way to taint their 
reputations or honours with tlie leaſt ſha- 
dow of cowardice, ſo caſting off their 
doublets, divided themſelves, and then 
drew. The firſt that tried their fartunes 
were Bauma:ays and Champigny, who 


being at about fourſcore paces diſtance, 


and giving ſpurs and reins to their horſes, 
they thot towards each other like flathes 
of 
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of lightening. At their firſt encounter | up to heaven, rendered thanks to God for 


Baumarays run Champigny. through his 
ſhirt-band into the right fide of his neck, 
and Champigny run him into the "left 
ſhoulder; whereat being reciprocally en- 
| flamed like two furious lions, and making 
ſhort turns, with their horſes, they fell to 
it amain with their ſwords, when again 
Baumarays gave Champigny two other 
wounds, and he returned him. another 
in exchange, but. neither of them being 
mortal, they divided again to breathe; 
which having done, and both of them 
as yet unſatisfied, they met the ſecond 
time, when Champigny miſſing Bauma- 


which time Baumarays gave Champigny 
a wipe acroſs the forehead, which imme- 
diately run down with blood, but yet 
they were too Courageous to deſiſt, ſcorn- 
ing the number of their wounds. 


The third encounter proved as fortu- 


nate to Baumarays as fatal to Champig- 
ny, for the horſe of the latter ſtumbling 
on his fore- feet, Baumarays in his bend- 
ing run him through the body, a little 


above the left pap, where his ſword cut- 


ting the ſtrings of his heart, he preſently, 
with a fainting and faltering voice, ut- 
tered theſe words: Baumarays, I for- 
give you my death, „ and God be mer- 
ciful to my ſoul; and then fell down 


dead. from, his boss Baumarays ſeeing 


him fall, leaped preſently from his horſe 
to his afliftance, as did his ſecond Marin ; 
but their charity and care to him were in 
vain, for life was already departed, and 
his ſoul fled to another world. So whilſt 
he was weltring there in his gore, and 
Marin was covering his breathleſs body 
with his cloak, Baumarays ſheathed his 
ſword, and with his hands and eyes lifted 


his victory. 

No ſooner had Montagne congratu- 
| lated his brother Baumarays on his good 
fortune, but with a heart and courage 
worthy his noble birth, he called out to 
his antagoniſt Marin, to prepare to fight : 
when his brother earneftly defired to fave 


him from fighting, and notwithſtanding 
| his great loſs of blood, would have en- 
countered Marin himſelf rather than he 


ſhould. But Montagne was too courage- 
ous to liſten to a motion of that kind, 


and ſo with an exalted voice told him, 
ma- That he came to fight with Marin, 
rays, hurt his horſe in the neck; at 


and fight he would? whereupon his 
brother Baumarays wiſhing him ſucceſs, 


committed him to his good fortune; 


and with his cloak muffled about him, 
fat down a ſpectator of the combat. Mon- 


tagne, remounting his ſteed, called again 
to Marin to prepare for the fight. 


Marin no way appalled or daunted at 


the misfortune of his principal, but rather 
the more encouraged, as he was exaſpe- 


rated by it, vowed to make his adverſary 


Montagne pay dearly for it: and ſo they 
ſpurred forward to each other, in ſuch a 
. manner that it was difficult to ſay whether 


with moſt celerity or moſt courage. At 
their firſt encounter Marin run Montagne 


into the ſmall of the belly, giving him a 


flight wound, who in exchange cut Ma- 
rin a great Maſh in his left cheek, which 
bung down bleeding exceedingly.; when 
preſently cloſing again, Montagne wound- 


ed Marin in the right thigh, and he, in 


requital, run him into the right arm, and 
then they ſeparated to take breath; but 


notwithſtanding the many wounds received 


on each fide, they had not yet done 


enough to ſatisfy their high ſpirits; and 
3K | preſently 
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very and reſolution : at which tirhe the 


marquis Bellary, with two lords his ſons, 


and their train, paſfing that way from 

Chartres to go to Paris, and ſeeing theſe 
two gentlemen on horſeback in their 
ſhirts, with their ſwords drawn, judging 
what their buſineſs was, gallopped into the 
little meadow joining to the vineyard, in 
order-to part them ; but they came too 
late, for Montagne and his antagoniſt 


ſeeing them coming up, ſet ſpurs to their 
horſes, and with more haſte than good 
ſpeed, Joined a ſecond time, when Mon- 
tagne putting by a thruſt of Marin's, at 
the ſame inſtant ran him through the 
body, a little below the navel, with which 


. ** 


wound he preſently fell dead from His 


horſe to the ground, uttering only theſe 
words : 


* O Montagne, thou haſt ſlain 


me! thou haſt ſlain me! God receive 


* my ſoul!” 


No ſooner had Montithe wiped and. 
ſheathed his ſword, but his brother Bau- 


marays went up to him, and congratulated 
him upon his victory. And immediately 
after came up the marquis of Bellary and 
his ſons, who were not a little ſurprized to 
ſee two proper gentlemen lay there flain 


in the field, and weltering in their own 


warm blood ; then turning to Baumarays 
and his brother Montagne, with whom 
they were acquainted, they congratulated 
them upon their own ſafety : and the 


marquis, as briefly as his time and their 


wounds would permit, enquired of them | 


the cauſe of their quarrel, and the manner 
and particulars of the combat, whereof 
being fully informed, he ſent the dead 
bodies of Champigny and Marin to 
Chartres in his coach ; and underſtand- 
ing that Baumarays and his brother in- 
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his friend Marin, 
lives upon her account, and that by the 
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preſently fell to it again with freſh bra | 


tended for the ſecurity of their perſons to 
leave Chartres, and the province of Be- 
auſſe, and ſo croſſing Normandy to em- 
bark at Caen for England, there to re- 
main till their friends had endeavoured to 
procure the King's pardon for them; and 
that they were deſtitute both of ſurgeons 
to dreſs their wounds, and guides to con- 
duct them on their way. He very gene- 
rouſly gave them his own ſurgeon and 
guide, and promiſed likewiſe to labour 
with the king to the utmoſt of his power, 
to make their peace, and ſo taking his 
leave, wiſhed them a good journey. 


_ While this noble marquis was whvellin 8 


towards Paris, and Baumarays and his 


brother Montagne poſting for Caen, let 
us return to Chartres, which was by this 
time full of the report and iſſue of this 
bloody combat, where gentlemen, citi- 
zens, and all, according to their different 
pafſions, and affections, ſpoke and gave 
their opinion of it; ſome condemned the 
vanity of Baumarays, others the folly and 
treachery of Marin, but all highly ex- 


tolled the courage and generofity of 
Champigny and Montagne. As for Blan- 
cheville the took the news of her huſband's 
' untimely death fo tenderly and ſorrow- 
fully, that ſhe was ready to drown herſelf 


in tears; it was not only a grief to her 


heart, but almoſt diſtraction to her mind, 


to think that her huſband Champigny and 
had both loft their 


hands of her mortal enemy and his bro- 
ther. She was incapable of counſel and 


would hear of no confolation, her whole 
thoughts being employed in her malice 
and revenge towards Baumarays: to an- 
fwer which ſhe converted moſt of her 
corn and wine into money, and going to 

| Paris, 


feet, petitioned the illuſtrious court of: 
parliament, for juſtice againſt the mur- 
derer of her huſband ; nay, her rage was 


Paris, and cafting herſelf at the king's! 


ſo great, that notwithſtanding his body BY 


was abſent, ſhe ſpent five hundred crowns 


in law to have him, according to the 


cuſtom of France, hanged up in effigy: 
but although her ſuit was juſt, yet he hav- 


ing ſo great friends at court, ſhe found 
| herſelf fo unfortunate: as not to obtain it: 
whereupon after, twelve months ſtay. in 
Paris to no purpoſe, and a profuſe ex- 
pence of money, ſhe, with much grief 


and ſorrow returned home, ſecretly vow- 


ing to herſelf, that if ever Baumarays 
came back again to Chartres, or which 


— 


was more, into France, that ſhe herſelf 


would be both his judge and executioner, 
by revenging her huſband's death in his, 
and from this helliſn reſolution ſhe deeply 


ſwore that neither heaven nor earth | 


Wan divert her. 

| e muſt now again wliin od 
| 2 bis brother Montagne on the ſtage 
of our hiſtory; for the reader is to under- 
ſtand, that their wounds being dreſſed, 
and in a way of doing well, they beſtowed 
both their horſes on the ſurgeon and the 
guide, the two ſervants of the marquis, of 
Bellary, writing him a letter of thanks 
for his great civility to them, and like- 
wiſe beſeeching him not to forget Paare 
petition to the king for their pardon; 
they privately, without any followers, 95 
barked on board an, Englith veſſel at 
Caen, and ſo with a proſperous gale ar- 
rived at Rye, and from thence. came to 
London, where they took up their refi- 
dence : Baumarays ſending to Chartres 
for two of his footmen, and Montagne 
for one of his, who coming over to Lon- 


, 
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don in about ſix weeks, brought their 
maſters word how earneſtly their adverſa- 
ries proſecuted the rigour of the law t | 


them at Paris, 

This notice they received from their 
ſervants with much concern, and to pre- 
vent the malice of their enemies and 
their own, diſgrace, wrote often from 
London to Paris, to the marquis of Bel- 
lary, and the biſhop of Chartres their 
kinſman, to haſten their pardons from the 
king; upon which; that noble lord, and 
the reverend prelate pitying the danger 
they were in, and wiſhing for their ſafety 
and return, took time at advantage, and 
the king, in a well diſpoſed humour, 


when they repreſented the matter moſt fa- 


vourably to him, acquainting him, that 
theſe gentlemen. were the challenged, and 


not the challengers, and were proyoked - 


to the combat by their adverſaries; that 


| they had formerly received many wounds 
in his majeſty's ſervice, and whenever 


that called upon them, they were ready 
to do the ſame again, having been al- 
ways loyal ſubjects to his majeſty, and 
highly eſteemed by all who knew them 


for their bravery, and many other excel- 


_ lent qualities. Theſe motives prevailed 
' fo much upon the king, that he ordered 
their pardon to paſs the great ſeal, and 
then being regiſtered and confirmed by 
the court of parliament in Paris, the mar- 
quis.of Bellary, and the biſhop of Chartres, 
ſeverally wrote to give them an account of 
their ſucceſs, and the pardon being ſent 
to the French ambaſſador in London, 
was by him delivered to them to * no 
ſmall joy and content. 
Baumarays and Montagne. 1 upon this 
god news, thought of returning to their 
on country, and ſo ſpeedil packing 
| up 
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their baggape, left London, and with 
celerity poſted away to Dover, and 


from thence to Calais and Paris; where 


being fignified to his majeſty 


being arrived, the firſt thing they did, 
was to wait upon 'the marquis of Bellary | 


and the biſhop of Chartres, to give them 
all poffible demonſtrations of the grateful | 
tenſe they had of the favours they 
done them; they likewiſe burned with 
defire, to teſtify their acknowledgements 


had 


to the king, for his mercy to them, which- 
by the 
marquis, and ſeconded by the biſhop, de 


gave them leave to kiſs his hand; who 85. 


ing introduced accordingly, upon their 
knees, they returned him thanks for his 
clemency, and begged leave to aſſure him, 
that their dives, which his majeſty had 
given them, ſhould 886 be i ee to 


his ſervice. 


Theſe two brothers, Shih a den kay 


at Paris, returned home to Chartres, 


where their kinsfolks and friends received 
them with infinite joy, and almoſt all 
Chartres, and-the gentlemen thereabouts, 
excecdingly rejoiced at their fortunate and 
tafe return, only the relations of Marin 


er wry 
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would not eaſily forgive Montagne; and 


Blancheville, the incenſed widow of Cham 
pigny reſolved never to be reconciled to 
Baumarays, whom ſhe diſdained to ſee, 
and whoſe name ſhe could not endure to 
heãr mentioned, but ſhe was as firm as 
ever in her former bloody reſolution of 
putting him to death one way or . as 
he had done her huſband. 

In the former part of this hiſtory, 
took notice of the afſection of La Valley, 
Baumarays's man, to Martha, Blanche- 
ville's chambermaid, which till continued, 
and while La Valley was contriving all 
means to bring about his marrying Mar- 


_ 


ö 
, 


| 
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tha, ſo was Blancheville maliciouſty ru- 


minating with herſelf how ſhe ſhould r mur- 


der his maſter Baumarays. Ong 
The reader, for his better . 1 


is to take notice, that in all this time of 
two years and upwards, fince La Valley 
firſt ſaw and ſpoke with his ſweetheart 
Martha, in his maſter's houſe, that there 


had paſſed many love tokens between 


them, but as yet he could not bring her 
to conſent to marry him, for ſhe told 


him, that ſhe loved her miſtreſs ſo dearly, 


that ſhe would not quit her ſervice, nor 
wed any man without her free conſent, 
which ſhe had now great reaſon to doubt 


of, fince the lamentable vccident __ 


had happened to their two maſters. © 


La Valley feeing that he muſt win mW 
miſtreſs before he could wed the maid, 
by Martha's advice waited upon Blanche- 
ville, to entreat her conſent thereto, which 
he did in the moſt earneſt and preſſing 
terms. Blancheville had formerly heard 

ſomething of La Valley's affection to her 
maid Martha, and being now convinced 
of it, and obſerving him to have more 
paſſion than judgment, thought this ſimple 
man might be a fit agent to execute her 
bloody purpoſe upon his maſter, and that | 
for the love of her maid; he might be 
brought to poiſon or piſtol him. So be- 
ing reſolved to make trial of him, ſhe 
gave him ſome hopes, that ſhe might com- 
ply with his requeſt, but told him, ſhe 


muſt firſt talk with her about it, and that 


if he would come to her again, at the end 


we | of the week, ſhe doubted not but the. 


would give him an anſwer to his ſatisfac- 
tion, or the fault would be his own; but 
ſhe' charged him not to ſpeak one word of 
this to his maſter Baumarays ; all which 
La Valley faithfully promiſed. © oo * 


1 
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He went from the miſtreſs to the maid, 
and reported to her all that Blancheville 
had faid to him, ſo the young couple flat- 
tered themſelves that they thould be very 
ſoon man and wife. Blancheville, whoſe 
mind run wholly on her bloody revenge 
upon Baumarays, no ſooner underſtood 
that La Valley was gone out of the houſe, 
but ſhe ſent for her maid Martha into her 
chamber, where, no way acquainting her 


with her horrid purpoſe, ſhe got her to 


ſwear that ſhe would never marry La Val- 
ley without her conſent, and promiſed 


her, that in the end ſhe ſhould not repent 


following her advice. 


Martha complied 


with her miſtreſs's requeſt, and ſwore in 


the moſt ſolemn manner, which was not a 
little pleaſing to this malicious vindictive 
woman, as ſhe thought it was one read 
way to accompliſh her horrid defign. 

At the end of the week away came 
La Valley to his ſweetheart Martha, in 
hopes of the anſwer he was ſo defirous of, 
and the being taught her leſſon perfectly, 
told him plainly, that ſhe would be his 
wife upon condition that he gained her 


miſtreſs's confent, but never without it: 


this anſwer was no way diſagreeable to 
La Valley, becauſe' he thought himſelf 
ſure of that, by what the had ſaid to him 
the laſt time he was there; ſo he went 
forthwith to Blancheville, who impatiently 
waiting for his coming, received and wel- 


comed him in her cloſet, with a cheer- 


ful countenance ; then bolting the door, 


ſhe told him, it would be impoſſible for 
him ever to enjoy or marry her maid' 


Martha, except he firſt ſwore to perſorm 
a-ſecret bufineſs for' her, which man 
concerned her content. 

La Valley deſired to know what it was, 
but ſhe firſt made him ſwear that he would 
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| keep it a ſecret, not only from Martha, 
but all the world, the which he did very. 
| readily : 


after which Blancheville, with. 

hypocritical tears in her eyes, being int 

ſtructed and prompted by the devil, re- 
preſented to him how baſely his maſter 
Baumarays had firſt wronged her chaſtity. 
and honour, then abuſed and proſecuted 
her huſband at law, -and afterwards killed 
him in the field ; therefore, ſhe ſaid, ſhe 


would not only marry her maid Martha, 


but ſhe would give him three hundred 
crowns as a marriage portion with her, if 
he would aſſiſt her in doing what ſhe 
thought but an act of juſtice, and kill 
his ſaid maſter, either by poiſon, poniard, 

or piſtol, for which ſervice he ſhould have 
half the money ſhe promiſed him in hand, 
and the other half when he had done the 
bufineſs ; but if he refuſed, ſhe ſwore by 


all her hopes in this world and the next, 


that he ſhould never marry her maid, . 
nor even come into her preſence. . : 


La Valley was amazed and aftoniſhed 


at this bloody propoſition, which | ſhe 


might eaſily perceive in the diſtraction 
and perturbation of his countenance 5 he 
told her, that although he loved Martha 
dearer than his life, yet even for her 
ſake, nor upon any other conſideration, 
could he find in his heart to kill the pooreft 
man in the world, much leſs ſo good and 
ſo kind a maſter as Baumarays had been 
to him. Blancheville, being now as ſubtle 
in her malice as ſhe was malicious in her 
revenge upon Baumarays, ſhewed La 
Valley the three hundred-crowns in gold, 
which was a far greater {ſum than he had 
ever before a proſpect of calling his o n; 


ſhe told him moreover, how great a friend 


ſhe would always be to him and his wife, 
and in a word left no lure unpractiſed to 
3 L tempt 
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and helliſh affair. But ſtill finding him 
as cool as the was hot herfelf upon the 


buſineſs, ſhe bade him take a week's 


time to conſider of it, then to bring her 
his laſt reſolution, and withal to remem- 
ber his oath of ſecrecy ; both which he 


promiſed to perform. As he went down 


ſtairs from  Blancheville, his ſweetheart 
Martha came out to meet him, and to 


enquire what ſucceſs he had had with her | 


niſtreſs. 


to ſtop her mouth with this pleaſing an- 
{wer, * That he hoped a ſmall time would 
* compaſs both their deſires. So after a 
few kifles and embraces, they took leave 
of each other. When he returned, home 
he was very melancholy and penſive, and 
the more he thought the more he was 
perplexed in his mind, and the leſs reſo- 
lute ; he could not yet find in his heart to 
kill his maſter, and yet he thought he 


could die himſelf rather than loſe his dear 


Martha ; true it was, the fight of Blan- 
cheville's gold had ated wonders in his 
heart, .and fo did the blooming beauty 


and youthful charms of the lovely Mar- 
tha; the firſt tempted him much, the ſe- 


cond more, and the devil we may be ſure 


was not failing in his part ; but yet he 


had virtue enough for a while to with- 
ſtand them all, refolving not to conſent 
to embrue his hands in the innocent blood 


of his maſter : but an unexpected accident 


ſoon fell out, which unhappily precipitated 
him on a contrary reſolution. 
His maſter Baumarays, knowing how 


extremely he was hated by Blancheville, 


had given particular charge to his man La 
Valley, not to frequent her houſe, nor 
any more ſeek her maid Martha in mar- 


RE VV. E:N OE 
tempt him to undertake this deplorable 


riage, . both which he very confidently 
promiſed to comply with; but his maſter 


underſtanding that he continued ſtill to go 


there, and was as earneſt as ever in bis 
ſuit to her maid, he called him to him, 
and giving him five or fix boxes of the 


ear for diſobeying him, vowed, that if he 


evermore had any thing to ſay either to 
the maid or miſtreſs, he - would utterly 
cathier him, and not look upon him again. 
La V alley, not accuſtomed to receive 


| blows from his maſter, was fo grievouſly - 
Lua Valley thought p proper at that time | 


incenſed thereat, that they ingendered 
ſuch bad blood in him as made him ftrike 
a bargain, firſt with his choler, then with 
the devil, that he would now liſten to 
Blancheville's requeſt, and ſpeedily return 
his maſter a ſharp and bloody requital for 
the indignity he had done him; and in- 
deed from that time forward he never 
viewed him but with hatred and malice. | 
So without further delay, the ſame- 
night, as ſoon as his maſter was gone to 
bed, he went away to Blancheville's houſe, 
informed her at large of all that had 
paſſed, and therefore aſſured her, that he 
was now at her ſervice, and ready to ex- 
ecute whatever ſhe propoſed, provided ſhe 
would keep her promiſe with him, and 
give him the three hundred crowns, and 
that alſo within a month after ſhe would 
give her. conſent: that he ſhould marry 
Martha. Blancheville being greatly re- 
joiced that ſhe had thus ſecured this 
wicked inſtrument of her hellith deſign, 
ſolemnly promiſed to perform all he de- 


| fired, and, as a pledge of the reſt, im- 


mediately paid down the firſt hundred and 

fifty crowns, which La Valley joyfully 

received, but in the end paid very dear 
for them. | 

For the method of executing this 

| bloody 


% 
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bloody buſineſs upon Baumarays, Blan- 


cheville propoſed poiſon, but La Valley 


rejected that, as dangerous to be pur- 


chaſed, and more difficult to be applied, 
and as ſhe diſliked to have him ſtabbed, 
they both concluded a piſtol would be 
the ſureſt way of giving him his death. 
Being determined on this, La Valley 
took leave of his dear Martha, and put- 
ting on a chearful countenance, notwith- 
ſtanding the rancour of his heart, re- 
turned home. . The very next day, get- 
ting his maſter's pocket piſtol, and load- 
ing it with à brace of balls, he waited | 
for a fair opportunity to perpetrate the 
intended villainy, which offered itſelf in 
a very few days. Monſieur Montagne 
going abroad very early to hawk with 
his brother's hawks and ſpaniels, and 
taking almoſt all the men ſervants with 
him, except La Valley, who was left, to 
wait upon his maſter ; and he being alone, 
and calling him into the chamber, this 
wicked and ungrateful ſervant, finding 

means to get behind his back, ſoftly 1 


forth his piſtol, and ſhot him in the reins, 


upon which he immediately fell down 
dead to the ground, without uttering one 
word, or hardly a dying groan. 

This bloody and execrable wretch La 
Valley, ſeeing his maſter dead, triumphed | 
in his good fortune 1n having diſpatched | 
him fo ſafely ; when to put the better var- 
niſh upon his villainy, and to make it ap- 


pear that his maſter had been his own ' 
murderer, he took the piſtol and put it 


in his dead right hand, laying the key of , 
the chamber upon a table, and the door 
having a ſtrong ſpring lock, he pulled 
and ſhut it faſt after him; then going 
privately to the ſtable and taking out a 
horſe, wich a hawk on his fiſt u 20 a \ foes | 


her the reſt the next night, 
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niel at his heels, gallopped away to Monſ. 
Montagne, and told him, he was diſ- 
patched by his maſter to him with a freſh 


hawk, which was his chief and beſt gos- 


hawk ; he then continued with him all 
day. La Valley, as he was wont, was 
very officious and diligeht about Mon- 


tagne, who, towards night returning home 


to Chartres, brought with him four brace 
of partridge and a pheaſant, part of which 
he gave to the cook to be dreſſed for 
ſupper, but miſſing his brother Bauma- 
rays, he made enquiry among the ſervants : 

in the out-houſes after him, but they told 


him they had not ſeen him all that day. 


The cloth being laid, and ſupper ready, 
he ſent La Valley up to look for his 
maſter in his chamber, but he brought 
word he was not there, the door being 
faſt ſhut, and having knocked ſev eral 
times at it, without any one's anſw ering 
him. Montagne wondered at his bro- 
ther's long and unuſual abfence, and fo 
did all the ſervants ; but finding his cloak, 
ſword, and belt, hanging on a pin in the 
hall, they ſuppoſed he muſt be at ſome 


neighbour's houfe not far off; ſo La Val 
| ley was ſent one way, and the reſt of the 


{ervants to other places to ſeek him. 

La Valley, favoured by the night, 
took this opportunity of ſlipping to Blan- 
cheville, and briefly related to her how 


| ſucceſsfully he had diſpatched his maſter 


that morning, who could hardly contain 
her joy at the news, nor expreſs it in leſs 
than a kiſs to him; he faid_ he would tell 
and then 
come and receive the remainder of her 
promiſe to him, - which the again and 
again {wore ſhe would perform as punc- 
tually as he had kept his word with her. 
La Valley then took leave of her and his 
—_ 
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{ſweet Martha, and returned home again, 
as did the reſt of the ſervants, without 
bringing Montagne any news of his bro- 
ther. Supper being more than ready, 
and Montagne not hearing any thing of 
him, began to doubt much, and fear for 


his welfare; it run firongly in his mind 


that he might be aſleep in his cham- 


ber, therefore he went up with La Valley 
and another of the ſervants, who called 
aloud and beat violently againſt the door, 
but receiving no anſwer, and his fears 
being redoubled, he commanded them to 
force and break the door open, but it 
being exceeding thick, they found it be- 
yond their ſtrength. 

Montagne's tender concern for his 
brother making him by this time out of all 
patience, he commanded a ladder to be 
erected againſt his brother's, chamber 
window towards the garden, which being 
done, he ſent up one of them with a torch 
to look into it ; the ſervant forcing open 
the caſement, then putting bis torch in 
firſt, and his head after, very haſtily drew | 
it back again, crying out, his maſter had | 
murdered himſelf with a piſtol, and lay 
dead on the floor. Montagne at this la- 
mentable news was extremety afflicted 
with grief, and ſo were all the ſervants 
except La Valley, but he ſhewed as many 
or more outward ſigns of it than any of 
the reſt. One of the lackies being or- 
dered to get in at the window, and open 
the door, Montagne and all the ſervants 
went into the room, where, to their inex- 
preſſible ſorrow, they ſaw the, mournful 
fpectacle of Baumarays's murdered corple, 
with the diſcharged piſtol in his hand. 
Montagne once thought that his brother 
might have been robbed and murdered by 


thieves, but ſeeing all his trunks faſt | 
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locked, lie opening his fudy-door, and 


finding all his money and je wels in good 


order, he abandoned that ſuſpicion, be- 
lieving with the reſt, that he had actuall7 
murdered himſelf, ſo gave the requiſite 


orders for his being interred i in a decent 
but private manner. 


Ihe grief and ſorrow of Montagne for 


his brother”: 8 untimely death, was not 


greater than the joy of La Valley, for its 
having paſſed off with fo little ſuſpicion of 
the real cauſe of it; or than that of Blan- 
cheville in having thus ſatisfied her impla- 
cable reyenge. The next time ſhe ſaw 


La Valley, which was the very next 
night, ſhe faithfully paid his hundred and 


fifty crowns, and as an additional reward 
for his having ſo dextrouſly diſpatched 
the damnable bufineſs ſhe had employed 


him in, took a diamond ring from her 


finger, worth a hundred crowns more, 
and 'gave him that; and then to make 
good her oath, the promiſed that day 
month he ſhould marry her maid Martha, 
which he did accordingly to his great Joy: 
but a marriage thus cemented with inno- 


cent blood can never proſper. Now Blan- 


cheville triumphed in her revenge upon 
her mortal enemy Baumarays, and La 
Valley was wrapped up into the third hea- 
ven of joy, by the poſſeſſion of his ſweet 
wife Martha, but neither of them had 
the conſcience or grace to repent of the 
foul murder they had committed : how- 
ever when they leaſt dreamt of, it, we 
ſhall ſee God did both detect and puniſh 
them; for the ſorrawful Montagne, hay- 
ing no other witneſs of his brother's mur- 
der, was certainly led into the diſcovery 
of it by the divine influence, which 
brought into his mind the conſideration of 
theſe four remarkable circumſtances, 
The 
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The firſt was finding Blancheville's let- 
ter to his brother Baumarays, which was 
mentioned before, wherein he obſerved a 
wonderful deal of malice towards him; 
the ſecond was La Valley's ſudden mar- 
rying of her chambermaid Martha, which 
made him think he had an intimacy 
with a family that was unjuſtifiable, con- 
fidering what enemies they were to his 
maſter ; the third was from the fight of 
the diamond ring, which La Valley wore 
on his finger, and which had been given 
him by  Blancheville ; for Montagne be- 
lieving he had ſtole it from his dead maſ- 


ter, took him up, and had him chal- 


lenged for it, by order of law; which 
La Valley, to clear himſelf of this ſuppoſed 


theft, was forced to inform both him and 


the judge that it was given him in mar- 
riage with his wife, by. the lady Blanche- 
ville her miſtreſs; 
gave Montagne more ſuſpicion, believing 
it muſt be ſome extraordinary ſervice 
that ſhould make La Valley deſerve ſo 
great a reward from her; but the fourth 
conſideration was more prevalent with 
him than the reſt, and wherein the reader 
may deſervedly admire the wonderful 
juſtice of God; for the ſame day two 
months that Baumarays had been mur- 
dered, and that day month that La Val- 
ley had married his wife Martha, it 


pleaſed the Lord to ſend him a gangrene 


in his right hand, which beginning to 
ſpread, the ſurgeons, to ſave his life, ad- 


viſed the ſaid hand ſhould be forthwith | firmed the contrary, ſaying, as he hoped | 


cut off, which was performed accordingly. 


This ſudden cutting off La Valley's 
right hand by advice of his furgeons, 


which confeſſion fill 


1 


brought terror to him, fear to Blancheville, 


and admiration to Montagne, who, led 


by the immediate ſpirit and finger of God, 
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did now confidently believe, that it was 
that very right hand that ſhot his brother, 


as likewiſe that it was probable, that 
, Blancheville might be the author, as he 


was the actor of that cruel fact; and 
grounding this ſuſpicion upon the piety 


and innocence of his brother's life and 


diſpoſition, could give no truce to, his 


| thoughts, nor reſt to his mind, till he had 


La Valley under examination; ſo going 
to the feneſchal and king's attorney of 
that city, he accuſed” La Valley of the 
murder of his brother Baumarays. | 
The wiſe and prudent judges advertiſed 
the prefidial court hereof, who preſently 
cauſed him to be apprehended and im- 
prifoned for the ſame; then charging him 
with this cruel under committed on the 
body of his maſter, he ſtoutly denied it 


with many oaths and imprecations : but 
his crime being greater than his apology, 


they adjudged him to the rack, where in 
the midſt of his tortures he confeſſed, that 
it was himſelf who murdered his maſter 
Baumarays, by a piſtol charged with a 
brace of bullets, and that he was hired 


| to perpetrate this heinous crime by the 


lady Blancheville, who gave him three 
hundred crowns in gold, and a diamond 
ring, to effect her malicious and bloody 
purpoſe, Montagne and his judges could 
not but exceedingly admire at this con- 
feſſion, and then demanded of him, if 
his wife Martha was not likewiſe acceſ- 
{ary in the murder; but he poſitively af- 


for mercy himſelf, the was as innocent 
of it, as he and her miſtreſs Sandheville 
were guilty. 

The judges of the court ſpeedily ſent 
ſerjeants away to apprehend Flancheville, 
who-was To far from apprehending any 
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danger near her, that ſhe was playing on 
her lute, and finging in company with ſe- 
veral gentlemen and ladies at her own 
houſe : the ſerjeants ſeized on her, and 
acquainted her with the accuſation, whereat 
the was amazed, and wept exceedingly, 
and fo did thoſe that were with her. Be- 
ing brought before her judges, they 
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of the cruel murder of Baumarays, and 


free confeſſion thereof. | 
Blancheville, ſometimes with tears, and 
then again with rage and choler, told the 
judges, that La Valley was a villain, and 
a monſter in nature, thus to accuſe an in- 
nocent perſon of ſo ſhocking a crime, 
without any manner of foundation ; ſhe 
ſaid, that the never gave him a ring or 
three hundred crowns, taking God to 
witneſs that ſhe was entirely free from 
any ſuch guilt. But this poor and paſ- 
fionate apology could not paſs upon her 
wiſe judges, who cauſed her to be con- 
fronted by La Valley, and though he 
ſtood firm to his former accuſation againſt 


ny all; but being adjudged to the rack, 
her dainty and delicate limbs not able to 
brook ſuch exquiſite torture, at the very 


the author of the murder, and confeſſed 
all the particulars of La Valley's depoſi- 


demanded if her maid Martha was any 
way acceſſary with her and La Valley to 
this bloody fact; but ſhe vowed to them 
upon the peril of her ſoul, that the was ab- 
ſolutely ignorant thereof. Upon which 
Blancheville was looſened from the 
rack, and brought before the tribunal of 
juſtice, and fo likewiſe was La Valley, 


ſtrongly accuſed her of being the author 


firſt wrench the cried out, that ſhe was 


acquainted her with La Valley's full and 
| La Valley was firſt brought upon the ſcaf- 
| fold, who, very {ad and penfive, ſaid little 


—_— 


her, yetſhe was hardy enough ſtill to de- 


tion againſt her : the judges then again | 


ah 


REVENGE 


where Montagne, and the king's attor- 


ney, immediately craved judgment upon 


them; the preſident therefore, after a long 
and pathetick ſpeech, pronounced this ſen- 
tence, that La Valley, the next day ſhould 
be broke alive upon the wheel, and Blan- 


| cheville hanged at the ſame time, and fo 


they were ſent back again to their priſon. 
The next morning, about ten o'clock, 

almoſt all the people of Chartres being 

gathered about the place of execution, 


elſe but that it was partly Blancheville's 
gold, though chiefly his love to her maid 
Martha, now his wife, which firſt drew 
him in to murder his dear maſter Bau- 
marays, of which he ſaid he was hear- 
tily repentant and ſorrowful, and befought 


the Lord to. pardon his crime: he then 


proteſted on the word of a dying man, 
that his wife Martha was ignorant of every 
circumſtance of the murder, and there- 
fore begged monſieur Montagne to be 
charitable to her after his death, and like- 
wiſe prayed his forgiveneſs for himſelf: 
then ſilently praying a little while, he was 
immediately diſpatched by the execu- 
tioner. | 
This being over, Blancheville aſcended 
the ladder, whoſe youth and beauty drew 
pity. from the hearts, and tears from the 
eyes of the ſpectators. In her counte- 
nance ſhe was ſad and mournful, but yet 
her vanity was ſo great, - that the came ap- 
paralled in a moſt magnificent attire z 
and craving leave of the people to ſpeak 
a few words before ſhe died, with a 
compoſed countenance, ſhe told them, 


| that her tender affection to her dear huſ- 


band Champigny, occafioned her deadly 
hatred and malice to Baumarays, and 
that 
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that as ſoon as he had ſlain him in the 
field, ſhe vowed in revenge to ſend him 
to the grave after him; but affirmed, 
that ſhe was now ſorrowful for what ſhe 
had done, and much grieved to ſee La 
Valley die for her ſervice; in requital of 
which ſhe gave all her apparel, and ſome 
of her plate and jewels to his wife Mar- 


tha, who had been a faithful ſervant, and 


whom ſhe affirmed, in the preſence of 
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God and angels, to have been no way 
- guilty, or conſenting to the lamentable 

murder of Baumarays. She then beſought 
Montagne to forgive her, and intreated 
all who were preſent to pray for her ſoul; 
when, after a few prayers a and pious eja- 


culations, ſhe was turned off. Thus have 


we ſeen the triumphs of God's revenge in 
the juſt puniſhment of theſe two execra- 
ble murderers. 
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N the city of. Genoa, near the aal 
on the quay, their lived a young man, 
named Andrea Lorenzo, a baker by 
trade, who being very induſtrious and pro- 
Vldent at his firſt ſetting out in the world, 
ſo rich, that he had the proffer of 


che daughters of ſeveral wealthy bakers, 


and other artificers of Genoa, in marriage; 
but he would not yet think of a wife, 
till going on a certain time to the city of 


the daughter of à rich vintner, named 


Jovanni Baptiſta Moron, the girl was 
called Fermia; about eighteen years of 


age, and very beautiful, being tall and 
ſtender, of a fair complexion, with light 


Savona, he there ſaw and fell in love with 


brown hair, and withal was exceeding 
virtuous and” religious, and endowed with 


many excellent qualities and perfections, 


whioh made her ſought for in marriage 
by divers young men of good families in 
that city, with the worſt of whom Lo- 
renzo could not compare, either in eſtate 


or extraction, yet the could fancy none 


but him, and him, above all men in the 
world, ſhe defired to have for her thitf- 
band. Lorenzo very fairly acquainted 
Moron with the love he bore to his daugh- 
ter, and aſked his conſent to marry her; 

but the vintner was too loſty and tov 
purſe-proud, to think of wedding his 
daughter to a baker, or to any other me- 


—— — — 


— — 
th 
p — - 
ae 
D 4 8 


6 
ae 


X 2 7 
* 
N 4 


111 
1:3 


< 
dy 


ax 


= 
„ 4 
— 3 
— * 
3 
* 7 
—— — 


5 


2 * 
2 . N dy ö 
% WB. ” 17 
—— 2 8 $ . 1 T = ll 
4 IN. % X N N — | 
wy == : 7 * 8 N g J * Il 
D> 2 =D 275 JH J N L. il! 
£8 Dm I * "= "Sa b N | 
© a. — TY * 2 , i | 
2 mal te 6 "Þ E= li 
WI 3 5 ” = 
2 25 * D FL . — — 
2 —— 
3 rs R | 
2 NN 8 S 
2 . 5 2 Y. 
$ = > — _ ES . | N : 
E = S s % ” 1 
5 S 7 — r - NS — 
Y — zr — RV TY Y b 
—_— 28 * 2 1 0 WV P * 
— = > — 
= = wn D 8 : 
_ * 1 * > 
*- S».--. . 0 - : 
. r — — 4 
==-_ SF. 24 SY * 
r A N = 
r INE 
=. SF I a 2 2 
* Sg V — _ = — — 
5 —_— 2 
— — — nn 
— 
—— 
= 
: - == —— 
, — : == —— 8 - 
= CW== a — —— — 
— — 2 — — — — — — | 
—— —— ͤ üłͥ = 5 : 
——— — 
= — — nree —— 7a22—— 
TID. — — — — * 
N > — nn — — —ͤ —-—— — — 
* 
S ? 
p 5 = 
=  # 
. > 88 ha = 
> - <% 24 2 
f PM. > W's -* 
To 
- * 
— LEES 
: — = q 
o | , : 
= | 7 e 
© 2 * 5 1 r $2 «SY. „28 38 2 "a 
== | 1 j1 IV SA — * - — OS 
CO IR STO TE 1:0 | | een. ? 
. Fa — 1 j l | ' * * 
— Y e 2 

= » | | | | = 

SIPS 1 ? 

DIDO WM! | | 

S as | — — 
[ WOE FRED 
— — * 1 — . 
LW 1 r RS. - >< "ve 
Hs . R webs eee r 
* >, 
| hs = 
W — F - — 
. — 4 Th , ” 3 
— — — 
f k —w = 
- 2 1 » > — 
- — 7 * 5 A 
- — — 
- — — "Y 
= * 1 _— Is — 2 
- ADJ. N a 4 EL, — 

2 CEP 8 F Wc s £4 * = -» 
arcs bor rs Eren 99 E N 
» Ns <A 

>. 3 Wd ages. i" T — 
- _ © £ * 
nn >= — — 

- _ E — — ==> 

— = 
— — * , 
* 


chanic, and therefore gave him a flat and 
peremptory denial; which was a great 
heart- breaking to Lorenzo, becauſe he 


had beſore ſo far inſinuated himſelf in 


the good opinion of Fermia, that ſhe had 
conſented to maxry him, provided he 
could procure the conſent of her father. 

Lorenzo therefore reſolving not to be 


put off with the firſt repulſe, renewed his 


ſuit to Moron, and, in the moſt earneſt as 
well as ſubmiſſive terms, intreated him to 
grant his requeſt, ſeeing his daughter was 
not averſe to it, and aſſuring him that he 
would endeavour to make her happy if 
he could not make her great. Fermia 
likewiſe herſelf, with tears in her eyes, 
begged he would not make her life mi- 
ſerable by joining her to another, fince 
he was the only man ſhe could ever love. 
All this availed nothing with the haughty 
temper of Moron, who again rejected 
with diſdain and choler the offers of 
Lorenzo, and was ſo far from liſtening to 
the intreaties of his daughter, that he 
vowed he would rather ſee his daughter 
in the grave than married ſo much be- 


neath herſelf, and that he would himſelf | 


die rather than conſent to it. This 
anſwer proved the extream grief of Fer- 
mia, and was of infinite Affliction to T o- 
renzo ; but although their bodies were to 
be ſeparated from each other by the com- 
mand of Moron, who would not allow 
his daughter any more to ſee Lorenzo, 
who was by himſelf forbid his houſe, yet 


were their hearts too ſtrongly united to be 


torn aſunder, and they had the comfort 
left of knowing that no one could prevent 
their thinking of each other, .nor without 
much difficulty intercept the private con- 
veyance of letters to each other; with 
which only conſolation Lorenzo returned, 
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to Genoa, and ſhe continued with ber the 
cruel father at Savona. | 
Old Moron finding his daughter Fer- 


mia far more penſive, reſerved, and ſor- 
rowful than ſhe uſed to be, was therefore 
grieved to ſee her affection ſo much en- 
tangled. by this baker, Lorenzo, yet he 
rejoiced to ſee, that he came not to Sa- 


vona, as alſo to underſtand that his daugh- 


ter had no way engaged herſelf to him by 


promiſe of marriage, but on condition of 
obtaining his free will and conſent there- 


to, which as before, ſo now again he 
ſwore he never would be bcought into, 
or perſuaded to grant. And the ſooner 


and better to quaſh Lorenzo's hopes at 
once, Moron thought it.adviſeable to en- 


deavour to provide another. lover for his 
daughter, who might make her a better 
huſband ; and, in a ſhort time, he gave 
her the en of two or three young men 


of good families and fortunes in Savona, 


but ſhe would not have any of them, for 
her affection was ſo deeply and firmly 


ſettled on Lorenzo, that notwithſtanding 
whatever her father might ſay, he could 
hardly prevail upon her to ſee, much leſs 
to give a favourable reception to any one 


of them, which did not à little enrage 
him, and made him threaten to renounce, 
her for his daughter, and abſolutely to 


difinherit her, and leave her to beg, if 


ſhe continued in her diſobedience ; and 


then went from her with great wrath in his 
countenance. 

Lorenzo had made ſeveral private jour: 
nies to Savona to ſee his dear Fermia, ande 


many letters hag paſſed: ſecretly berygeny - 
them, beſides which they had employed. 


[ſeveral of their, friends. to mollify old; 


Moron, but all to no purpoſe. .. s hret,, . 
years being now ſpent in yain expedta- 
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tions of bringing him to a compliance, | 


Lorenzo, confidering that he had uſed all 
the lawful means in his power, and to no 
purpoſe, reſolved to uſe his beſt perſua- 


fions with Fermia, to prevail upon her, 


notw ithſtanding ber father's refuſal, to 
conſent to marry him, and leave Savona 
privately in the night, and come to live 
and die with him in Genoa, telling her, 


that although he could not then expect | 


any marriage portion with her, yet as it 
had pleaſed God to give him ſufficient 
means to maintain her and his family in 
plenty, fhe ſhould find no want of that 
or any Thing elſe, if ſhe would yield to 


his requeſt, and that he would tender her 


as the apple of his eye, and be as care- 
ful of her as of his own life, 

Thus þy a world of ſweet words and 
xromiſes, this fair young virgin, contrary 


to her former wholeſome and obedient 


reſolution, was tempted away by him, 
and made forgetful of the duty ſhe owed 


her parent, by taking her flight with Lo- | 


renzo, who had provided a ſmall frigate 
with four oars, to be ready at the dead 
time of the night, at the quay; of Savona, 


to bear her from thence when her father 


and all his ſervants were afleep, and ſhe 
had an opportunity of eſcaping to him by 
the garden door, where he was ready to 


receive and conduct her to the bark he | 


had provided for that purpoſe. The next 
morning early they arrived at Genoa, 
when he led her to St. Saviour s church, 
and was there married. 


While the young couple were cele- 


bratiag their nuptials at Genoa with joy 
and delight, old Moron was grieving and 
forming in Savona, for the loſs of his 
- Baughter, and gueſſing which way ite 
was gone, he ſent to make an enquiry 
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after her, and, was ſoon informed of her 
being married to Lorenzo; he told all 


who came near him, that ſhe ſhould never 


touch or enjoy a ſingle ducatoon of all his 


eftate and wealth, as long as the lived, 


and that he would never ſee her more, or 
ſend after her ; which ſharp and- bitter 


| vow he too ſeverely and bitterly kept. 


About ten days after their marriage, 
Lorenzo and Fermia,when the joy sof wed- 
lock were cool enough to give them time to 
think of other affairs, judged it might be 
proper to write to Maron, and beg pardon 
for the offence they had committed, when 
it was agreed that Fermia ſhould write a 
letter to her father, and that Lorenzo 


ſhould go over to Savona with it, that he 
might himſelf have an opportunity of la- 


bouring with him for a reconciliation. 
The letter was as follows: p 


FERNMIA to MoRON. 


© Stn, 


Lthough the cauſe — manner 

of my departure from your houſe 
and you make me more worthy of 
your indignation than of your pardon, 
yet when you ſhall pleaſe to remem- 
ber, that you are my father and I your 
« only child, and that God and his holy 
„ church hath made Lorenzo my huſband, 
and that alſo for the term of three 
* whole years, with prayers and tears I. 
came many times proſtrate to you on 
* my bended knees, to obtain your con- 
fent thereunto, then I hope you will 
« excuſe at leaſt, if not wholly forget and 
e pardon this error; or if theſe reaſons. 
are not powerful enough to intercede 
« for me, I muſt humbly beſeech you far- 
© ther to confider, that herein I have 
| „ neither 


— 
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e blemiſhed nor diſgraced my reputa- 
* tion with any point of diſhonour; for 
e as I came to my huſband's bed a pure 


virgin, ſol will live and die with him a 


chaſte wife: and that as this clandeſtine 
« flight and marriage was the firſt, ſo it 
* ſhall be- the laſt act of m diſobe- 
« dience towards you. Some fall por- . 
tion of your wealth at our firft ſetting. 


out together in the world, would do | 


my huſband and myſelf a great deal 
of ſervice in trade: but this I leave to 
* your: conſideration, only with all hu- 
* mility and duty I intreat your bleſſing, 
and implore your prayers, to God for 
me, Which I hope both religion and 
nature will prevail upon you not to 
* refuſe me. My huſband will ſecond 
this letter, and his promiſes and virtue 
« aſſure me, that in his reſpects and 
„ ſeryice to you, he will ever be found as 
much your ſervant as ſon-in-law. That 
* the great God may at all times proſper 
your age with health, and bleſs your 
“ health with proſperity, is the moſt 
© ſincere and ardent prayer af your ever, 


* but once 
Moſt dutiful 


and obedient daughter, 
4 FERMIA.“ 


After Lorenzo was arrived at Savona, 
he thought it moſt adviſable to ſend the 
letter by another hand, before he himſelf 
waited on Moron, who underſtanding by 
the meſſenger that it came from his daugh- 
ter at Genoa, he was at firſt doubtful whe- 
ther he ſhould read it, or throw it into the 

fire at once; but taking a turn or two in 


his parlour, he made truce with his choler 


long enough to run it over, then tearing 


1 
a 
| 


Word: Lorenzo was ſomewhat | 
when he received this account of bis fa- 
ther-in-law's behaviour; however, the 


it to pieces, he bade the meſſenger tell 
the ſlut he brought it from, That her 


* carriage had been ſo baſe, diſobedient, 
e and ungrateful to him, that he dif- 


0 dained to return her any anſwer to her 


60 letter, and was very ſorry that he had 
{6c ſo much deſcended from himſelf as to 
ce have received and read it.” When with- 3 
out once enquiring of him how his daugb- 


ter did, or giving him any reward, or fo 


much as aſking him to drink. he haftily 


flung from him, and never ſaid another 


next morning, he went to his houfe, very 
well dreſſed, and enquired for him of his 


ſervants, who. told him he was in his 
chamber ; but when they came to acquaint 
old Moron with Lorenzo's being there, 
he ſtarted. up on a ſudden, 
charged his ſervants to deny his being 
at home, and that as ſoon as Lorenzo 
was gone out, they ſhould ſhut the doors 


againſt him, and at no rate ſuffer him to 


come into his houfe, for that he was re- 
folved never to ſee. or ſpeak to him. 
Lorenzo could not help hanging his lip, 


when the ſervants brought him word his 


father-in-law was gone out almoſt i in the | 
| ſame breath that they had told him he 


was at home, but holding it diſcreet to 


depart for that time, and ſo going to his 


inn, got his ſupper, and then returned to 
ſee if old Moron was come home yet, 
but ſtill met with the ſame anſwer as be- 


fore, which made him ſuſpect the truth, | 
that Moron was within, but not to him; 


ſo returning to his lodging with much 


diſcontent, he betook himſelf to his bed; 


but this diſcourteſy of his father-in-law 
would not permit him to take much 
reſt 
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and flatly _ 
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reſt, his fumbers veing frequently . 
rupted by the thoughts of this unkindnefs. | 
Phe next morning very early he went to 


Moron's again, to try if he could have | 


better ſucceſs, but his anſwer was the 
ſame as the laſt, whereat being hi 
nettled, he called for his my and { poſted 
away to Genoa. | 


Being returned to his wife 7 ermia, he 


truly and faithfully related to her this dif- | 
| pearly dew upon the bluſhing damaſk 


courteous treatment of her father, from 
pgint to point, which ſhe, poor unhappy 
young. woman, Was exceedingly grieved 
at, but knew not how to remedy. How. 
ever they comforted each other With the 
hopes that a little time would make him 

more tractable, and that naturg would be- 


gin to awake in his weaft ; ſo they, Rill * 


continued to live chearfully, he proving 
a courteous and loving hutband to her, 

and ſhe a kind and dutiful wife to Nm"! 

he exceeding provident to' get and thrive | 
by his trade, and ſhe as careful in her 
houſe and family to fave what he got ; 

and fo for fix months they neither went 
| nor ſent to Moron ; at the end of which 
time Lorenzo pray ed his wife Fermia to 
ride over to Savona, to ſee what altera- * 
tion might be wrought in her ' father's af- 
ſection. Fermia, in obedience to her 
huſband, undertook the; journey, but ſtill 
dreaded that ſhe ſhould find her father, 
whoſe temper ſhe was too well acquaint- 
ed with, the ſame man in his diſcon- 
tent and diſpleaſure towards them; and 
ſo it happened, for when "the came to 
Savona, ſhe met with the ſame treat- 
ment in all reſpects that her huſband Lo- 
renzo had done before, her father not 
vouchſafing to ſee or ſpeak with her, 
nor permitting her either to lie, eat, or 


drink in his houſe; but was extremely 


(R E- S E NMUN 
eoreßec with his fervaiits, fot fofloring 


her to ſee her aunt Alcina, his own 


fiſter, and with her for giving her any 


countenance. 1 MR 94 1-4 
Our ſweet Fermia could not but be 


| great! Y afflicted and grieved at this her 
father's bitter 


LT 11 


rivulets of tears, which trickled down her 
blooming cheeks like ſo many drops of 


roſe ; but as ſoon as he had made a lit- 
tle truce with her forrow, ſhe again ap- 
plied to her aunt Alcina, and likewiſe 
intreated Bernardo de Monte, old Mo- 


ron's ghoſtly father, to perſuade her in her 
N which according to proiniſe they 


performed ; but at laſt ſeeing the earneſt 


ſolicitations of one bootleſs, and the fpiri- - 


ritual exhortations of the other vain and 


of no effect, the was forced to return to 
Genoa, with infinite grief and deſpair, 


where, with tears in her eyes, the related 


to her huſband Lorenzo all that had 


paſſed, and with how much unnatural 
diſcourteſy her cruel father had treated 
her: whereat, as before, he again diſſem- 
bled his diſcontent, and with many ſweet 
ſpeeches and ſome Kiſſes, ſought to com- 


fort and pacify her; but ſtill the remem- 


brance thereof ſtuck deep his mind; and 
to add to his diſcontent, the knowledge 
of his father-in-law, old Moron's diſcour- 
teſy firſt offered to himſelf, and then to 


his wife in Savona, being known, and re- 


ported to ſome of his neighbours and ac- 


quaintance in Genoa, they ſcoffed and 
taunted at his fooliſh ambition, in mar- 


rying and ſtealing away his wife, and in 
all companies which he frequented, they 
gave him this ſharp wipe, That it 
would have been far wiſer and better 
| | % for 


unkindneſs and cruelty to- 
wards her, which the expreſſed by whole 


IF 
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« for him to have married a poor tradeſ- | 
man's daughter i in Genoa, with a ſmall |] 


* portion, than a rich vintner's daughter 
« at Savona with nothing :” which foolifh 


and malicious reflection of theirs fell not 


ſo eafily from his memory as from their 


tongues, but left too deep an impreſſion | 


there : 
that from henceforth Lorenzo from a 
prudent man grew a fool, from an ho- 
neſt man a'knave, and from a good chriſ- 
tian to God, an extreme wicked man to 
himſelf, and very bad huſband to his wife: 
for now ſeeing the mountains of his hopes 
in a rich wife turned to mole-hills; and 
thoſe vaniſhed to nothing, through the 
inflexible remper of her father, he began 
to look upon her with leſs reſpect than for- 
merly, and ſhewed her leſs kindneſs; 

while ſhe, poor harmleſs young woman, 
knew better how to, lament and grieve 


for her misfortunes than how to prevent 


them: and occafion enough the had to la- 
ment and grieve, for before a whole yeat 


the conſequences of which were, | 


was expired, he ſo far neglected both 


himſelf and her, that he, who formerly 
would pray at home in his own family, 
and was a conſtant frequenter of the pub- 
lick worthip of God, now ſcorned the 
church, and abandoning the' care of his 
wife 'and family, fell into all manner of 
debauched and vicious company, ſpend- 


Fa 


ing his time and fortune among panders, 


bawds, and ſtrumpets, from Which un- 
godly life neither the prayers, nor mo- 


n 


deſt perſuaſions of his wife could reclaim 


him; fo that in a ſhort time, letting all ben our ſorrowful Fermia; which in- 


things go at random, without care or con- 


fideration, his trade fell off, his credit was 
cracked, his reputation loſt, 


ſpent, and omg left But deſpair” and 
miſery. | | 


his eſtate 


much regret, 
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Poor Fermia prevailed upon | all his 
beſt friends, and the moſt ſober and vir- 
tuous part of his acquaintance, to endea- 
your to diſſuade him from his vicious 
courſe” of life ; ſhe likewiſe, though with 
acquairited his confeſſor 
therewith, who, taking a proper time, 
talked roundly to him concerning the re- 
formation of his life, and failed not to 
paint out his ſins and vices, as alſo their 
deſerved puniſhment'in the moſt frightful 
colours: but ſtill Lorenzo was ſo firongly 
linked to the devil, and ſo firmly weddel 
to his beaſtly enormities, that all the 
world could not divert him from them; ; 
nay, he was adding daily new crimes to 
the old, for he now took an impious de- 
light in curſing and ſwearing, and all 
his ſpeeches were larded with deſperate 
oaths and execrations. 2 

He alſo now began to revile his wife, | 
teatlag her with very abuſtye language, 
calling her beggar, and her father-à vil- 
lain, ſaying, he was bound to gurſe them 
both, for they had beggared him; when 
God and his own ſinful conſcience well 
knew, that there was nothing more falſe, 
for if his care and providence had ec qualled 
hers, they might fill have been ta a flou- 
rithing condition, and her father, obſti- 
nate as he was at preſent, might in time 
have relented, and beſtowed fome por- 
tion upon them, ' whereas now the Know- 
ledge” of his laſcivious and prodigat- life 
did juſtly increaſe his hatred to him. 

At this time a freſh- misfortune ans 


deed would have been a bleffing, had 
ſhe been in other circumſtances, and that 
was to find herſelf quick with child; for 
as her. huſband's vices had ſcarce left her 


any thing to maintain herſelf,” ſhe knew 


3 7” not 
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not how ſhe ſhould be able to ſupport 
ppointed 
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the poor infant, when at God's a 
time it ſhould be brought into the world. 


Under all theſe diſtreſſes ſhe knew not 


what to do, one while ſhe had a mind to | 
go to Savona, and proſtrating herſelf at | 


her father's feet, to implore him to receive 
her again, but then confidering his flinty 
heart, and above all her marriage vow to 
her huſband, wherein ſhe: had promiſed 
to cheriſh him in ſickneſs and health, and 
had taken him for better or worſe, the 
laid afide that thought, believing her huſ- 
band could never want her advice and 
aſſiſtance more than at preſent : however 
being deſirous to draw hope and comfort 
from any ſpring, the reſolved to write 
once more to her father, to acquaint him 
with her calamitous condition, and - ear- 
neſtly and humbly to intreat ſome relief 
from him, which the did by the following 


forrowful letter, which ſhe got delivered | 


wh into his hands at Savona. 


FERMITA to Mono. 


Honoured Si R, | 
I Now find to my grief, and know to 
« ] my ſhame and repentance, that my 
« diſobedience in marrying Lorenzo a- 
« gainſt your conſent, and without your 
« bleffing, is the reaſon why God hath 
puniſhed me with a bad huſband, 
« whoſe once fervent affection is now 
quite frozen up and forgotten, and 
« whole own virtues are ſo ſudden and 
* finfully changed into vices, that, by 


1 
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„his riots and prodigality he hath con- 
« ſumed all his eſtate, and hath not left 
140 enough either to maintain himſelf or 


* me: in compaſſion whereof, as my 
« afflitions are ſo great, and my miſe- 


« ries ſo infinite, let me entreat you, if | 


* 


4 


( 
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not for my ſake, who. am your living 


daughter, yet in remembrance of my 
dear mother, your dead wife, either to 
* give my huſband means to ſer up his 
** old trade, and forſake his new vices in 
Genoa, or elſe to take me home to 
live with you again in Savona; and if 
my offence has determined you to look 
upon me no more as your daughter, 1 
hope you, may have pity enough to 
entertain me as your menial ſervant. _ 
*I moſt humbly beſeech you to conſi - 
der with yourſelf, to what great ſtraits 
and neceſſities I am reduced, fince this 
letter is ſtained as much with my tears 
as with ink. The great God direct 

your heart to my relief and comfort, as 
« mine is always devoted to your ſervice, 
and conſecrated to his glory. 


os FERMIA.” 
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Moron, her 8 after long debating 
with himſelf whether he ſhould accept 
and read her letter or not, broke open 
the ſeal, and certainly if he had had 
any ſpark of good nature or humanity left, 
the account he had received before, and 


now this confirmation of the miſerable 


condition ſhe was in, would haye inclined 
him to have granted her, if not her firſt, 
at leaſt her ſecond requeſt, which was 
only to receive her, and give her main- 
tenance : but he was ſtill ſo hard-hearted, 


that he would neither relieve her wants, 


nor pity them, and to aſſure her of it, re- 
turned the following anſwer to her letter: 


Moron to FERMIA. 


F your huſband proves not to your 
liking, you have nobody to blame 

« for it but yourſelf, and have juſt rea- 
ſon to condemn your own temerity and 


* diſobe- 
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77 diſobedience i in chuſing him; and if | The receipt of this cruel letter from 4 4 
« his affection be fo ſoon frozen and | Per father was a very great affſiction to 5 


_ 


forgotten to you, it ſeems you are paid | 
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in your own coin, for your affection 


was firſt ſo to me. The fruits of chil- 


drens diſobedience to their parents are 
ſhame and repentance. 

If your huſband, by his vices and 
prodigality, has ſpent all his eſtate, 
though you may have. ſo little ſenſe 
as to imagine it, yet J hope I have more 
underſtanding than to let him ſpend 
any part of mine; for that would be 
to imitate and ſecond him in his folly, 
and conſequently to make myſelf guilty 
of my own ruin. And becauſe you 
fled with him without my knowledge 
from Savona to Genoa, and did there 
marry him without my conſent, there- 
fore it is neither your grief nor miſery, 
or your ſhame and repentance, which 


ſhall induce me either to reſpect. or 


pity you as my daughter, or which is 
leſs, to relieve and entertain you as my 
menial ſervant: you both are young 
enough to work and labour for your 
living, as your mother and myſelf did 
for ours, and therefore know your 


youth deſerves no compaſſion from my 


age; and if this will not ſatisfy you, 
then the beſt advice and counſel, which 
I can or will give you, is, that you 
continually direct your prayers to God 
for your relief and conſolation ; and 
herein you will then ſerve yourſelf, 
pleaſe. me, and glorify him: and as 
you regard my commands, or defire 
my bleſſing, let me neither {ee you, 
nor hereafter hear any more of your 


vain and fooliſh letters. 


« MoRON.” 


kb. 
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| Pity, than milk to feed and nouriſh it. 
2 


Fermia, and was greatly heightened by 


| the barbarous uſage of her huſband, who 


treated her with the utmoſt inhumanity, 
often beating her, and abuſing her in the 
vileſt manner ; yet ſhe, poor wretch ! en- 
deavoured, in the gentleſt terms, to exhort 
him to leave his wicked courſe of life, 
proſtrating herſelf at his feet, with ſhow- 


ers of tears in her eyes, but all in vain ; 


for he was deaf to her requeſts, and blind 
to every attitude of. her diftreſs, which 
muſt have moved pity in any, but the 
moſt flinty breaſt. He had now no mo- 


ney left to purchaſe the materials of his 


trade, and inſtead of ſelling bread to 
others, had not any left to eat himſelf; 
as for his ſervants, he was forced to put 


them all aw ay, and when he wanted mo- 
ney to ſupport his idle expences, with + 


threats and ſtripes he demanded it from 
his wife, who to fill up the meaſure of her 
woes, was brought to-bed of an helpleſs 


infant, that ſhe had no means to cheriſh, 
and nothing but rags to cover, ſo that 


ſhe was now reduced with grief and ſhame 
to beg poor linnen clouts from her neigh- 
bours; and had not their charity and kind- 
neſs for her been greater than her huſ- 
band's, both mother and her child muſt 


have periſhed at the time of her delive- 


ry. The babe, a fine boy, was baptized 
in a mean manner by the name of Tho- 
maſo, 
worthleſs father; when it was waking, 


ſhe often looked upon it, and kifſed it 


with joy, but when it ſlept or ſucked, then 


ſhe grieved that it was ſo unfortunate in a 
bad father, and a poor diſconſolate mo- 
ther, who had more means to lament and 


but was little regarded by the 
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She often ſhewed her huſband his child, 
and importunately begged him henceforth 


| 


to have a more provident care of him- 


ſelf for his child's, if not for her, or his 


own ſake : but he, profligate wretch, had 


neither love nor care for either of them, 
but uſed her with ſuch barbarity, that ſhe 
thought her life a burden to her, and 
withed a thouſand times ſhe was in ano- 
ther world; and one time among the reſt, 
after her huſband without any cauſe had 
given her many words and ſome ſharp 
blows, her child being in its cradle, and 
he gone out, the fell down on her knees 
to implore the Almighty to relieve her in 
her diſtreſſed condition: after which ſhe 
was over-heard by one of her neighbours 
in the following ſoliloquy: 


e Ah, poor Fermia! how happy 
wouldſt thou have been hadſt thou never 
' ſeen Lorenzo, or hadſt thou periſhed 


from Savona to Genoa, before he was 
thy huſband, for ſurely thou haſt great 
cauſe to think, and reaſon to believe, 


© a juſt puniſhment ſent from God for 
diſobeying thy father, in marry ing 
without his conſent and bleſſing, with 
whom, when thou lived fingle, thou 
knew no forrow, as now thou canſt 
taſte no felicity : then didſt thou furfeit 
as it were on the choiceſt food, but now 


of bread: then was thy apparel rich, 
bur now thou art cloathed 1n rags : then 
was thy beauty ſought for by divers in 
marriage, but now thy griefs and ſor- 


thou art deſpiſed even by the perſon 
who pretended the greateſt regard for 


in the ſea when thou fledſt with him 


rows have not only defaced that, but 
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art ready to ſtarve merely for the want 
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that this cruelty of his towards thee, is | 
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"3; Where can thy ſorrows be matched, 

* or what can parallel the baſeneſs of thy 
huſband, who neither ſerves God, nor 
will regard himſelf or family ? Wretch- 
ed young woman! Oh, that thou hadſt 
been unborn or unmarried ! Thy mo- 
ther, who loved thee, died long fince, 
ſo cannot, and thy father who lives, 
will not aſſiſt or relieve thee ; all thy 
kinsfolks refuſe to lend, or ſend thee 
any comfort in thy calamities, and thoſe 
who profeſſed themſelves thy friends in 
thy proſperity will now take no notice 
of thy poverty, unleſs it be to ſhew 
their diſdain and contempt.” “ 
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Then looking on her pretty babe, and 
giving it many tender kiſſes, which were 
conſtantly mixed with ſighs and tears, 
„ What ſhall I do, ſaid ſhe, my ſweet 
babe for you? I that have no food for 
“ myſelf, how can I find milk for you? 


<< Yet will 1 chearfully work, or even beg 
to get ſuſtenance and neceſſaries for the 
Vo preſervation of. your life, but if T die 
before you, as I hope I thall not live 


*'fong, I will leave you my bleſſing, and 
„ heir to wy devour and moſt religious 
*« prayers.” | 

Scarce had ſhe finiſhed this mournful 
ſpeech, before her huſband entered the 
room, and with his uſual brutality, both 
abuſed her and ſpurned at the harmleſs 
infant, which ſhe offered to him in hopes 
of making peace between them, and find- 
ing the had no money to ſupply his extra- 
vagance, he quitted her again, with very 
reproachful language ; but ſome few days 


after, when the had acquired fome ſmall 


matter by working exceeding hard with 
her needle, this cruel huſband forced 


away at leaſt two thirds of it from her, 
which 


which reduced her, ſecretly in remote 
ſtreets and churches, to beg the alms 
and charity of well · diſpoſed people, for 


the ſuſtenance of her and her child; but 
at lefgth when ſhe found her huſband 
was informed thereof, and was ſo inhu- 


man as to come likewiſe to take theſe. 


{mall fums of money from her, not know- 
ing what elſe to do, ſhe reſolved to write 
once more to her father to take her child 
home to Savona, and maintainthat, though 
he would have nothing to ſay to herſelf, 


and then ſent a letter with the following | | 


humble, lan Saag ge and et 


FERMIA 0 Aa, 


vices. is ſo to my wants and 
miſeries, which are now grown ſo ex- 
tream and infinite, that 1 have not 
cloaths to cover, nor food to ſuſtain 
myſelf and poor infant; conſidering 


child, methinks both nature and chrit- 
tianity ſhould incline you to have com- 
paſſion enough not to ſee me driven 
to theſe ſharp and bitter extremities, 
without affording me ſome relief, eſpe- 
cially as I have formerly begged it, as 
I do now, with all humility for God's 
ſake ; but if your heart will not re- 
lent nor ſhew any compaſſion to your | 
daughter, at leaſt let your young 
grandſon Thomaſo, my dear child, 
taſte ſome ſmall ſhare of it: ſave the 
harmleſs babe, I beſeech you, from 
the jaws of death, for he has never yet 
offended you, whatever, his ſorrowful 
mother has. God will requite this your 
charity to him, and I ſhall therefore 
the ſooner forget your unkindneſs to 


* 
* 


HE increaſe of my huſband's 


then that I am your daughter and only | 


19 
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% me. I fincerely wiſh that you may 


© live in as much proſperity, as I fear 1 


bags 1 


'* ſhall die ſhortly i. in extream * e 


4 FERM 14. 


Her 1 Moron received this third 


letter, but was not yet moved with any 


compaſſion: towards her, however, having 
ſome pity for her young ſon, he ſent her 
the following ſhort anſwer: 


— * 


i, af Gee T: 2: $193] 7 

... Moron, 10 FERMIA. 3 
See that you are ſtill obftinate in 
diſobeying my commands, and will 


7 an me with your letters, wherein 


I believe you take more pleaſure than 
| oe I conceive grief at the relation of any 
of your wants or misfortunes, which I 


* be road 


« am ſo far from relieving, that I do not 
«« pity them. And yet becauſe your ſon 
«© Thomaſo is as innocent of the cauſe 
« of my diſpleaſure, as you are guilty, 
if you will give him to the bearer, 
e whom I have ſent purpoſely to receive 
« him of you, I will try whether it ſhall 
* pleaſe God that he in time may as 
much deſerve _ favour, as "ou are 
ce © unworthy of it. „ 


\ 


1 at 60  Moxon.” 


Our poor diſconſolate Fermia having = 


read this letter from her father, although 


ſhe was wonderful forrowful for his per- 
ſevering in his cruelty to herſelf, yet the 
could not but rejoice to find that he had 
ſome compaſſion for her young ſon, whom, 
apparelling in the very beſt manner ſhe 
could, which God knows was mean and 
ragged enough, with a'thouſand fighs, - 
tears, and prayers, raiſes 52 r 

E * a "©." 
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religiouſly recommending him to the gra- 


cious protection and profervation of the 


Almighty God; but it was a new afffic- 
tion to her to ſee that her huſband Lo- 
renzo could not be perſuaded to give the 


child his bleſſing, or one Kiſs, or even to 


take the leaſt notice of it at its depar- 


ture ;—a moſt unnatural part in a father 
to ſo ſweet and lovely a child 

Our ſorrowful Fermia having thus fent 
away her little ſon Thomaſo to Moron 
at Savona, the very ſame night dreamed 


that ſhe never ſhould be ſo happy as. to. 


ſee him again, and being awaked, ſhe. 
could not put the thoughts of this ſorrowful 
dream out of her mind, but weeping bit- 
terly at the remembrance of it, grew 
very mournful and melancholy. In the 
mean time, her huſband growing from 
bad to worſe, her cohabitation with him 
was worſe than a ſtate of Egyptian bond- 
age. 

Five years ſhe lived in chis miſerable 
poverty with her huſband; and in all that 
time could never once-perſuade her hard- 


hearted father to take the leaft notice of 


her; nor had ſhe any conſolation left her 
but prayers, nor any remedy but in- 
forced patience. 
beg for the maintenance of her little ſon 
Thomaſo, but being now eaſed of that 
burden, ſhe worked hard with her 
needle for a very poor living, yet part of 
what ſhe. ſo earned, her baſe huſband 
forced from her, to ſpend in idleneſs and 
debauchery. 
Lorenzo at this time haying bare. : a 
rag left to cover his nakednefs, entered 
into a compact with the devil, to become 
more his ſervant than ever, for thinking 
with himſelf, that if he could once get 


She was contented to | 


REVENGE 
ſhe delivered to her father's meſſenger, ; 


nid er bis with Fermia, he might marry 


ſothe othet with à good portion to main - 
tain him, and again ſet up his trade of 
baking, which had forſaken him becauſe 


he had idly and fooliſhly forſaken it ; 


therefore he aflumed a bloody and damn- 


able reſolution to murder her, which the 


better to put in execution, he took her 
out with him on a Holliday, to a vineyard 
about half a mile from the city of Genoa, 


under pretence of recreating themſelves 


and taking the ait; which ſhe, poor ſoul, 


looking upon as a great, becauſe an un- 


accuſtomed fayour at his hands, very wil- 


- Awe — 
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— 
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lingly and joyfully accompanied him. 


After they had been ſome time in the 
vineyard, the weather being warm, they 
laid themſelves down in a ſhady place, 
where. he pretended to fall afleep, and 
ſhe really did ſo, which he perceiving, 
aroſe up ſoftly, and according to his pre- 
meditated deſign, cut her throat from ear 
to ear; then leaving her weltering in her 
awn gore, he returned to Genoa, which 
he entered by a contrary gate, to avoid 
ſuſpicion of the bloody and damnable 
fact he had juſt then perpetrated. 

The very ſame night the body was 
found by e perſons of Genoa, who 
accidentally walked, that way, and, they 


| cauſed it to be brought to the city, where 


it was preſently known to be that of Fer- 
mia, the wife of Lorenzo, who, the 
better to cloak his villainy, ſeemed won- 
derfully affected at the fight of it, and im- 
mediately requeſted the criminal officers 
in and about the city to make diligeat 
enquiry after the murderers, which they 
did accordingly, but all to no purpoſe, as 
they had not any ſuſpicion of him. Her 
old father Moron, was ſoon made ac- 
ences with the deplorable death of his 

daughter, 
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daughter, which though he ſeemed out- [ 
wardly to lament, yet was his averſion ſo | 
ſettled. againſt her for throwing herſelf 
away upon ſo bad a huſband, that he was 
in reality very little concerned at it. 
About a month after the cruel murder of 
this virtuous young woman, her execrable. | 
huſband Lorenzo had the aflurance to go 
to Savana, to try once: again if he could 
prevail upon old Moron to: allow him 
_ ſomething towards his maintenance, as 
he had not received any portion with his 
daughter in marrige; and likewiſe on a 
pretence of ſeeing his little fon Thomaſo. 
But Moron, by his ſervants, ſent him a 
peremptary refuſal to both his requeſts, | 
and would neither ſee him; nor ſuffer 
him to- ſee his ſon, - but abſolutely and 
poſitively forbid him ever to come to his 
houſe, upon which Lorenzo, in great. 
choler, returned to Genoa, where ſelling: 
his wife's old cloaths to furnifh him with 


new, he made courtſhip to ſeveral maids | 


and widows, to procure him a ſecond: 
wife, but the fame of his life, and ſcan- 
dalous behaviour to his firſt was fo well 
known, that all of them ng . 
with ſcorn. 

Utterly deſpairing of ever railing him- 
ſelf by marriage, he forſook Genoa, and 
inrolling himſelf among the banditti, for 
many years together practiſed their 
thieving profeſſion ; to which we thall 
leave him for a while, and ſpcak of his 
young ſon Thomaſo. 

Old Moron trained up his grandchild 


Thomaſo very virtuouſly and induftri- | 


ouſly, and at the age of fourteen bade 


him chuſe what trade he liked; when 


Thomaſo, exceedingly delighting in en- 
graving, chaſing, and other works of 
that kind in gold and ſilver, made choice 


of the trade of a goldimith, and in about 
five. years time became à ſingularly ex- 
pert workman in his buſineſs. His grand- 

father loved him tenderly, and intended 


| | making him his heir, but r Thomaſo being 


of a roving humour, and defirous to ſee 
other countries and cities, eſpecially that 


place in the world for curioſities in his 
trade, and meeting with a ſhip at Mar- 
' feilles bound for Civita Vecchia, he went 


| up to Hoſtia by ſea, and then on the 


> river Tyber to Rome, where he met with 
| | buſineſs, and throve ſo well, that in à few 
| years he ſet up a ſhop for himſelf, making. 
the city of Rome his conſtant refidence. 
His grandfather Moron was however very 
much grieved at his-raſh and ſudden de- 
parture, but knew not how to remedy. it; 
but he had the comfort to hear of his 


doing well, and to receive ſeveral re- 


ſpectful and dutiful letters from him. 


was about twenty- four years, Lorenzo 
had continued one of the thieving ban- 
ditti, in the ſtate of Genoa and Lueca, 
but at length had committed ſo many 
vile robberies, that the country grew too 
hot for him, therefore he went to Florence, 
the capital of Tuſcany, and with the 
money he had acquired by his infamous 
calling, he ſet up his original trade of a 
baker, in which profeſſion he knew him - 
ſelf to be well ſkilled. Having taken a 
commodious houſe, he looked out again 


for ſome, rich maiden or widow to court 


for a wife, but we ſhall find that his de- 

ſigns herein were fruſtrated by God, with 
whom he had not as yet endeavoured to 
make his peace, nor repented-of the int 
quities of his paſt life. 


— 


At this time, Charles, cardinal of | 


Medicis,, | 


| of Rome, which he heard was the chief 


In all this long tract of time, which 


- 


F 
Medicis, going to Rome to receive his 
hat of pope Urban VIII. and Coſmos, 
the great duke of Florence his brother, 
in honour to him and their illuſtrious 
blood and family, whereof they were now 
the chief, reſolving to make his entry 
and abode in the city of Rome as ſtately 
and magnificent as poſſible, cauſed his 


fab 


the uſual number of officers and ſervants, 
to whom he gave rich and coſtly liveries, 
and among others, our Lorenzo was 
found out, and made choice of one of 
the ' bakers for his own table, and this 
prodigal wretch, as ſoon as he came to 
Rome, flaunted it about in richer appa- 
rel, and was far more laviſh in his ex- 
pences, and a great deal more debauched 
than any of the reſt of the duke's or car- 
dinal's menial ſervants, having no remorſe 
of conſcience for the murder of his inno- 
cent wife, as if he abſolutely thought that 
God had wholly buried that horrid fact in 
oblivion, as he had endeavoured to do 
himſelf; but herein we ſhall find him de- 
ceived in the end. 

This prodigal Lorenzo having now 
ſpent all his money, and ftretched his 
credit- to- ſupport his debaucheries in 
Rome, was yet unwilling to give them 
over; but caſt about how to get money 
at any rate, rather than forego what he 
foolithly miſtook for pleaſures. At firſt 
he thought to ſteal ſome gold out of the 
argentiers or paymaſter's cheſt ; but then 
conſidering the danger, ingratitude, and 


infamy of ſuch an attempt, he buried 


that reſolution as ſoon as it was born, and 
then gave life to another, which was to 


ſteal ſome pieces of plate out of the ſhop of 


a young goldſmith, with whom he was 
familiarly acquainted, and whoſe ſhop 


E VE N G E 

and company he often frequented with 
| ſeveral others, ſince his coming to Rome: 
| having taken this reſolution, and a con- 


venient opportunity ſoon offering, he took 


au ay two rich gilt chalices, and a curious 
ſmall gilt crucifix ſet with faphires and 
' emeralds, all amounting to the value of 
| four hundred and fifty ducatoons. 

houſe and train to be compoſed of double | 
' thall know anon, was amazed at this great 


The young goldſmith, whoſe name we 


loſs, when being guided and directed by 
the immediate finger of God, he pre- 
ſently ſuſpected Lorenzo, the cardinal of 


Florence's baker, to be the perſon who 


had committed this robbery, having ob- 
ſerved him too curiouſly prying about his 
ſhop; whereupon well knowing that he 


lay not in the cardinal's palace, which, as 
all others, are privileged ſanctuaries, but 


in a taylor's houſe near adjoining, he, 
with a proper officer, went and ſearched 


his chamber, and in a trunk found one. 


of his chalices, but not the other, or the 


gold crucifix, for thoſe Lorenzo had fold 


to put money in his pocket, for his lewd 
expences. 
of the thief Lorenzo, preſently found 
him, and had him committed to priſon, 
then accuſed him to the captain and 


'The goldſmith going in queſt 


judges of Rome, who, upon hearing the 
affair, and on ſeeing one of the chalices 
found in Lorenzo's trunk, and on his own: 
confeſſion of having ſold the other, with 
the gold crucifix, they condemned him to 
be hanged the next day for the robbery. 
Lorenzo bitterly weeping for this diſ- 
aſter, did moſt humbly ſue and. petition 
the lord cardinal and the duke his maſter, 
to beg his life of the pope ; but they think- 
ing it a diſgrace to themſelves to have a 
ſervant in their family guilty of ſuch a 
fact, were deaf to his requeſts ; whereupon 


he 
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he was returned that night to his priſon, 
and the next morning, according to his 
ſentence, he was brought forth to the 
common place of execution, at the bridge- 
foot, near the caftle of St. Angelo, where 
great numbers of 


duke of Florence's baker take his leave 
of the world. Lorenzo having been prepared 


for his death the night before by a holy 


friar, when he aſcended the ladder, he 
there confeſſed the robbery for which he 
then ſuffered, and likewiſe owned that 
about twenty-three years before he had 
murdered his own wife, the daughter of 
Baptiſta Moron, a vintner at Savona, in 

a vineyard near Genoa; of which mur- 
der, for his ſoul's ſake, he made this am- 
ple confeſſion, The young goldſmith as 


ſoon as he heard the name of Moron, 


burſt forth into tears, and very paſſion- 
ately cried out, that the man on the 
ladder was his own father; therefore 
with many 'fighs and tears he intreated 
the officers to ſtop the execution for a 
ſmall time, that he might ſpeak with the 
priſoner, which requeſt was very readily | 


ranted him, and Lorenzo ſuffered to de- 
icend the ladder for a thort ſpace, when 


Thomaſo, the young goldimith, throwing 
himſelf at his feet, all drowned in tears, 
confeſſed himſelf to be his fon, Fermia 
Moron having been his mother, and 
therefore begged forgiveneſs for having, 
through ignorance of the relation there 
was between them, thus proſecuted him 


to his death; and though 81 conliderar, 


People flocked toge- 
ther from all parts of Rome, to ſet the 
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tion of his mother's death pierced him to 


| the heart with grief, yet knowing him to 


, 


be his father, he freely offered the cap- 


tains and judges of Rome all his eſtate to 
fave his life; but the robbery was ſo foul, 
and the 83 of his wife ſo execrable 

and inhuman, that no one would ſpeak 
in his behalf, and the executioner was 
ordered immediately to do his office: ſo 
the father and ſon reciprocally aſking 
forgiveneſs of each other, Lorenzo was 


| turned off, curſing with his laſt breath 


£ 


1 


| 


ö 


the name and memory of his father- in- 
law Moron, whoſe unkindneſs and cru- 
elty he ſaid was the cauſe of all his miſ- 
„ 

The common fort of people in Rome 
Sede to condemn the duke of Florence 
for not ſaving his baker's life; but the 
wiſer and more religious applauded his 
generoſity in not aſking ſuch a favour of 
the pope, but leaving him to the de- 
ſerved puniſhment of the law. 


All admired God's ſacred providence 
and divine juſtice in making the ſon the 
inſtrument of puniſhing the father for the 
murder of his mother, which was the ſub- 
ject of diſcourſe at Rome, Genoa, Sa- 
vona, and even throughout all Italy. 

Thus ended the wicked life of that 
bloody villain Lorenzo, whoſe execution 
ſeemed too diſgraceful for the ſon to con- 
tinue at Rome, where it happened; Re 
therefore returned to Savona, where he 
was kindly received by his grandfather 
Moron, who at his death made him ſole 
me to hr bis eſtate oo riches. 1 
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Ba e and Ai Fein thely eldeff Ger Jaquinta; en —— 13 
rantha cauſeth hey Servants Bernardo and Pieria- to fie her Sifter Baptiſtina 
in Bed. Bernardo flying, byeaks his Neck with the Fall of his Horſe. Pieria 
is hanged, ſo likewiſe is Amaramtlia, and her Body afterwards burnt. Ber- 
nardo 1 buried, his Body is taken up, ahd hanged to the Gallows by his 
Feet, then Ws and ts Hh ur into the A | 


N dhe 6400 25 . near the [ the fan and comforts of his old age, but 
church of the Dominican Triars, at alas! it fell out quite the contrary. The 
the latter end of the reign. of the two youngeſt daughters Baptiſtina and 
duke Ferdinand, there dwelt an | Amarantha, were wonderful fair and 
ancient and honourable cavalier, named | beautiful; of an exceeding good ſtature, 
fignor Leonardo Streni, deſcended from ſtrait and flender ; but Jaquinta the eldeſt 
2a noble family near the city of Piſtoia, daughter was of a brown complexion, 


where he had a large eſtate, which he | ſhort and ill-favoured in ſhape, which 


had no ſon to inherit; but his lady being laſt defect ſhe very much diſguiſed by the 
dead was left with three daughters, art of her mantua- maker; and as to her 
named Jaquinta, Baptiſtina, and .Ama- | complexion, the knew how to make her- 
rantha, who he expected would have been | ſelf a new one every day, by the help of 

; | | unnatural 
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unnatural paint, a vice which the ſim- accepted of any man for a huſband, that 
plicity of former ages was unacquainted would have been contented with her for a 
with, or purpoſely diſdained, but which wife. But finding it impoflible to draw 
the pride and vanity of theſe times do | to herſelf the reſpect of any one while her 
often put in practice. Jaquinta was proud | fiſters were in the way, fhe cunningly 
and ſtately, Baptiſtina cholerick, ſullen, prevailed upon her father to fend them as 
and revengeful, and Amarantha, to the | it were into exile ; and when they dreamt 
eye of the world, pleaſant and courte- | nothing: of the matter, they were hurried 
ous. Let the reader have but a little pa- | away in a coach to his country-houſe at 
tience, and he ſhall ſoon ſee each of | Cardura,: near Piſtoia, in charge and cuſ- 
theſe three ſiſters appear in their proper | tody of an old beldam, formerly their 
colours, as each acts her part on the | governeſs, named Dona Malevola, who 
theatre of this hiſtory. : x had ſtrict orders to ſhut them up from the 

The great quality and fortune of Streni J acceſs or n of any man what- 

cauſed him to be viſited by many per- foever. 

ſons of the firſt rank in Florence, and his aids _ 1 being thus 
daughters beauty drew many gallants to | by force banithed from Florence to Car- : 
make ſuit to them, eſpecially to Baptiſtina dura, they made no doubt, but that their 
and Amarantha ; but their father was re- | ill treatment proceeded as much from the 
ſolute to marry their eldeſt fiſter Jaquinta, | pride and malice of their fiſter Jaquinta, 
firſt ; ſo that when any nobleman or gen- | as from the ſeverity of their father; they 
tleman came to his houſe, ſhe only was ] knew not what faint to implore for aſſiff- 
to be ſeen, and the other two were locked | ance, nor of any remedy to their evil 
up in their chamber, which could not but | but patience, which was at length quite 
be much grief to them: whilſt Jaquinta tired out, when they found their ill-na- 
on the other hand, armed with her fi- | tured keeper Malevola, every day more 
ther's love and authority, grew extremely | and more ſtrict in reſtraining them of their 
imperious and ftately, triumphing to ſee” | liberty ; they therefore at laſt plucking 
herſelf thus preferred before her fifters : |-up their ſpirits, refolved to write a ſub- 
ſeeing they were ſought for in marriage | miſſive letter to their father, and a peremp- 

by many cavaliers, ſhe was not a little | tory-one to their filter Jaquinta, to endea- 
afflicted at it, but then ſhe comfotted her- vour to procure their return to Florence, 
ſelf again with the remembrance that | and accordingly ſent theſe that follow, by 
they dared not diſobey nor ow Or a ban e e Ea Bernardo: 

their father's will. | 

The beauty of Baptiſtina and Ama- 
rantha was a great eye-ſore to Jaquinta, 


* 
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Barrisrixa and AMARANTHA to 


STRENT. | [| 
who knowing that many gentlemen loved | | 
and admired them, was greatly vexed to T * with much ace and 
ſee that no one paid addreſſes to her, and grief to us, that you have ſo ſud- 


her deſire to marry being fo inordinately | © - baniſhed" us from your preſence, | 
ſtrong and libidinous, the would almoſt | ** and from Florence, to live here rather | 
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as prifoners than your daughters, in 
« your-/ country-houſe: of Cardura; and 
having the honour to be ſo great a 
part of yourſelf, we do not a little 
wonder, what our errors or crimes 
ſhould be, that we muſt be inforced 
to be deprived of that felicity, and fuf- 
fer this miſery. If we have been ſought 
unto by any noblemen or gentlemen, 
it hath been in the way of marriage, 
and therefore in that of honour, and 
“% yet we have Mill ſo ſtrictly tied our 
« fancies to our duties, and our affections 


cc 


*© 40 our obedience towards you, that in 


cc 


the leaſt degree we have not ſwerved 
from your conſent, but have done, 
and'do till inviolably make your plea- 


* will and command our law: but we 
e the ſole author of this our ſorrowful 
4 4 
66 
4 
lice therefore muſt not only exceed the 
bounds of reaſon, but of nature. And 


although ſhe alledge her privilege and 


becauſe our blood is as good. as hers, | 
and our hearts and education no worſe, 
therefore we beſeech you to be ſo fa- 
vourable and kind to us, that in re- 
gard her malice and pride hath made 
her our accuſer, and which is worſe, 


P 


our judge, but that we may ſpeedily 
re- obtain the happinels to return and 
live with you in Florence, without 
which we ſhall aſſuredly either live here 
in defpair, or ſhortly die in diſcontent 
and miſery; which requeſt of ours is 


* 


, 
i 


* 


n 


ſure therein our reſolution, and your 


. — .. — 


are confident, that although you are 
the cauſe, yet our ſiſter Jaquinta is | - 


nn 


n 


— 


. cc 


and unmerited ſequeſtration, who, per- 
adventure, in regard that her beauty 


comes ſhort of ours, thinks that her ma- 
tion againſt us. If you are deſirous of 


e huſband, let i it content you, that as 


0 


prerogative of years againſt us, yet! |: © 


our enemy, that you will not make her 5 


— 2 — > 


„ 
* 
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*.{o juſt and equal, as you cannot deny 
it to us, either in affection or nature, 
much leſs in reaſon or pity. God ever 
64 bleſs you with happineſs, and make us 
6 wr in ag bleſſing. 

3; Annelie Busdus rank“ 
£113 © diinne amn. . 


The + — bo to their, fiter Ja- 

\ Was, as follows a 3 

a land AMARANTHA to 
JAQUENDAs | 


i. 
* 


JAVING curiouſly 3 our 
thoughts and actions, we cannot 
« find the leaſt thadow of cauſe, much 
ce, leſs of reaſon, why you ſhould ſharply 
2 exaſperate our father againſt us, ſo 
e ſuddenly to baniſh and exile us from 
F lorence to Cardura ; neither do we 
think it is for that we are fairer than 
yourſelf, but that you are more malicious 
than we, which has occaſioned you, and 
Precipitated him to this ſharp reſolu- 


cc 


yet we no way intend, or deſire to be- 
come wiyes to any, and therefore if 
you will not believe us, at leaſt be- 


lieve this truth from us, that, vou. have 


far more reaſon to doubt your own 


haſte, than any way to ſuſpect or fear 


ours therein; for while you pray for a 
hufband, we will firit make it our 
. prayers to God, that we may be capa- 
ble and happy to deſerve good ones. 
We adviſe you therefore i in love, and 
counſel you in affection and charity, to 
. confider ſeriouſly | with yourſelf that we 
are-, your, ſiſters, not your ſervants, 
much leſs your enemies; and in that 
regard 
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| fiſters, alledging that their ſtay in Car- 


*« regard. that we are as unworthy of 
* your malice, as unwilling and i incapa- 
« ble to digeſt it, becauſe. the , priority 
* of your years can no way juſtly intro- 
*- duce an inequality in our blood; and if 
e you will not inforce us to degenerate 
“from ourſelves, and conſequently from 


« the nature and affection of ſiſters, you 


<< ſhall do us great right, and to yourſelf 
* more reaſon, to cauſe our father to 
“recall us home to him, with as much 
* celerity and favour, as he ſent us away 
from him with diſcourteſy and indig- 
* Nation. | 


6 BAPTISTINA. 
C AMARAN THA.“ 


The lackey Bernardo arriving at Flo- 
rence, and having delivered theſe two 
letters to Streni and Jaquinta, they break- 
ing up the ſeals thereof, peruſed and read 
over their contents; when he, ſmiling to 
ſee the indiſcretion of theſe his two daugh- 
ters, attributed this their diſobedince to- 
wards him, and their diſcontent towards 
their ſiſter Jaquinta, rather to ignorance 
and fimplicity, than to malice, and yet 
he could not but wonder at this their bold 
and peremptory letter ſent him; but for 
Jaquinta, the was ſo galled and nettled 
with her ſiſter's inſolence, as ſhe thought 
it, that it exceedingly troubled and per- 
plexed her, and the more fo, in that ſhe 
feared their letter to her father might in- 
duce him to recall them to. Florence, 
' which the was reſolved to do all in her 
power to. prevent, being defirous to go- 
vern him and his houſe without any rivals 
or competitors. She therefore went to 


him, and in the ſofteſt and ſweeteſt terms. | 


„ 


which either cunning or malice could in- 
E yours become you, you would rather 


vent, extremely incenſed him againſt her 


* Wr 


* 


* * 


&“ 
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dura was neceſſary, and that the diſobe- 
dient motion for their return to Florence, 
was too inſolent and inſupportable; and 
therefore ſhe hoped he would have no re- 
gard to it, any more than to their mali- 
cious reflections upon her. As to any 
thoughts or deſire of a huſband, ſhe vowed 
ſhe had none, but what was wholly 4g 
and directed by his will and pleaſure, be- 

ing reſolved always to live in the ſtricteſt 
obedience te his commands, and defiring 


rather to die or ſuffer any misfortune than 


the loſs of his favour; which flattering 


| ſpeeches ſo prevailed upon old Streni, that * 


being all in choler againſt Baptiſtina and 


Amarantha, he reſolved to return them à 
very ſharp anſwer, and commanded Ja- 
| quinta to do the like. So both retiring 


for the preſent, they ſoon after delivered 
the two following letters to Bernardo, 


who returning to Cardura, gave them to 


the young ladies his miſtreſſes. 


STREN1 o BAPTISTINA, and AMA- 
RANTHA., . 


cc 


own good fortunes, you would not 


ſo raſhly and peremptorily have at- 


: C6 


tempted to croſs my good intentions 
* you to Cardura, but would have 
ee brooked it with as much patience as I 
*© ſee you do with diſcontent ; and before 
this act of your Sifobedience, now re- 
vealed to me in your letter, 1 held 
you for my daughters, not for mine 
enemies, and mine houſe of Cardura 
rather a palace than a priſon for you. 
If you knew how ill thoſe errors of 


» 


cc 


cc 


e « redeem 
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JF it be not purpoſely to croſs your | 


and affections towards you, in ſending - 
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© redetm them with repentance and 
tears, than remember them with the 
* leaſt thought of delight and fatisfac- 
tion. Nay, think with yourſelves 
what modeſty and wiſdom it is for your 
green youth to preſume or dare to teach 
my grey age, how or when to chooſe 


ment remaining in you, then Judge 


gruous your reaſons are, when in words 
you pretend to obey my commands, 
but in effects you wilfully oppoſe and 
contradict them. Having uſed me 


how much untruth and envy you abufe 
your ſiſter Jaquinta, who, to my know- 
ledge, is as innocent of thoſe falſe aſ- 


you, as yourſelves are guilty of them 
towards her, fince ſhe loves nothing 
more, and you affect nothing leſs, than 
humility and charity, their oppoſites ; 
for believe me I find her to be your 
true friend, and you to be the greateſt 
and only enemy to yourſelves, for 
* otherwiſe you could not live in dif- 
content, fince no young ladies of Tuſ- 
cany, or very few in all Italy, have 
had more care taken in their educa- 
tion, and in all things elſe ſuitable to 
your rank and quality. If you have a 
mind to preſerve the continuance of 


«c 


my affection towards you, I charge | 


« you to make it your delight and prac- 
tice to think of God, and not yet of 


you expreſs towards your fifter Ja- 


which is due to an elder ſiſter. Apply 
« yourſelves to your books, your needles, 


* and your lutes, and ſtuff not your heads 


you huſbands. If you have any judg- | 


with yourſelves how falſe and incon- | 


with ſo ſmall reſpect, ſee again with | 


quinta, reſolve to ſhew that reſpect 


N 


perſions of pride and malice towards | 


— 4 


huſbands; inftead of that envy which | 


"RE VB N 3 E 
© with thoſe vain conceits with which you 


e have ſtuffed your letter to me, which, 


with a copy of this, I now incloſe to 


** your governeſs Malevola, that ſhe 
* hereafter may be more careful of your 
* conduct and carriage, and to ſee that 
you give more of your time to diſ- 
e cretion and modeſty, and leſs to idle- 
* neſs and vanity; and fo J beſeech God, 
* who hath made you my daughters, to 
© bleſs and make you his faithful fer- 


La 


c vants. 


«© STREN I.“ 


JaqQuinTaA f BAPTISTINA and AMA- 
RANTHA. 


Have been ſo far from incenfing 
my father againſt you, or counſel- 
* ling him to ſend you from Florence to 
* Cardura, that it was done not only 


cc 


without my conſent, but without my 


cc 


knowledge. As for my thoughts of a 

* huſband, in what you ſay thereof, you 
* equally wrong me and the truth, for 
it is what I have the leaſt concern 
«© about; therefore my haſte to marry 
e comes infinitely ſhort of your fears 
© and jealoufies; nor can there be any 


cCauſe but pride and malice for the un- 
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worthy ſlanders which you have let fall 
* from your pens. As for the priority 
„of my years, that ſhall never make 
me eſteem you the leſs, and to ſhew 
how much I defire to be thought a 
* good chriftian, and return good for 
* evil, although you contemn my friend- 
*« ſhip, I will endeavour to deſerve yours, 
* and try, to thb utmoſt of my ſkill, to 
* prevail upon my father to ſend for you 
ce home to Florence from Cardura, where 
« do aſſure you, I ſhall look upon your 
| company 


cc 


\ 


ec _Copt by a future deportment you give 
*< me. cauſe to change this fiſterly aifec- 
e tion, I ſhall live and die with great 
* 22 and kindneſs, the ſame that 
wa have . been towards you. 


< Jagyinra, 
| Baptiftina and Amarantha kavios 4 


liter, could not but be much diſpleaſed at 
his unkindneſs and her diſſimulation, and 
with the thoughts of being forced to live 
2 ſolitary country life in Cardura, while 
| Jaquinta triumphed over them, in the en- 

joyment of all the gaieties and ſplendor 
that the court and city of Florence could 


father's judgment, in ſuffering himſelf 
to be ſo led away by this deceitful and 
hypocritical ſiſter, whoſe malice-and ha- 
tred they had every day freſh proofs of, 
in the tyranical uſage of their governeſs 
Malevola, who was now become a jailor 
to them, and they made no doubt but 
this his ill treatment was at the inſtigation 
of their ſiſter Jaquinta, All this, with 
the deſpair of ever being married them- 
ſelves if they waited till ſne was made a 


wife, whom they thought too ugly ever 


to get a huſband, ſo much increaſed their 
hatred againſt her, that abandoning grace 
and religion, they both deſired and plot- 
ted her death; and of theſe two fifters 
Baptiſtina was the moſt forward in the 
bloody purpoſe, for the devil was ſo ſtrong 
in her, that ſhe oftentimes ſaid to herſelf 
ſhe ſhould never have any content in this 
world till her fiſter Jaquinta was in the 
next, and dropt ſome words tending to 
that purpoſe to Amarantha, who at firſt 
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«© company as a great happineſs, and, ex- 
at length overcome by the arguments of 


ts. A 
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ſeemed ſhocked at the propoſal, but was 


Baptiſtina, who perſuaded her that to gain 
a good huſband for a bad ſiſter, was a 
very deſirable exchange, and that it was 
much better her life ſhould be cut ſhort, 
than both theirs made miſerable. _ 
"Theſe two unnatural young women, 


having then agreed to diſpatch ther fiſter, 


| and having conſulted on the manner of 
theſe. two letters from their father and | 


doing it, at laſt agreed that the beſt way 
would be. by poiſon, but as they could not 
eaſily determine which of them ſhould ad- 


| miniſter it, came to this agreement, that 


it ſhould be decided by lot, and Baptiſtina 
was the perſon on whom it fell. But as 
their defign could not be executed in F lo; 


rence, their next difficulty was how to 
afford. They pitied the weakneſs of their | 


eſcape from their watchful governeſs 
Malevola, at Cardura ; but this they got 
over by the help, of their faithful ſer- 


vant Bernardo, who hireing them a coach 


to be ready at midnight, packed up ſuch 
things as they. thought neceflary for their 
journey, and ſtole away when their gover- 
neſs was faſt aſleep in bed, and arrived at 
their father's houſe between nine and ten 
o'clock the next morning, where throwing 
themſelves at his feet, they craved his 
bleſſing and excuſe. for returning to Flo- 
rence without his leave, ſaying, that they 
would rather die than be any longer de- 
prived of his preſence, or the pleaſure of 

paying their duty to him in perſon. 
Their father received them in great 
wrath, and yowed they ſhould be imme- 
diately ſent back again, but their ſiſter 
Jaquinta diſſembled her malice, and, 
though the ſecretly wiſhed them out of 
Florence, pretended to be greatly re- 
joiced at their return, and they, not to be 
out-done in hypocxiſy, expreſſed great 
kindneſs 
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kindneſs to her, though they wiſhed her 
out of the world, and were come with 
an intention to effect their deſire. 

The neus of theſe two wicked, but 
beautiful young women's being come home 
again to their father's houſe, was no ſooner 
known, but the gallants of Florence be- 
gan to flock about them, with their com- 
pliments and addreſſes as uſual, which ſo 
heightened and revived their ſiſter Ja- 
quinta's malice againſt them, that ſhe be- | 
gan to tamper again'with her father to 
fend them back to Cardura, or to'cloifter | 
them up in a nunnery. However, this 
was not carried ſo ſecretly, but Baptiſtina 
and Amarantha had notice of it, which 
made them reſolve to haſten the execu- 
tion of their bloody deſign; the thoughts 
of a nunnery being more terrible to them 
than their confinement, under their go- 
verneſs Malevola. Amarantha accord- 
ingly having bought the poiſon, Baptiſtina 
adminiſtered it to their ſiſter Ja quinta, in 
a lemon poſſet, which they had obſerved 
ſhe often drank at that time, whereof ſhe 
died in ten days; none but God and 
themſelves being witneſſes to the unnatu- 
ral fact they had committed, in which 
they rejoiced as much as their father was 
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grie ved and afflicted: but God did not 


ſuffer them long to triumph i in this their 
victory. 

Baptiſtina firſt felt the weight of the 
divine vengeance, who, within fix weeks 
after the deplorable death of Jaquinta, 
was attacked by a languiſhing ſickneſs, 
which changed the white tincture of her 
kin to a yellow hue, and preyed upon 

the roſes of her cheeks : 
almoſt brought to death's door by the jaun- 
dice, which fickneſs ſeemed purpoſely ſent 
by od to puniſh her execrable crime of | 


in ſhort, the was 


| poiſoninig her fiſter. 
| tiſtina was not more eclipſed, than 7 


R E v E N G E 


The beauty of Bap- 


of Amarantha was daily increafing in 


' luſtre, fo that all thoſe nobles and gal- 


lants of Florence, who came to ſeek 
Streni's daughters in marriage, did infi- 
| nitely prefer Amarantha to the other, and 
paſſionately defired her as much as they 
| flighted and neglected Baptiſtina, who 
being not ignorant hereof, ſaw with im- 
| Patience, the courtſhip that was paid' to 
| her ſiſter, therefore could not bear to ſee 
| herſelf deſpiſed without the utmoſt envy 
and malice, which tranſported her ſo far, 
that ſhe had once thoughts of making A- 
marantha ſhare in the fame fate with her 
other fiſter Jaquinta : but the horror of 
the firſt murder ftill dwelling in her re- 
membrance, andthe devil having not yet 


fufficient power over her to make her com- 
mit another upon the back of it, made her 


think of another method to anſwer her 
own ends, and work her malice on A- 
marantha, which by imitating the conduct 
of her dead fiſter Jaquinta, and' by cun- 
ningly prevailing upon her father to ſend 
her away to Cardura into the ſafe cuſtody 
of o1d*Malevola ; which he did accord- 
ingly, to the great grief and perplexity 
of Amarantha, who was exceedingly diſ- 
contented with her father, but infinitely 
more incenſed againft her fiſter Baptiſtina, 
by whoſe contrivance ſhe knew it was, 
that ſhe was thus made a priſoner, and 
baniſhed from every thing that could give 
her pleaſure and delight. 

She could but wonder that her fifter 
ſhould ſo ſoon forget their joint crime and 
ſeveral dangers, in ſo inhumanly and 
cruelly poiſoning their eldeſt ſiſter, which 
ſhe thought might have made her a little 
more cautious in her behaviour to her, 


vengeance 
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Vengeance therefore ſhe was reſolved on; 
but in the mean time, her firſt concern 


was how to get out of her confinement, 
every day ſeeming an age to her, while 


ſhe continued in it ; ſometimes ſhe thought | 


of ſtealing away to Florence, either on | 
foot or on horſeback in diſguiſe, with- | 


ce 


out letting any one know of it, till ſhe 
came to her father's houſe; at other times 
ſhe thought of hiring a coach, and going 
thither, as ſhe and her ſiſter had done be- 
fore; but then again laying both theſe 
deſigns aſide, and reſolving what might 
be done by writing to her father and 
ſiſter, ſhe ſent the two following letters to 
Florence, by her old truſty ment Ber- 
nardo : 


AMARANTHA f STRENI. 


Y conſtant reſpect and obedience 

to you, hath not deſerved your 
diſpleaſure, much leſs to be puniſhed 
with baniſhment from your preſence, 
which I look upon as the greateſt fe- 
licity I can enjoy upon earth; you have 
too much goodneſs of yourſelf, I am 
ſure, to ufe this ſeverity, therefore -it 


bition of my fiſter Baptiſtina, who 


me, as our deceaſed ſiſter Jaquinta did 
over us both; the remedy hereof is 
every way worthy of you as you are 
my father, as much as hers, and I 
hope will not make ſo great diſtinction 
between us, that ſhe ſhall enjoy all, 


if you are reſolved on, and will not 


a 
** 


rence, I will ſhortly hazard my life to 
enjoy that of heaven, for * hath 


8 ' 
O. 
* 


muſt proceed from the pride and am- 


and I no part of your favour, which 


lth. 


would domineer as imperiouſly over 


permit,me to breathe the air of Flo- 


„ 
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£6 this. forced exile brought me to extremg 
cc diſcontent, and almoſt to utter de - 
ain . 
i * AMARANINAY 


AM ARANTHA 4 BAPTIST INA. 


1 you not be contented to 
| live happy in Florence, but you 
«© muſt needs conſtrain our father to make 
me miſerable here in Cardura ? Is our 
* fiſter Jaquinta's blood already cold, and 
the memory as well as manner and 
cauſe of her death ſo ſoon forgotten? 
1 judge with yourſelf if you are not as 
* devoid of judgment as of affection and 4 

charity? What a palpable, Vea, what 
a grols and ſottiſh vice is it in you to 
make yourſelf guilty of her pride, and 
heir apparent to her malice? I remem- 
ber thoſe ungrateful crimes of hers to- 
wards us with pity, for which reaſon I 
the more deteſt them in you, and I can- 
not but admire at your indiſcretion, in 
thus provoking me when you know 
your life is at my mercy, not that J 
would be ſo fooliſh to endanger my 
own ruin by ruining you, if you will 
« be contented to live in peace and af- 
fection, which you may give a proof 
«« of, by cauſing my father to recall me 
*« home to Florence, which is a favour 
« I will always acknowledge with grati- 
* tude and fincerity ; but if you deny me 
** this courteſy, blame yourſelf for it, if 


cc 


I fly a pitch far N your. expecta- 


« tion. 
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Bernardo being at Florence with theſe 
letters, as ſoon as he came to the, houſe of 


* his maſter . dee Emin. j in 
38 
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ter's letter to her, by miſtake gave her that 
which was directed to her father, which 
ſhe obſerving, immediately broke open, 
and read to herſelf, and was not alittle en- 
raged at the contents of it; ſo folding 
it up, and putting it in her pocket, ſhe 


turned to Bernardo, and aſked him for 


her fiſter's letter that was directed to her- 
ſelf, for that which he had already given 
her, ſhe told him, was for her father. 
Whereupon Bernardo very much con- 
founded at the miſtake he had made, 
gave her her own letter, and defired that 
back again which was for her father, but 
ſhe having read the other letter, with diſ- 
dain in her looks, and malice in her eyes, 
tears that directed for her father, before 


Bernardo's face, and then returns him - 
this bitter anfwer: Tell that proud girl 


e Amarantha, that it is both my father's 
6 pleaſure and mine, that ſhe continues 
& jn Cardura, and not fee Florence, till 
ce ſhe receives other orders from us, and 
« for any further anſwer from either of 
% us, bid her not have the vanity or folly 
eto expect.“ After theſe words the went 
away with much indignation in her looks, 
throwing the door furiouſly after her. 
Bernardo, not expecting ſuch a ſharp en- 
tertainment, and ſeeing it wholly impoſ- 
fible for him now to have any acceſs to 
Streni, or anſwer from Baptiſtina, left 
Florence, returning in all haſte to Cardura 
to Amarantha, to whom he punctually re- 
lated the haughty- anſwer of her ſiſter, 
not omiting a ſyllable, but took no no- 
tice of the miſtake he had made in deli- 
vering the letter to her which was intended | 


for her father. 


Amarantha was all inflamed with choler 


at this impetious carriage of her ſiſter Bap- 
SB 1 | 


the hall, and thinking to deliver her fil- | 


thn. at. 8 
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tiſtina, the thoughts of which did ſo tant | 
| port her with malice, that ſhe vowed, 
that nothing upon earth, nor even the 
| thoughts of heaven or hell, ſhould pre- 
vent her taking a ſpeedy and ample” re- 
venge. She had formerly conſented to 
poiſon her eldeſt ſiſter Jaquinta, and now 
{wore to be the death of her other fiſter 
Baptiſtina, the execution of which bloody 
purpoſe was what ſhe employed her 
whole thoughts upon. An accident hap- 
pened at this time which very auch as 
ſiſted her in the deſign. 

Baptiſtina had a chambermaid named 
Pieria, of about twenty-four years of 
age, who though but poor, was well born 
and very pretty, which made her de- 
ſerving of better treatment than ſhe met 
with from her miſtreſs, who was not only 
very flipant with her tongue, but ſome- 
times with her fingers, and the poor maid 
having at this time broke a large look- 
ing-glaſs, was uſed in a moſt cruel manner 
by Baptiſtina, who not content with beat- 
ing her, had dragged her about the floor 
by the hair of her head, and given her 
many kicks with her foot. Pieria's ſpirit 
was too high to brook ſuch uſage, there- 
fore diſdaining any longer to ſerve ſo bar- 
barous a miſtreſs, ſhe privately packed 
up her apparel, left Florence, and fled to 
Cardura, reſolving henceforth to live and 
die with the younger fiſter Amarantha, 
There was likewiſe another reaſon for 
her taking this reſolution, which was the 
affection ſhe bore to Bernardo, having 
for three or four years been paſſionately 
in love with him, and having employed 
many of her friends to prevail upon him 
to marry her; but he was ſtill as averſe 
as ſhe was forward in this ſuit; for al- 


though he liked ker beauty, and could 


* 


2— 


f 
ö 
b 
| 


not 


aint Mo RK DER and ADULTERY. 251 


not but admire her tall and ſlender ſhape, 
yet he hated her poverty; and on ac- 
count of ſome ſmall lands that were left 
him by his father, he thought himſelf in- 
finitely too good for her huſband, and ſhe 
was too chaſte to be his ſtrumpet, though 
ſhe .had not been without ſolicitations 
from him for that wicked purpoſe. Theſe 
paſſages were not altogether unknown to 


Amarantha, who had a great kindneſs for 


Pieria, and received and welcomed her 
with as much pleaſure as her ſiſter Baptiſ- 
tina had forrow when the: found ſhe had 


left her, and that ſorrow was redoubled | | 


as ſoon as the underſtood that ſhe was 
gone to live with her diſcontented fiſter 


at Cardura; wherefore ſhe made many 


private overtures to her to return, and 
promiſed any manner of acknowledgment 


and reparation for the injury the had done 


her, but ſhe found that errors are not 
ſo ſoon repaired as committed ; for Pieria 
being deaf to all her intreaties, endea- 
voured to engage herſelf rather to Ama- 


rantha'snew affection, than to Baptiſtina's 


old unkindneſs. | 
On the other fide Amarantha was glad 
of this reſolution in her maid, for the 
devil had now?put a thought in her head, 
that ſhe might make her aſſiſtant in her 
bloody deſign againſt her ſiſter, and that 
no body could be ſo fit to undertake it as 
this new maid, and her old ſervant Ber- 
nardo, not doubting of bringing them 
both over to her purpoſe, ſince ſhe knew 
that love and money could eaſily a&t won- 
ders in the hearts of thoſe, who deſire the 
one and want the other; and alſo being 
perfectly well acquainted that Pieria had 
deeply loved Bernardo for many years, 
and wiſhed to have him for her hutoand, 
and that Bernardo on his fide had no ob- 
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| promiſed. _ 


jection to her, but on account of her po- 


verty; wherefore believing that ſhe would 
undertake any thing to obtain him for a 
huſband, as he would for the ſake of 
gold, ſhe reſolved to make her bloody 


| Propoſition to them ſeparately, and firſt 


ſhe began with Pieria, who was eaſily 
overcome by the hopes of ſatisfying her 
revenge on one fide, and having the re- 
ward of Bernardo's love on the other; fo 
ſhe promiſed, if Bernardo would join 
with her in it, to ſtifle Bae! in Lens 
bed. 

Amarantha, the. next day, opened the 
bufineſs to Bernardo, the which, if he 
would undertake -t perform, and take 
Pieria for his wife, ſhe promiſed faithfully 
to pay him an annuity of one hundred 
and fifty ducatoons for his life, and to be 
a conſtant friend to them both. Bernardo 


at firſt feemed ſtaggered at the propoſal, 
but at length being enamoured of Pieria's 
youth and beauty, and eſpecially with the 
| yearly ſum of gold, which was to be 


given for their maintenance, he forgat 
himſelf, and which was worſe, his God; 
and without further conſideration, he pro- 


miſed Amarantha to perform both her 


requeſts, as well the murder as the mar- 
riage ; whereupon ſhe carried him into a 
cloſet, and there calling for Pieria, ac- 
quainted her with what Bernardo and the 
had agreed upon; then making them join 


hands in her prefence, they contracted 


themſelves to each other, and all three 
ſeverally and jointly ſwore ſecreſy, and 
alſo punctually to perform what they had 
Amarantha, the faſter and; 
ſtronger to tie them to her purpoſe, hay- 
ing opened a caſket, gave each of them 
fifty ducatoons in gold, as an earneſt of 
Yu: they were to 9 55 from her fu- 

ture 


255 8 o D's 


ture friendſhip and kindneſs to them, pro- | 


miſing each as much more when they had 
ſent Baptiſtina to another world. Ber- 
nardo and Pieria in return, both ſwore 
that her will ſhould be their law, and 


their beſt ſervice, yea, their lives, at her 


command. 
This lameatable coma being thus 


ſecretly cloſed, by theſe three wretches, 
Bernardo and Pieria being eager to en- 
joy the ſweets of love, begged their miſ- 


treſs, that their marriage might be con- 


ſummated before they perpetrated the 
murder of her fiſter Baptiſtina, but ſhe 
who was clear-ſighted in her malice and 
revenge, conſidering that this ſeal of mar- 
riage, was the great tie upon them to per- 


form what they had undertaken, thought 


if that was once over, they might grow 


cool upon the matter, therefore ſtrongly 


having oppoſed this motion, ſtill inſiſted 
upon their not marrying till her fiſter was 
diſpatched. 
how cautious ſhe was, thought it diſcreet 


to follow her example, and knowing that 


when the murder was once committed, 


ſhe might at pleaſure revoke her verbal 


annuity ; to prevent which, he told her 


| he was willing at her deſire to defer his 


marriage; but withal, humbly requeſted 
her to ſecure to him the gratuity ſhe had 
promiſed, under her hand and ſeal: 
which, becauſe ſhe could not well re- 


fuſe, the did in theſe terms : 


. In ander don that my ſervant Ber- | 
% nardo doth, eſpouſe and take to wife 
* my chambermaid Pieria, I do promiſe, 
% that after the conſummation of ſuch 
10 marriage, upon my honour, I will 
&« well and truly pay unto the ſaid Ber- 
i nardo, or his aſſigns, annually, during 


Bernardo, well obſerving 
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« the term of his natural life, the full 
* and entire ſum of one hundred and 


+ fifty ducatoons of Florence money; in 


*© witneſs and teſtimony of which, I have 
** hereunto ſet my hand and ſeal. 


+ AMARAN THA.“ 


A contract ſigned in blood as well as 
ink; and which therefore, God, in his di- 
vine providence, did hereafter produce, 
and bring to light, to ſerve as a powerful 
witneſs and inftrument againſt thoſe who 


gave and received it. 


Amarantha having thus given her pro- 


miſe to Bernardo, and received his and - 


his intended wife's oaths in exchange, 
now thought that the buſineſs could never 
be compleated unleſs ſhe found ſome way 
to get Pieria back again to her miſtreſs - 
at Florence, and whilſt ſhe was ruminat- 
ing on the means, an accident happened 
which very much favoured her defigns. 
For by this time Baptiftina had wrote 
overto Malevola to deal ſecretly with Pie- 
ria, to return to her fervice in Florence, 
promiſing that her welcome, and the fu- 
ture kindneſs of her miſtreſs ſhould ex- 
ceed any thing ſhe could expect. 

Pieria, knowing how neceſſary her 
preſence was at Florence, for executing 
the wicked enterprize ſhe was engaged 
in, needed not many perſuaſions from 
Malevola to return, but before her de- 
parture, another cloſe conference was 
held, wherein the devil preſided, and 
wherein his three agents, Amarantha, 
Bernardo, and Pieria agreed, that on the 
fifteenth day after Pieria was arrived in 


Florence, Bernardo ſhould follow, and 


that ſhould be the preciſe time of putting 
the finiſhing ſtroke to their barbarous tra- 
gedy. This concluded on, Pieria ſet out 
for 
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tr Florence, where ſh& was received [| 


with much courteſy and kindneſs by her 
old miſtreſs Baptiſtina, who, for the ſeal | 
and cement of her reconeiliation made 
her a preſent of a very rich mantua and 
petticoat, which the had very little worn; 
but though Pieria ſeemed to receive it 
with great thankfulneſs, and to promiſe a 
grateful return by her diligence and af. 


| Pi . being 
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the ſide of which Bernardo's horſe was 
faſtened by an iron ring in the wall; ſo 


he promifed very ſpeedily to return to 
Florence, and then to marry her. Whilſt 
retired to her bed, in the 


as ſoundly as if ſhe had no guilt to trouble 
her conſcience, her intended huſband, 


fection, yet we ſhall ſee quite the con- 
trary ; for the longing defire- ſhe had of | 
making fure of Bernardo for a huſband, | 
made her think every day an age before | 
the fifteenth was arrived, which was the 
time' appointed to do that which will 


ſhew both her ee and inhu- $1 


manity. 


The fatal tay being come, ' Bernardo | 
was punctual to his time at Florence, and | 


at one-o'clock, after midnight, at Streni's | 
houſe, where he found: the little garden 
_ door open, and his Pieria there ready to 
rebeive and welcome him; ſo greeting 
one another with many amorous kifles, 
the led him by the hand to the outer door 
of her lady's chamber, where ſhe deli- 
vered to him a pillow, having provided 
herſelf with another, with which they 
were to ſtifle Baptiſtina. Theſe vile 
wretches having put off their ſhoes, ſtole 
ſoftly to the bed-fide, and finding the un- 
happy young lady faſt aſleep, executed 
their barbarous deſign, without giving her 
time to beg of the Lord to have 5 170 
on her ſoul. 

Bernardo and Pieria having perpetrated 
the murder, they left the breathleſs body 
on the bed, and having faſtened the door 
which had a ſpring lock, they flung the 
key through a cranny into the chamber; 
then with great privacy and filence they 


the wicked Bernardo, gallopped through 


the ſtreets of Florence towards that gate 


which led to Piſtoia, and there the Al. 
mighty, in his divine providence, cauſed 


broke his neck, and died upon the ſpot. 
The body of Bernardo lay all night in 
| his own blood, and the dirt of the. ſtreets, 
uneſpied by any mortal ey e, but was found 
in the morning, as was his horſe, ſtrag- 
gling about the ſtreet without a rider. The 
criminal judges being made acquainted 
herewith, ordered the body to be ſearch- 


| ed, and in the pockets, inſtead of gold, 


they found the fore-mentioned promiſe of 


ing to be fignor Leonardo Strent's daugh- 
ter, they judged it proper to acquaint him 


was the ſame Bernardo that was men- 
' tioned in the paper they had found. The 
news of this diſaſter being blown all over 
the city of Florence, had already reached 
Streni's houſe, wherein Pieria, ſtrangely 
alarmed and confounded with the guilt of 
her conſcience, and ſuppofing that this 
judgment of God, in the death of Ber- 
nardo, was the forerunner of her own, 
| fled out of the houſe, and endeavoured to 
| conceal herſelf in the moſt private part of 
| the city. By this time the criminal officers 
| were come to acquaint” fignor Strenĩ with 
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flid away to the poſtern of the garden, to 


the mournful accident, and.ſhewing him 
ot 3 * ä the 
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taking leave of one another for that time, 


his horſe to fall under him, whereby he 


the annuity from Amarantha, whom know 


with the accident, not doubting but this 


I. 
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the paper concerning the annuity, aſked | 
him, if that was the lady Amarantha, 
. his daughter's hand, and if the dead dea 


was that of her ſervant Bernardo. 
Streni, with a countenance compoſed of 


aſtoniſhment, fear, and ſorrow, acknom- 


ledged it was his daughter's own hand- 


writing, and the dead perſon was her ſer- 
vant; whereupon they enquired for A- 


marantha and her chambermaid Pieria ; 


the firſt he told them was at his manor of 


Cardura near Piſtoia, but the maid was in 


the houſe, ſo cauſing her to be ſought for, 


and not being immediately found, he ſent 
to look for her in his daughter's chamber, 
when the ſervant returning, reported that 
the chamber-door was faſt locked, and 
they could get no one to, anſwer them; 
they all reſolved to go to the chamber to- 


gether, when calling: aloud ſeveral times, | 


both upon the young lady and her maid, 

and hearing no one ſpeak, they forced 
open the door, and, to their great ſur- 
prize, found Baptiſtina dead, but yet 
hardly cold in her bed ; they then cauſed 
the body to be ſecretly ſearched, by ſome 
ſurgeons and gentlewomen of the neigh- 
bourhood, who were all of opinion that 
the muſt have been ſtifled in her bed, her 
face being very black and ſwollen with 
ſtruggling for life. Every one was a- 
mazed at this ſpectacle, and her father 
Streni almoſt drowned in tears, knew not 
what to ſay, or how to behave himſelf: 

but the judges upon conſidering the mat- 
ter, and the ſeveral circumſtances of Pie- 
ria's flight, the death of Bernardo, the 
contract found in his pocket, ſigned by 
Amarantha, did, as it were prompted by 
God, vehemently. ſuſpect that they were 
all three conſenting to, and guilty of the 
murder of Baptiſtina ; notwithſtanding the 
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key of her chamber was thrown in the 
inſide, to deceive the world, and have it 


thought ſhe had made away with herſelf. 
| So leaving the ſorrowful father to his tears, 


they -betook themſelves to their ſeat of 
Judgment, and inftantly cauſed all the 
gates of the city to be ſhut, and a ſtrict 


and curious ſearch to be made in all parts 
thereof, for the apprehenſion of Pieria, 
who within three hours was taken in the 
houſe of her aunt, a poor woman and 
laundreſs, named Eleanora Fracaſa. 
The judges advertiſed hereof, ordered 
her to be brought before them, charging 
her with being concerned with Bernardo 
in the murder of her miſtreſs, by the pri- 
vity and inſtigation of Amarantha. She 
was for a long time unable to anſwer them 
for her tears, yet was ſhe ſo far from 
having any tokens of grace or real repent- 
ance, that ſhe at firſt boldly denied all; 
affirming that Amarantha, Bernardo, and 
herſelf were innocent of attempting ay 
thing againſt the life of Baptiſtina; and 
that, if ſhe was dead, ſhe died a natural 
death by the appointment of God, and 
no otherwiſe, for that ſhe left her very 
well in her chamber the night before. In 
this anſwer the devil had made her ſo 
confident, that ſhe added many frightful 
oaths and imprecations thereto, in her 


| own and their juſtification ; but this was 


ſo far from diminiſhing, that it very ; 
much increaſed: the ſuſpicion of her clear- 
fighted judges, who condemned her firſt 


to priſon, and then to the rack; upon 


the firſt of which her courage began to 


fail her; and her intended huſband being 


dead, in whom lived all the imaginary 
joys of her heart, ſhe was ſo diſpirited, 


that, with many tears, and deep- fetched 
ſighs, the confeſſed to her judges that ſhe 


and 
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and Bernardo had ſtifled Baptiſtina in her 
bed; but ſtill affirmed that Amarantha 
was wholly innocent of the matter; flat- 
tering herſelf with this fooliſh hope, that 
Amarantha, in return, would endeavour 
to get her a pardon : but her crime was 
of too black a die to admit of any favour, 


—_— 


and the other ſtood in as much need of 


pardon as herſelf. 
Pieria was adjudged to be 864 but 


patched three of their Iſbiers, or Serjeants, 
to Cardura, to ſeize the lady Amarantha, 


and to bring her to Florence; being very 


confident, notwithſtanding Pieria's denial 
of it, that ſhe was likewiſe deeply con- 
cerned in the murder of her ſiſter. 

Amarantha, not dreaming in Cardura 


of what had happened in Florence to 


Bernardo and Pieria, but flattering herſelf | 
with hopes, that by this time they had un- 
doubtedly made away with her fiſter Bap- | 


tiſtina, ' and that ſhe ſhould ſhortly return 


of her father's houſe, and then -obtain 
ſome gallant cavalier for her huſband ; ſhe 


had on the very expectation of this pleaſ- 
ing news, by the return of her ſervant Ber- 
nardo, filled her mind with ſuch thoughts: 
of joy and triumph, that ſhe had dreſſed 


herſelf in her very beſt and richeſt appa- 


rel, and was ' continually looking out of 
the window that pointed towards Florence, 
in hopes of ſpying the welcome meſſenger” 


of her future good fortune ; but, Contrary 


to her expectation, ſome time before din- 


ner the ſpied three men coming that way, 
who were ſoon after brought into her 
chamber by her governeſs Malevola ; 

theſe were the three Serjeants who were 
ſent to ſecure her perſon, but with a diſ- 


x 


3 


235 

 ſembling countenance they told her, that 
ſignor Streni, her father, had ſent them 
to conduct her ſpeedily home to him at 
Florence; whereupon Amarantha enquir- 
ed whether they had no letter from her 
father, to which one of them made 


anſwer, that her father's haſte and her 


preferment would not permit him to write 
to her, for that he perfectly knew from 


him, he was now upon matching her to a 
firſt ſne was ſent back to priſon, and the 


judges the very next morning ſecretly diſ- 


rich and noble hufband : her governes 
Malevola likewiſe demanded of them, if 
he had not written to herſelf; they anſwer- 


| ed no, but that he bad them tell her, that 


he would have her without delay to bring 


away his daughter Amarantha with her, 
and themſelves to Florence by en and 


only one footboy. 


The pupil and governeſs david con- 
ſulted hereon, the very name of a huſband 


made the firſt as willing as the ſecond was 


diſcontented to go without a letter; but 
the policy of the ſerjeants ſo prevailed with 


the fimplicity of this young lady and old 
to Florence, and have the ſole command 


gentle woman, that they ſpeedily packed up 


their trunks, and then dining, took coach 


and horſe for Florence; during which 
ſhort journey, although the mirth and joy 


of Amarantha was great, yet ſhe found 


now and then ſome ſecret uneaſineſs on 


the account of her not hearing from her 


man Bernardo. When they were all ſaſely 


arrived at Florence, theſe ſerjeants, who 
had learnt their parts well, inſtead of car- 


rying Amarantha to her father's houſe, 
clapt her up cloſe priſoner in the common 
Jail of the city; notwithſtanding all her 


. cries, and tears, and pray ers to the con- 
trary, and then ſent her governeſs Male- 


vola to her inthge, to e him notice 
thereof. 


id An Was 8 diftrafed, . 


ing 
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ing the grey hairs of his head and beard, 
at this ad and unexpected news; and 


1 22 fearing the conſequence there 
of, ſpeedily repaired: to the judges, and 


with tears in his eyes, throwing himſelf at 
their feet, begged them to think of his 
age, and the youth of his impriſoned 
daughter, and that having unfortunately 
loſt his. other children, they would not 
likewiſe deprive him of this, nor caſt away 
her life upon bare preſumption. or circum- 
Nance, nor liſten to the falſe reports of his 
ot her enemies; but thefe. grave magiſ- 
trates, having as great regard to truth and 
juſtice, as to the calls of parental affection, 
cut him off ſhort with this reply, that they 


1 


honoured - his age, and reſpected his 


daughter's youth and quality, that he 
ſhould have juſtice, and that according to 
the laws of Florence, but that he muſt ex- 
pect no more: ſo, with this cold anſwer, 


he returned home as ſorrowfully as he 
came out, not being permitted to ſee or 
ſpeak. with his daughter Amarantha in 


priſon ; and his next melancholy taſk was 
to order the funeral ſolemnity of his other 
murdered daughter Baptiſtina. 

We come now to Amarantha in priſon, 


who being debarred from ſpeaking with 


any, except thoſe miſerable comforters her 
jailors, ſhe began to thikk of the danger 
ſhe was in, for ſhe had heard from the 
lower court through her chamber window, 
that her fiſter Baptiſtina was murdered, 


her maid Pieria impriſoned, and herſelf 
vehemently ſuſpected of the fame ; ſhe 


now therefore began to think of her 3 


crimes with repentance, and of her in- 
human cruelties to her two eldeſt ſiſters, 


-with contrition, vowing to Almighty God, 


that if it ſhould pleaſe his Divine Majeſty | | 
to- ſpare her this time, ſhe would hence- 


1 


forth lead a new and religious life. In 
the midſt therefore of theſe good thoughts, 
but vain deſires and wiſhzs, ſhe yet flat- 
tered herſelf with the poor hope chat her 
man Bernardo was ſtill living, and ſo the 
contract for the annuity. was ſtill a ſecret; 
and both he and Pieria could not do her 
any wrong, without endangering their 
own lives; but ſhould the. worſt that could 
happen befall her, ſhe thought her father's 

wealth and intereſt might procure her a 
pardon. But all theſe idle imaginations * 
vaniſhed in ſmoke, for the very next 
morning ſhe was ſent for before her 
judges to a private examination; who, 
after they had made a grave and religious 
ſpeech to her, firſt demanded if the had 
not employed her ſervant Bernardo and 
Pieria to murder her ſiſter Baptiſtina : ſe- _ 

condly, if ſhe had not given an annuity of 
one hundred and fifty ducatoons to him 
during his life, to marry Pieria, both 
which ſhe boldly denied: then they pro- 
duced the contract in her own hand-writ- 
ing, at which . ſhe ſeemed greatly per- 
plexed and confounded; but her judges, 
meafuring her heart by her countenance, 
thought they were now in a fair way of 
making a full diſcovery; and eſteeming 
it no crime to uſe ſome policy with her to 
that end, they told her, that, in regard 


to her own youth and beauty, and to her 


father's great age and nobility, they 


would willingly ſave her, if ſhe did not 
caſt herſelf away by her obſtinacy; that 


her life and ſafety depended upon an open 
and plain confeſſion of her crime; that 


they had undeniable proofs of her having 


been acceſſary to the murder of her ſiſter, 


and that Pieria, who was executed that 
morning, had affirmed it with her dying 


- breath. At which home charge of the 
Judges; 


Again MU AUE ond A K U c 


judges, and on hearing of the ſuppoſed 
confeſſion of Pieria, ſhe being wholly 


vanquiſhed by the fear of what was to be- 
fall herſelf, or by her choler and reſent- |: 
+ almoft 
extreme 
tunes in bis family, proffered the judges 
and the great duke, the greateſt part of 


ment to Pieria, fell on her knees before 
her ju 


owned herſelf to have been the prime 


author of her fiſter Baptiſtina's murder, 


and that ſhe had hired Bernardo and Pieria 
to perpetrate the ſame, giving him an an- 
nuity of one hundred and fifty ducatoons, 
and to each of them fifty ducatoons more 


in hand, and then moſt bitterly exclaimed 


againſt . the name and memory of that 
now termed her, in that ſhe could not be 


bring her life in queſtion too, Here ſhe 
took occaſion to lay bold on the judges 
late promiſe, begging them, with up- 
lifted hands, to fave her life, fince, as 

they defired, ſhe bad made an ample 
confeſſion of her guilt ; but they, having 
by this commendable means and artful 
policy,” drawn the truth from Amarantha, 
told her they detefted the barbarous fact 
of which ſhe had been guilty, as much 
as they pitied her deſcent, her youth, 
and her beauty, and therefore muſt be 
obliged to forfeit their words with her, 


and a diſgrace to their ſpecies, and that 
the greatneſs of their quality and blood 
are aggravations of their crimes. 

Theſe wiſe and religious judges there- 
fore proved deaf to her requeſts, and blind 
to her tears, and ſo having firſt cauſed : 
her to ſign her confeſſion, and then con- 


fronted her with Pieria, who now before | 


es, and with a ſhower of tears 


| 
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| chat juflice is one of the g 
ungrateful and baſe wretch Pieria, as ſhe. 


well knowing that God was glorified in ' 


{| perpetrators of them, the next morning, 
the due and true execution of juſtice on 


all capital malefaQors, and eſpecially on | the deftined place of execution, there to 


murderers, who are monſters in nature, 


2 


_Amarantha's face owned all that had been 


faid befote, they adjudged them both to 
be hanged the next day, at the common 
place of execution, although old Streni, 
weighed down to his grave with 


grief and forrow for theſe mĩsfor - 


his eſtate to fave this his youngeſt, and 


now his only daughter Amarantha ; but 
his labour was loft, for the great duke and 
the learned judges grounded their reſolo- 


tion on this Whole forme and wiſe 1 


eateſt ſi 
of a ſtate, and the trueſt means to * oe 


its proſperity and glory, aid cortſequent- 
contented to die herſelf, but muft alſo | 


ly, that all wilful and premeditated murs 
derers could not be too ſoon exter 


or too ſeverely punifned, and cut off from 
the world. So thefe two wretched women 


were ſent back to priſon, whithar Streni 
ſent ſome grave friars to his daughter, as 

the judges did to Pieria to prepare them 
for death; but it is with forrow I am 
forced to ſay, that neither of them ſhewed -, 
any great figns of repentance, but were 
continually exclaiming againſt each other. 
While all Florence reſounded with the 
account of theſe baſe; and inhuman crimes, 
and the juſt condemnation of the vile 


about tert o'clock, they were brought to 


receive their condign puniſhments for 
them. Pieria firſt mounted the ladder, 


who made a ſhort ſpeech at her death to 


this effect, That her defire to obtain 
* Bernardo for her huſband had firſt 
c drawn her to commit this murder on 
< her lady Baptiſtina, but that it was far 
© more her fiſter Amarantha's malice than 
* her own, which had ſeduced her to 
3U © the 
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7 her own ſhameful death was not half fo 


64 grievous to her, as the unfortunate end 


of her lover Bernardo, whom ſhe there 
60 affirmed to the world, that ſhe loved a 
<& thouſand times dearer than her own 
> life,” 


the was turned off. 


Next came Amarantha, , we ede, 
the ladder with much more beauty than 


contrition, and bravery than re pentance, 


for ſhe had dreſſed herſelf. more like a | 


in honour of juſtice, cauſed the dead 


bride than a deteſtable murdereſs, who 


was ſorry for her heinous offences. After 
looking about her, ſhe vainly endeavoured 
to compoſe her countenance, and with a 
ſeeming. contempt of death, and won- 
derful boldneſs, ſhe there confeſſed, that 
ſhe had not only cauſed her ſiſter Baptiſ- 
tina to, be ſtifled in her bed by Bernardo 


and Pieria, but that her ſiſter Baptiſtina 


could now as little repent of, as ſne could 


and herſelf had formerly poiſoned, their 
elder fiſter. Jaquinta, . and that it was 
only their imperiouſneſs and pride ſhewn 
in their behaviour towards her, which 


drew. her to this reſolution and revenge 


againſt them both ; which, ſhe ſaid, ſhe 


heretofore remedy their faults which oc- 


with much more idle and ridicu- 
lous diſcourſe tending the ſame way, and 
which ſavoured more of folly than of any 
ſenſe of ſhame or Fepentance ; and then 


— 


caſioned der * to 1 
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60 « wicked een z * that this | 


That | in 
deed her father's affliction was a great 
grief to her, even more than the thoughts 
of her own ſhameful and untimely death; 
then without any farther ſhew of repent- | 
ance, nor even once calling upon God, or 
deſiring the ſpectators to pray for her, 
| ſhe ordered the executioner to do his 
office. 

Thus was Amarantha hanged for her 
ſecond murder, and then, by her ſecond 
ſentence of the criminal judges, her body 
was burnt to aſhes in the afternoon for 
the firſt. The ſame magiſtrates likewiſe, 


body of Bernardo to be hanged for two 


whole days, by his heels, in his ſhirt, at 


the ſame gallows, and then caſt into the 
river Arno. They had alſo ſome thoughts 
of ordering the body of Baptiſtina to be 
taken out of the grave and burnt, for 
being acceſſary with her ſiſter Amarantha 
to the death of Jaquinta, but having no 
other than the words of Amarantha, 

which might poſſibly be ſpoke out of 
malice, and conſidering that God had 
already brought her to a deplorable end, 

they laid afide that defign. As for old 
Streni, his affliction was ſo great for the 
loſs of all his children in ſuch lamentable 
ways, that he retired to his ſeat at Cardu- 
ra, where he did not long ſurvive them. 
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afterwards. grows mad, and in Confeſſion reveals. both tieſe Mar ders to Father! 


Thomas, kis ghoſt 


N the ancient ai kn city "af! 
Burgos, in the province of old Caſ- 
tile in Spain, there dwelt. a noble 


| gentle woman, named Dona Catherina 


Autunez, who by her deceaſed huſband, 


Don Roderigo di Ricaldo, had two ſons, 


Don Pedro and Don Martino, and one 1 
daughter, named Dona Ceciliana. Her 
eldeſt ſon Pedro was a gallant. cavalier, - 


of about twenty-eight years of age, tall 


a ſwarthy and martial countenance; Who, 


for the ſpace of ſeven years, had ſerved 


2 


25-0" voluntier under that wile and va- 


ly Father; who afterwards dying, diſcovers it by Letter ta 
Ceciliana, the Widow of Monfreds; and Sifter to Pedro and Martino, Mars 
tino has his e Hand fee cut N. and 1 is s hanged Jus he Jo 5 
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dova, in Germany, and againſt the ſtates 
of the Netherlands, and afterwards in Val 


toline and Millan, againſt the Griſons andy 


French, in all which wars he left behind 


him many memorable teſtimonies of his 


proweſs, and purchaſed many honourable 


trophies of valour and generoſity; but 
for any 1 intellectual endow ments he had 


not much to boaſt, being r no > ſcholar, and: 
and well made, his hair black, and of 


of but a mean capacity, yet he was- ho- 
neſt, courteous _ _— Le, % 
bis n 451 
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His brother Martino was about twenty- 


four year of age, ſhort of ſtature, flender, - 


but crook-backed, of an auburn com- 


plexion, with a withered face, and ſquint- 
eyed; his inelination extremely ſullen, 


more deſirous of entertaining a midnight 
quarrel in the ſtreet, than a fair and open 


combat in the field ; but as God is may 


times pleaſed to countervail and make 
amends for the defects of nature in the 
body by ſome rich gifts and potfeXtions of 


RGE VE N O E 


and by nature envio and revebgeful, and | 


the mind, ſo was this young man an ex- 


cellent ſcholar, of an active and ſharp wit, 
2 fluent tongue, very eloquent, and a 
maſter in the art of perſuaſion; qualities on 
which he might have built a fair fame, if 


his vices had not greatly defaced and ful- . 


lied them. Their ſiſter Ceciliana, of 
about twenty years of age, was of an in- 
different height, inclining to corpulency, 
with black hair, a lovely brown com- 


plexion,, large rolling eyes, and an air in 
her countenance more amorous than mo- 


deft. She was of a nimble wit, and of a 
humour pleaſant and facetious, but theſe | 
ſhe knew how to check, and by the pious 
care and auſterity of her mother in her 
education, the could tell how to put on 
very ſevere and referved behaviour; but 
as the face proves not always a true index 
of the heart, fo how retired ſoever her 
mother kept her from the company of 
men, yet her wanton eye conſpiring with 
her laſcivious heart, made her the more 


defirous thereof, and far the more licen- 
tious as it was forbidden her, ſo that the 


privately imparted her favours to two or 
three young gentlemen of the city of 
Brugos, and treated them with more fa- 
miliarity than modeſty will allow us to re- 


8 


late: beſides theſe, there was a young 


} gallant of the ſame city, more noble by 
birth than rich in eftate and means, named 
Don Belthazer Monfreds, who, 

Ceciliana as chaſte as beautiful, bore a 


| fngular affection to her; yea, his heart 


was fo eftangled ih the ſadres of her beau- 
ty, that both in public and private ſhe 
| was the ſubject of | his diſcourſe, and the 
whole employment of his thoughts; and 
if he affected and defired Ceciliana for his 
wife, no leſs did ſhe defire Monfredo for 
her hufſband; fo that many times, by 
ſtealth, they met, and conferred private- 
ly in remote churches and chapels; it be- 
ing a profane and too 
Spain, as alſo, I am ſorry to ſay it, in this 


country, to make heaven ſtoop to earth, 


and religion to impiety, by men court- 
ing their intended wives, nay, what is 
worſe, oftentimes their courtezans and 
ſtrumpets, in the places which ought whol- 
3 — be ſet apart for the fole worſhip of 


The lady Catherina, her mother, be- 


ing indiſpoſed, Ceciliana had frequent 


opportunities of going abroad in her coach 
alone to take the air, and as often as ſhe 
did ſo, Monfredo aſſuredly met her, and 


a at length reſolved to give themſelves to 


each other in marriage, Monfredo pre- 
fenting her with a diamond ring, and 
the, in exchange, preſenting him with a 
golden bracelet, they, in a ſolemn man- 


arr. calling God to witneſs, contracted 


themſelves, and promiſed to become man 
and wife: but for ſome weighty reaſons 
ſhe obliged him to keep this a ſecret for 
a month, after which period he ſhould be 
at full liberty to propoſe the affair to her 


mother, and her two brothers, Pedro and 


Martino. 
When the month was expired, which 
_— 
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to the lovers ſeemed an age, Monſtedo |; 
laid his ſuit in a moſt reſpectful and ſub- 
miſſive manner before her mother; and 


likewiſe in proper terms acquainted her 


brothers with his affection for their ſiſter, | 


and with his beſt eloquence endeavoured 


to gain their conſent to marry her. As 
for the lady Catherina, her mother, ſhe, | 


prefering wealth to honour and content, 
and therefore, conſidering the weakneſs | 


of Monfredo's eſtate, and that by the 


death of his parents he was deprived of 


all future hope of raiſing his fortunes, did 


_ abſolutely refuſe to beſtow her daughter 


on him in marriage; and the more to ſhew 
her diflike to his fuit and him, with much 
warmth. and choler forbade him her 


daughter's company, telling him ſhe had 


already engaged her word and promiſe to 
Don Alonſo Delrio, and that poſitively 


he ſhould ſhortly eſpouſe and marry her. 


Now although this ſharp anſwer ſeemed 


to nip Monfredo's hopes in the bud, yet 


relying more on the affection and con- 


ſtancy of the daughter, than on the power 


and reſolution of the mother, he did not 
yet deſpair. | 
dro, he loved his fiſter ſo tenderly, and 
had fo much regard for her content, that 


he ſtood well affected to him, and pro- 
miſed to uſe every means in his power to 
bring his mother over to his ſide. But in 


her younger brother Martino, he found a 
contrary diſpoſition, for he never loyed 


his ſiſter Ceciliana, and now hated Mon- 


fredo for her ſake, and was therefore wil- 


ling to aſſiſt the ſuit of Delrio only to 


ae her inclinations, ; 

It may not be improper, before we 
W. any farther, to give the reader 
ſome account of Delrio: he was a gen- 


| tleman well deſcended, and a native | 


J 


As for her brother Don Pe- 


\ 


_ + ab 
of the ſame city of Burgas, vary ain in 
land and money, but at leaſt fiſty-fire 
years of age, having a white head and 
beard, of à hard and ſour countenance, 
and very bandy-legged. Let, old as he 
was, he was fo paſſionately enamoured of 
the freſh and blooming beauty of Ceci- 
liana, that he thought her not too young 
D be his wife, and was in hopes that 
his great wealth would dazzle her eyes, 
and make her as blind to his imperfec - 
tions as her mother: but ſhe, having 
fixed her heart oa Nonftedd's youth and 
comely features, moſt deeply deſpiſed 
Delrio's frozen age, and diſdained to 
join the ſpring of her life to his cold 
December, thinking him much —— 5 
Cin 
cn eine oon“ 
0 And fuppoths faid ſhe; Mankredo, 
* whom my heart has ſelected and cho- 


| ©* ſen for my huſband,” be not ſo rich 
as Delrio, yet all Caſtile, yea even 
all Spain, well knows, — 


and generoſity he is far more noble; 


and when the virtues and perfections 


| ©* of the one are compared with the mean 


% endowments of the other, there is as 
„great a_Diſparity between them, as 


between the peaſant and the prince. 


„ Wherefore, let my mother ſay what 


* ſhe will, Delrio what he can, and my 
brother Martino what he dare, yet 
* they and all the world ſhall fee, that I 
*« -will be wife to none but Monfredo, 
% and that he only, or the grave, ſhall 
% be my huſband. r 


The lady Catherina her PR, not- 
| witkanding Ceciliana's ayerfion and ob- 
ſtinacy, laid her commands upon her, | 
on her bleſſing, to forſake Monfredo oy 


and take Delrio, urging the "EY 
34 
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the one, and the wealth of the other; 
what delight and content the one would 
give her; what affliction and miſery was 
threatened by the other. But the af- 
fection of Ceciliana was ſo firmly rooted 
in her heart, that ſhe was deaf to theſe 
requeſts, and blind to all the reaſons that 
her mother could fuggeſt, to perſuade 
her to accept of Delrio for a huſband ; 


and although her mother | followed her 


lke a ſhadow in all places to draw her 


hereunto, yet ftill ſhe found her as reſo- 
lute to deny, as he was importunate to 
requeſt it of her, vowing the would ra- 
ther wed herſelf to a nunnery than to 


Delrio. Her mother ſeeing her thus 


perſevere in her reſolution, related all 


that paſſed between them to her ſon 
Martino, who ſhe knew loved Delrio as 
much as'he hated Monfredo, or as Don 
Pedro loved him for his fiſter's ſake. 

Mlartino taking this advantage to ftrike 


t blows at once, vented his ſpleen 


againſt both his brother and ſiſter, there- 
fore he more than ever incenſed his mo- 


made, alledging, that is would be much 
more for the honour of their name and 
houſe, that ſhe were married to a nunnery 
than a beggar. The mother told him 
ſhe was of the fame opinion, and was 
reſolved if ſhe would not conſent to marry 
Delrio, that ſhe would ſee her cloiftered. 
This reſolution was not fo privately taken 


but that Don Pedro, who aimed at his 


fiſter's content, having certain intelligence 


of it, reſolved, if poffible, to circum- 


vent both his mother and brother; there- 
fore ſending to Don Alonſo Delrio, to 


meet him in the Cordeliers church, he 


there aſſured him, that he had {6 much 
friendſhip for him, that he, would adviſe 


| 
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bim not to rum himſelf into an error, In 
ſeeking his ſiſter Ceciliana in marriage, 


fince he knew he could not poſſibly ob- 
tain her, the being already firmly con- 
trated to Monfredo, notwithſtanding all 
that his mother and brother might tell him 
to the contrary. Delrio heartily thanked 
Don Pedro for this mark of his friend- 
ſhip to him, and told him, he ſhould be 


always ready to deſerve and requite it; 


then conſidering how much Ceciliana had 
flighted him, he determined to think of. 
her no more. 


Martino, on the other hand, laing 


Delrio SOD viſiting his fiſter, en- 


= 


more of brothers. 
revenge was ſo much increaſed by this 
falling out, that he wiſhed his brother Don 
ther againſt the choice that his ſiſter had | Pedro in another world, and henceforth 
| reſolved to ſtudy ſome. way to ſend him 


 thither ; thinking that if his brother was 


* — 


quired into the cauſe of it, which he ſoon 


was made acquainted with by Delrio 
himſelf; whereupon, with much rage and 
' choler, he fell upon his brother Don Pe- 
dro, and ſo many bitter words paſſed be- 
| tween them, that they ſeemed to have 


forgot the name of gentlemen, much 
Martino's ſpleen and 


dead, and his ſiſter pent up in a nunnery, 
he ſhould then be ſole heir to all the . 
his father had leſt. | 

Full of theſe bad thoughts, he repaired 
to his mother, and informed her, that it 
was the policy of his brother Pedro, that 
had beaten off Delrio from any longer 
paying his court to his fiſter Ceciliana, 
and through his cloſe and treacherous 
dealing had prevailed on him to abandon 
her for ever; nay, leaving no art uneſſay- 
ed to incenſe his mother - againſt both his 
brother and ſiſter, he did with great ear- 
e perſuade her to {hut the latter up 


in 
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in 2 nunnery, which advice ſhe promiſed 
very ſhortly to put in execution; but firſt 
ſhe ſent for her ſon Don Pedro, and, with 
thunder in her voice, rebuked him for his 
double crime, firſt in perſuading Delrio to 
forfake his fiſter, and then in encouraging 
Monfredo, againft her conſent, to purſue 
his addreſſes to her; adding withal, that 
notwithſtanding his treachery, and her 
ungrateful diſobedience, they ſhould nei- 
ther of them gain their ends, for ſhe would 
immediately ſend to Monfredo to ſeek 
another wife, and Ceciliana ſhould have | 
no huſband but a nunner y. 

Don Pedro thinking it his duty to bear 
this paſſion of his mother with as much 
temper as might be, modeſtly returned 
Her this anſwer : © That he had not faid 
« or done any thing to Delris, but what |; 
« 'he could well juſtify, and knew to be 
not at all againſt his obedience to her, | 
or his honour to the reſt of the world; 
but his affection to his fiſter, and his 

c concern for her future proſperity, had 
„made him believe that Delrio was 
% every way as unworthy of her as Don 
«© Monfredo was deſerving; and there- 
« fore that it was both pity and ſhame 
© that the wealth of the firſt ſhould be 
preferred to the nobility and merits fof 
« the ſecond ; he prayed her to conſider, 
„that as Ceciliana was her daughter, ſo 
« ſhe was his ſiſter; and that he was ſo 
% well acquainted with her diſpoſition and 
< inclinations, that, not to diſſemble the 


truth with her, he thought her far more 


« fit to be made a wife than a nun: that 
«© he was not ignorant that it was the po- 
licy, or rather the malice of his brother 
« Martino, which had made theſe falſe 
« impreſſions in her belief againſt himfelf 
and his ſiſter — for which bafe- 


life, which ſhould always be devoted to 


8 nefs, if he thought him not more de- 


C ſervingof his ſcorn than his reſentment, 
* he would not fail to e wean 
* account.” 1. 
na Catherina did not t very well re- 
lit this anſwer of her ſon Don Pedro, but 
contenting herſelf with having delivered 
her mind and reſolution to him at full, ſhe 
left him; and having found out his bro- 
ther Martino, to him ſhe punctually re- 
lated all that had paſſed between her and 


Pedro, whereat he was ſo much nettled 
| afreſh with choler, and. inflamed with re- 
| Venge, that what before he had been ſe- 
cretly plotting againſt his life,* he now 
| vowed to put in execution, and, next to 


that deſign, wiſhed for nothing more than 


| to ſee his ſiſter take the veil of a nun. 


Whilſt thus his mother and he were in 
deep conference and conſultation how to 
effect this laſt buſineſs, Don Pedro went 


de his ſiſter, and finding out Monfredo, 


fincerely told them both all that had paſſ- 
ed between his mother, his brother, and 
himſelf, in their behalf, bidding his ſiſ- 


ter, between jeſt and earneſt, prepare 
for a nunnery, for that his brother Mar- 


tino, and his mother, had decreed that 
it muſt be ſe. Ceciliana could not re- 
frain from bluſhing at the mention of a 
nunnery, having very little inclination 
that way; and told her brother that ſhe 
hoped to find a way to deceive her mother, 
and baulk her intentions. 
ing her by the hand, ſaid, ht hoped the 
ſame, and that his arms ſhould be the only 
cloiſter in which ſhe ſhould be locked up; 
and that if her mother wholly abandoned 
her, he will receive and entertain her in 


his poor houſe with joy and delight, and 


preſerve her honour” equal with his own 


her 


Monfredo tax- 
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thanks for theſe courteſies, and ſo did Don 
Pedro, who, in requital, having promiſed 
him his aſſiſtance in whatever he ſhould 


require of him, for this time they 
* of each other. 


ee who was ſtill conſtant in her 
hatred to Monfredo, and in her diſplea- 
ſure to Don Pedro and her daughter Ce- 
ciliana ; but yet before ſhe cloiſtered her 
up in a nunnery, notwitſtanding all that 
her fon Martino could ſay, ſhe reſolved 
to try if ſhe could bring back Don Al- 
fonfo Delrio to revive his ſuit to her, by 
fonding & him the er yas : 


Carnzama #9 DELRI0, 


- Jon wholly: ignorant why you thet 
| forſake your affection and ſuit to 
1 — Ceciliana, whereof, be- 
6 fore I am reſolved by you, I have 
+ many. reaſons to ſuſpect and think, 
that it was as feigned as your pro- 


+ miſes and oaths . pretended to be | 


_ + fervent. Sure I am, that as envy can- 
not eclipſe the fame of her virtue to- 
& wards the world, ſo truth dares not 
& contradict the fincerity of my well 
«wiſhes and affetions towards you, in 

« defiring to make you her huſband, 
% and her your wife. Her poor beauty |. 
«+ (which you ſo often ſwore your heart 
« ſo dearly admired and adored) hath 
« Joſt no part of its luſtre, but is the ſame 
& ſtill; and ſo am I, who ever withed, 
« and ever will faithfully, deſire, that of 
4 all men in the world, yourſelf only 
« may live to enjoy it. If you think 
her affection be bent any other way, 
you do her no right, but offer a pal- 


** 


We come next to ſpeak again of Dona 


4 


| 


REVENGE 
her ſervice. Ceciliana returned him 


« pable wrong to your own judgment, 
and to my knowledge. Or if you ima- 
gine the portion to be but ſmall, which 
I have promited to give, and you to 
receive with her in marriage, you ſhall 


which none but yourſelf ſhall ever have 
cauſe to requeſt, or power to obtain; 
** yea, you ſhall find, that for the finiſh- 
* ing and conſummating of ſo good a 
work, which you ſo much deſerve, 
and I fo much defire, I will willingly 
be content to enrich her fortunes with 
** the impoveriſhing of mine own. If 
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+ you fend me your anſwer hereunto, 
| © I ſhall take it for an argument of 


your unkindneſs ; but if you bring it 


=“ yourſelf, I will eſteem it as one of 


, 885 true reſpects and affections to me. 
ü « CATHERINA.“ 


Don Martino having been ſollcited and 
charged by his mother likewiſe to write 
to Delrio, to win him back to continue 
his ſuit to his ſiſter, ſent the following 
hypocritical letter, and his avarice alſo 
made himdefire that the might be RO | 
only to a nunnery, 


MaRTINO to DELRIO. 


Y duty- ever obliging me to 
eſteem my mother's requeſts as 
commands, has occaſioned my ſending. 
you this letter, defiring to know who 
or what hath ſo ſuddenly withdrawn 
“you and your afſection from my ſiſter 
* Ceciliana. you cannot be ignorant of 
* my hearty well withes and love to 
* you, in endeavouring to obtain her for 
* your wife, nor is it poſſible for you to 
% conceive the hundreth part of the bitter 

“ ſpeeches 


command that augmentation from me, 


Againſt M URDE * and ADULTERY. 


* ſpeeches and affronts that I have been 


forced to put up with from her and my 
* brother Pedro, in defiring it. I know 


that enforced affections prove common- 


* ly more fatal than fortunate, therefore 
I am fo far from any more perſuading |. 


* you to ſeek her in marriage, that J 
leave each of you to yourſelves, and 


clined to your ſuit, and diftates that of | 


0 if you will not, none other {hall ever | 


*yourſelf know, that marriages . ought 
firſt to be made in heaven, before 
they are conſummated on earth, you 


duty of a chriſtian to wait God's pro- 
vidence, and aach his pleaſure with 
patience. | 


4: © Marino.” 


Delrio Mates n. and ad theſe 
two letters, and, confidering them with 
judgment, found that they looked two 
different ways, for Dona Catherina, the 
mother, would marry her daughter to 
himſelf, and her ſon Martino would marry 
her only to a nunnery, wherein avarice 
and the deſire of wealth ſeemed to be the 
end that both of them aimed at, without 
| having any regard to the young lady's 
content and ſatisfaction. And although 
the diſcourſe which he had with Don Pe- 
dro. in the Cordeliers church, had fo 
wrought upon him, that he reſolved no 


both unto God. And to the end you 
may ſee how much my mother is in- 


* Monfredo to my fiſter, ſhe, upon your! | 
ce forbearance and abfence, hath Mes 


< reaſons, why 1 forbear to ek 


be her huſband, but that ſhe ſhall i im- | 
mediately take the veil of a nun, 
and be devoted to a religious life. 
My mother was defirous to ſee you, 
to preſs this matter home, | but. as you | 


an. 2am. 


2 4 


are convinced I am ſure, that it is the 


— — 


N 
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farther to ſeek Ceciliana in marriage, yet, 
in common civility, he held himſelf bound 
to anſwer their two letters, which he did 
in the following manner, ſending his 
anſwers by their own meſſenger, 


DELRIO to CarfigxiNA. ? 


| 1 1 HOUGH you ſufpedt 1 my finceri- 


ty, yet if you will believe the 
truth, you ſhall find that the. affeclion 
which I bore to your, daughter, Ceci- 
liana was fery ent and not feigned ; and 
becauſe you are defirous to know the 


marriage, I can give you no 6ther but 
this, that ſhe is far aboye what I ought 
to pretend to, and that I belieye myſelf 
not worthy of her: for enyy itſelf can- 
not eclipſe. the luſtre of her beauties, - 
nor ſully her unſpotted virtue. For 
your affection in defiring to have me 
for your ſon-in-law, I can make no 
other requital but thanks for the pre- 
ſent, and my prayers and ſervice for 
the, future. How your daughter hath 
or will diſpoſe of her affection, God 
and herſelf beſt know; and therefore 
« ] ſhall do her right to make no en- 
* quiry. therein, but this I aſſure you, 
* that if hers to me had been equal to 
the regard I had for her, I ſhould then 
* thankfully have taken, and joy fully 
have received her with a far leſs por- 
tion than you would have given me 
with her. To yourſelf I wiſh much 
proſperity, and to the young lady your 
daughter, all happineſs : I muſt return 
this anſwer by your own. ſervant, and 
whether you make it an argument of 
te my unkindneſs or affection, in pleafing 
& W you will no way diſpleaſe me. 


© DELRIO.“ 
His 
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her WW: 


thus: 
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His Letter to Don Martino ſpake 


ps to MazTino. 


Have, by my letter, given the lady 


66 


[| 


E : 
i'r il 


your mother, the reaſons why I 


«© defift from any farther ſeeking your 


* fiſter Ceciliana in marriage; and be- 


* cauſe I know ſhe will acquaint . 
„ therewith, I hope that will ſuffice for 


% you both. I am as thankful to you for 


your good withes that J might obtain | 


CTY a 


her for my wife, as I grieve to under- 
« ftand that you have received any bitter 


e words, either from her, or your bro- 
* ther Don Pedro, on my account. 


* forced marriages prove commonly fatal 


« will eſpouſe your fiſter to Don Mon- 
** fredo, and not to a nunnery, becauſe, 
« if I am not miſinformed, her affec- 
tions and inclinations aflure her, that 
* the ſhall receive as much'content from 
*« the firſt, as diſquiet and mifery from 
the latter. 
* to ſee me, ſo am I to ſerve her, and 
yourſe'f, if that lay any way in my 
*« power. As you write religiouſly and 
« truly, that marriages ſhould firſt be 
made in heaven, e'er they are ſolem- 
*« nized upon earth, ſo doubtleſs God 
*« hath reſerved your fiſter for a far better 
« huſband than Delrio, and him perhaps 
« for a wife of leſs merit than Ceciliana: 

« and thus, as a chriſtian, I recommend 
her with zeal to the providence, and 
„ myſelf ſhall patiently wait the plea- 
* ſure of Almighty God. 
os „ DELR1O.” 


rs. 


As your mother is defirous 


8 


and ruinous, in which belief, if you 
and your mother continue, I hope you 


he could do 
her in a letter; but charged. the bearer 


*< true cauſe of it. 


REY.EN GE 


In regard to the former profeſſions of 
; i affection, to Ceciliana, Delrio thought 
no leſs than take his leave of 


to deliver it privately into her own hands, 
which he promiſed to perform. The 


letter was as follows: 


Dzrnio 2 Ciciti ANA. 


EIN G here: tore informed by 

your Viuuner Dom Pedro; of your 

6 dear affection to Don Monfredo, and 
« your conſtant reſolution to make him 
« your huſband, I held myſelf bound 
* out of due regard to you, and my firm 


cc 


50 ** promiſe to him, to.ceaſe my ſuit, and, 
* 1 agree with you in opinion that en- 


* becauſe the ſhorteſt errors are beſt, no 

© longer to firive with impoffibilities in 
« perſevering to ſeek you in marriage, 
* hom I ſee, both heaven and earth 
© have decreed another muſt enjoy. 
* When IJ confider my own age and 
“ your youth with that of Monfredo's, I 
am ſo far from condemning your choice, 
* that J both approve and applaud it, 
* and aſſure you, that you have my beſt 
*© withes for your proſperity ; to convince 
you of which, I will not conceal from 
% you, that J have received letters from 
« your mother and brother Don Martino, 
“ who have ſome irregular defign, which 
*« they ſhortly intend to put in execution 
* againſt your future content and happi- 
* neſs, and although they make religion 
e the pretext, if you do not ſpeedily 
prevent it, you will find that their ma- 
* lice to your lover Monfredo is the only 
God hath endued 
„you with a double happineſs, in giv- 
ing you an excellent wit to ſecond and 
” embeliin your 1 5 beauty, and 
60 thas 


Againſt Mu Rx DER and ADULTERY, 
that, no doubt, will teach you to make 


the beſt uſe of this intelligence, and 
**. then, with the advice of your beſt 
friend Monfredo, and your noble 
*© brother Pedro, you may have all the 


* reaſon in the world to expect you ſhall | 


* baulk the intentions of thoſe who de- 
* fign you no 0 good. | 


&© DELRIQ.:.. | 


Tigges publickly delivered 
the two ep. to, is lady Dona Catheri- 
na, and h er ſon Don irtino, and 


ri- 
vately the other to the young lady Ee. 
ciliana, according to his promiſe, and 


Don Delrio' 8 requeſt: as for the mother, | 


. ſhe was grieved to ſee that Delrio. could 
not be reclaimed, but had quite forſaken 
her daughter: but for her fon Martino, 
he was exceedingly rejoiced thereat, for 
now he was confident, that according to 


his plar, his mother, upon. Delrio's refu- 


ſal, would, in meer malice to Monfredo, . 
aſſuredly commit his ſiſter to a nunnery. 
Ceciliana likewiſe was not a little rejoiced 
to find that Delrio ſo genteely relinquiſhed 
all his pretenſions to her, in giving her 
up to his rival Monfredo, and thought 
herſelf obliged to him for the advice he 
gave her concerning her mother and bro- 
ther. She acquainted her brother Don 
Pedro, and her dear friend Monfredo, 
with this letter, who now plainly ſaw 
the reſolution of Dona Catherina and her 
ſon Martino, to oblige Ceciliana to take 
the veil; but they were all as reſolute to 
prevent it. T hey could not but very 
courteouſly receive this civility from Don 
Delrio, and Ceciliana held herſelf bound 
to return him the following anſwer : 


66 


* reſpect towards me, in letting me know | 
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prove ruinous. 
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each other. 
of your good wiſhes and love, fo 
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HAT my brother Don Pe- 
dro informed you concerning 
Monfredo and myſelf, was the very 
truth and fincerity of thoſe affections 
wherewith God hath inſpired our 
hearts, and ſealed our reſolutions to 
As I was never doubtful 


now am I not a little thankful for your 


you approve my choice, and in pray- 
ing for my proſperity ; whereas the 
obſtinacy of my mother, and the ma- 


* lice of my brother Martino, without 


ground or reaſon, affirm it muſt needs 
I have heretofore been 
advertiſed, and am now fully convinced 
that my mother and brother Martino 
have ſome undeſerved defign againſt 
me, and my future content; and al- 
though my poor beauty, and that 
ſmall ſhare of wit which you are 
pleaſed to commend, deſerve not the 
praiſes which you beſtow upon them, 
yet muſt I look upon myſelf as your 


. debtor for them, as well as for the ad- 
vice you are ſo kind as to give me, 


and which I ſhall follow, by conſulting 
with my brother Pedro, how to bear 
myſelf in an affair of ſuch importance, 
whereon my future happineſs or mi- 
ſery depends. In the mean time I will 
pray for thoſe who deſpitefully uſe 
me, as I muſt eſteem and honour 
thoſe who have ſhewn themſelves fo 
much my friends as you have done, 
without any merit to deſerve it in 


66 CECILIANA,” 
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When ſhe had diſpatched chis letter to 


Delrio, Monfredo, by her conſent, and 
the advice of her brother Don Pedro, held 
it very proper once again to try if the lady | 


her mother could be prevailed upon to al- 
ter her reſolution in his favour, and it was 


agreed between them, that at the time 


when he went thither, they would both be 
out of the way, and go abroad in the coach 
to take the air. Monfredo accordingly 
went the next day to Dona Catherina's 


houſe, and ſent up his name; but ſhe pe- 


remptorily refuſed to ſee him, and ordered 


her ſervant to tell him that ſhe would re- 


ceive no viſits from him, and therefore de- 
fired him not to trouble himſelf to come 
thither any more. 


To this anſwer, ſo uncivil, Monfredo, | 


knew not how to reply, being ſo enraged ; 

but at length getting the better of his 
choler, he told her woman that he would 
obey her commands, and trouble her no 
more, but that he ſhould remain her moſt 
humble ſervant, and although the refuſed 
to ſee him, would always pray for her long 
life and proſperity. Don Martino was 
now at home, and could not help laugh- 
ing in his ſleeve, to ſee the entcr:a n- 


ment his mother gave Monfredo, whom 


he expected would make him a viſit alſo, 
but the other owed him not any ſuch reſ- 
pect; however, knowing where Ceciliana 


and her brother Don Pedro were to be 


found, he preſently drove away to them, 
and related to them all that had paſſed, 


Which was no more than they expected, 


and only excited their laughter; ſo ſtay- 
ing out an hour together, they all parted 
for that time, but agreed to meet again 
the next day aſter dinner, in the garden 


of the Auguſtine friars, there to reſolve on 


ſome way to prevent the defigns of her 


mother and brother Martino. 


— 


R E V E N G E 


The next morning Dona Catherina, 
ſtill incenſed at the preſumption of Mon- 


fredo the day before, ſent for her daugh- 


ter Ceciliana to her, reſolving to deal 


roundly with her, to oblige her to forfake 


Monfredo for ever, or commit her to a 


nunnery. She laid before her all the 


dreadful conſequences of marrying a man 
of his ſmall fortune, than which nothing 
could appear mere frightful to a covetous 
mind; nor did ſhe forbear to make ſevere 
reflections on his moral character: but 
Ceciliana, provoked at this unjuſt abuſe of 
her lover, cut her off ſhort with this 
anſwer, that it was in vain for her any 
way to ſeek to diſparage Monfredo, or 
withdraw her affection from him; that 
how ſhort ſoever his fortune might 'be of 
his deſerts, yet thoſe were unqueſtionable, 
and loudly proclaimed by all who knew 
him, therefore ſhe begged that, although 
ſhe was miſtaken in her own judgment of 
him, ſhe would ſpeak of him with more 
reſpect for her ſake. 

Catherina, weeping to ſee her Caughter 


thus obſtinate, or rather thus conſtant in 


her affection for Monfredo, with frowns 


in her looks, and thurfder in her voice, 
ran over a whole catalogue of infamous 
calumnies againſt him, and told her the 
ſhould find,a way to divert the ſtream of 
her affection, and turn it towards God; 

that ſhe would not ſee her ruined in this 
world, but ſhutting her up in a nunnery, 
ſhe ſhould have time to think of her hap- 
pineſs in the next. But at the ſame time 
told her alſo ſhe had better be adviſed, 

and accept of Don Delrio, with whom ſhe 
might expect all the comforts that this life 
could afford. When her daughter Ceci- 
liana interrupted her, and, with a modeſt 
boldneſs, aſſured her that her affection was 
£3 ; Sk 


Againſt Mie and ADVLTERY. 


do firmly ſettled on Monfredo, that ſhe 
would rather beg with him, than live with 
Delrio in the greateſt affluence and ſplen- 
dor; that although ſhe had no bad opinion 
of nuns, yet ſhe knew that the conſtitution 
of her body, much more of her mind, was 
very unfit for a nunnery ; therefore the 
had much rather pray for nuns,, than 
with them, much rather honour than imi- 
tate them. 


liana, making nen ed Oy 
leave to depart, 


when ſhe, aſter king a. turn or two © | 
digeſt her choler, on ſeeing her daughters 


firm reſolution not to become a nyn, ſent 
for her ſon Martino, and related to him at 
full all the conference that had paſſed be- 


: 


| 


tween his ſiſter and herſelf ; he Was like- | 
wiſe much perplexed thereat,. but putting | 


their heads together, they vowed. to pro- 
vide a remedy, in a day or two, for this 


her obſtinacy. As for Ceciliana, ſhe alſo 
reported to her brother Don Pedro and 
Monfredo what had paſſed: between her 
mother and herſelf, when ſhe. met them, 


according to her appointment, at after- 

noon in the Auguſtine's garden: they 
could not help laughing at; firſt, but then 
fearing leaſt the malice of Martino ſhould 
cauſe his mother to uſe ſome violence, to 
extort that from her by force, which 
fair means could not, they bade her be of 
good courage, and promiſed, - that if her 
mother ſhould attempt any ſuch thing, 
Monfredo ſhould teal her away by night, 
and that Don Pedro would aſſiſt her in her 
- eſcape ;. and indeed their ſuſpicions did | 
not deceive them herein, for her jncenſed | 
mother, being reſolute in the deſign of 
making her a nun, confined her to her 


— 


N 
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to God, and take the veil of a nun. 
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chamber, Which vas now her Priſon, hay- 
ing made Don Martino her Jaller; which 
being done before ſhe had time to Pro- 
vide againft it, made her weep and grieve 
exceedingly, and which her brother Don 


K. ap Not yet e ; but ac- 


e 


| 1 her from this domeſtic impriſon- 
Her mother, aſtoniſhed at this reply, ſtood K 


for ſome time ſilent; upon which Ceci- 


ment, than by adviſing | her to counterfeit 
with her mother, and pretend that the 
had changed her mind, and by God's di- 
rection had reſolved to abandon Mon- 
fredo, and end her days in a nunnery. 
Accordingly Ceciliana acted her part ſo 
Hell, that her mother was brought t to be- 
lieve ſhe was really determined to be 
governed , entirely. by her will, and _Was 
. infinitely rejoiced at this converſion, as as 
was her brother Don Martino; and there- 
; fore, to fortify her in this religious reſolu- 


tion, they ſent ſeveral prieſts and friars to 


ber, to perſuade. her. to ppoint a preciſe 
| day for her entrance into the holy houſe, 


which ſhe did with her tongue, but her 


heart meant quite otherwiſe. 

The mother now. acquainted both her 
ſons with this reſolution of their ſiſter, 
which, was the next Sunday to give herſelf 
Don 
Pedro very artfully ſeemed as ſtrongly ; to 
oppoſe. her deſign, as Martino applauded 
it, greatly extolling her devotion and gbe- 
dience to God and her mother. N 
the day, of her entrance drawing near, t 
lady abbeſs was dealt with by h her mother | 
for her; reception, her cell proy! cided, her 
ſpiritual apparel made, all her kinsfolks 
and chief friends invited to a folemn 
feaſt, to celebrate this our new holy. fiſter $ 
marriage to God and the. church! but 

Fr whilſt 


in 
whilſt Dok Catherina the mother, and 
Don Martino her ſon, were very buſy 
about the preparation and ſolemnity of 
this religious bufineſs, Don Pedro and 
Don Monfredo were taking another courſe, 
and making preparation for a more car- 
nal affair, reſolved to ſteal away Ceciliana 
the very night before the time prefixed 
for her entrance into the nunnery ; of 
which they gave her notice, and fixed the 
exact hour when ſhe might expect her de- 
liverance. 

Ceciliana, infinitely rejoiced thereat, 
when the appointed time drew near, made 
herſelf ready, and having packed up her 
rings, jewels, and bracelets, in a ſmall 
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caſket, impatiently waited for her brother 
Don Pedro, who, lying in the next cham- 


ber to hers, was as vigilant as ſhe; and. 
when the clock ſtruck one, and no one, 
ſtirring in the houſe, but all huſhed up in 


filence, he came to her in the dark, and 
taking her by the hand, they ſoftly de- 
ſcended the ftairs together, and getting by 


the poſtern gate of the garden, they found 
Monfredo joy fully ready to receive her, 
attended by two valiant gentlemen who 
were well mounted on excellent horſes, 

with ſwords and piſtols; then very tenderly 
taking leave of Don Pedro, he led her to 


a coach with fix horſes, provided for her | 


eſcape, and then they all departed with 
the greateſt celerity imaginable, while 
Don Pedro ſecretly returned to his cham- 


Don Monfredo, with his other ſelf Ce- 
ciliana, and his two friends drove away to 
Valdebelle, a manor-houſe of his, about 
eight leagues from Burgos ; and Don Pe- 
dro, the next morning, laid purpoſely long 
in his bed, the better to diſguiſe his hav- 
ing had any hand in the <landeftine 


* 


—— 
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eſcape of his ſiſter. About five or ſix 
o'clock her mother ſent to her chamber to 


| awake and appareb her, to receive ſome- 


young ladies who were come to viſit her, 


and to take their leaves of her, before ſhe 


entered into the monaſtery ; but the ſer- 


vant returned with this unlooked for an- 
| Twer, that the young lady's door was faſt 


locked, and though ſhe had knocked and 
called ſeveral times aloud, the could hear. 
no one ſpeak or tir... | 

The mother was amazed n and 


no leſs was her ſon Don Martino, there- 
fore they both run to her chamber, and, 


after having called many times without 
receiving any anſwer, they ordered the 


door to be forced open, where they found 
the neſt, but che bird was flown. 
"which the mother ſtormed, and Don Mar- 


Upon 


tino, not a little incenſed, told her, that 
he would engage his life that his brother 
Pedro was acceſſary to his. ſiſter Ceciliana's. 
flight, and was gone with her; ſo they 


both run to his chamber, but found him 
in his bed ſleeping and ſnoring, as he 
- pretended, and they. believed ; 
cries awaked him, but they found him as 
- ſubtil- and as reſerved in his policy to- 


their out- 


wards them, as they were in their malice 
to his ſiſter ; ſo, hearing their news, he 
put on his cloaths, ſeemed to be all on 
fire, and in choler thereat, proffered his 
mother his beſt endeavours and power 


to recover his fiſter, and to revenge him- 


ber, ſoftly ſhutting all the doors after him. | 


ſelf on the villain who had ftolen heraway. 
But his brother Don Martino was ſo galled 
and nettled at the eſcape of his fifter, and 


"| theſe words of his brother, that he told 


him to his face, in the preſence of his mo- 
ther, that his ſpeeches and proffers were 
counterfeit, and himſelf a diſſembler, and 
that it was it was impoſſible but he aſſiſted 

| and 
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and favoured her eſcape and departure; 


for which uncivil and foul language of one 
brother to.another, Don Pedro gave him 
the lie, and ſeconded it with a box on 
the ear, which the other received without 
making an immediate return, but was re- 
ſolved to meditate a future revenge. 


Don Pedro, after having aſked pardon 


of his mother for ſuffering the tranſport of 


His paſſion to betray him into ſuch-an in- 
decency in her preſence, took leave under 
pretence of going to ſeek for his fiſter, 
and calling for his horfe he rode over to 
her and Monfredo at Valdebelle, where 
he ſtaid about eight days, in which time 


he ſaw them ſolemnly, but ſecretly mar- 
ried, and then, leaving them to their nup- 
tial joys, returned to Burgos, pretending 
to his mother that he could- hear no tid- 
ings of Ceciliana. * 

But now the preſence of Don Pedro 
in his mother's houſe at Burgos, did but 
revive the old malice of his brother Don 
Martino againſt him, in revenge for the 
lie and the box of the ear he had ſo lately 
given him? the remembrance of which 
dwelt ſo ſtrongly in his mind, that, for- 
getting all religion and even humanity, he 
re- aſſumed his former bloody reſolution of 
murdering him, which he effected by the 
help of a pair of poiſoned perfumed gloves, 
that he had purchaſed, and were ſo like 
a new pair that he had ſeen in his bro- 


ther's chamber, both in ſhape and colour, 
that having made a ſecret exchange ff 
this time Dona Catherina had certain in- 
telligence, that it was Don Monfredo who . 
had ftolen away her daughter Ceciliana, 
and kept her at his houſe at Valdebelle, 


them, Don Pedro miſtaking them for his 
own, put them on, and wore them fome 
hours, in which time the envenomed ſcent 
had ſuch a fatal power, that he was found 
dead in his bed the next morning. Mar- 


tino, the better to veil this damnable 
fact, gave out, that it was an impoſthume | 
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that broke within him, which occaſioned 
his ſudden death; and no ſervant of his 
own being near him that night, or any 
one who could diſprove it, this report paſſ- 


ed current, and his mother and his 
wicked brother ordered his funeral with 
more privacy than ſolemnity, and in a 
manner every way inferior to his birth 
and merit; but it is to be obſerved, that as 
ſhe never had a perfect affection for him, 
therefore, his death was no great grief 
to her, and took but little care to pay any 
honours due to his aſhes. But his fiſter 


Ceciliana was otherwiſe affected by his 
death, which ſhe no ſooner heard of than 
ſhe ſhed a deluge of tears, and was ſo 
much opprefſed with ſorrow that it was 


thought impoſſible ſhe could ſurvive him : 
her huſband Don Monfredo likewiſe did - 
infinitely lament Don Pedro's death, as 


having loſt a conſtant friend, and a dear 
and incomparable - brother-in-law. 
ſtrove, but to little purpoſe, to comfort 
his ſpouſe, for ſtill ſhe ſobbed and wept, 


and ftill her jealous fears were ready to 


He 


prompt her to believe, that it was the 
malice of one brother which had deftroy- 
ed, and ſent untimely to the grave the. vir- 


tues of the other, and that Martino was 
the murderer of Pedro; but as ſhe had 
only preſumption, and no proof for this 
her ſuſpicion, was therefore obliged: to 
leave the iſſue and detection to God and 


: to time. 


* Now we are to underſtand, that by 


but as yet did not know that he had mar- 
ried her; wherefore being defirous of her 
return, not for any great affection ſhe 
| bore. 


bouring her; and told him, that if he 


be. ought to reſtore her to her mother and 


by their conſent. Ceciliana's grief for 
her brother Don Pedro was renewed at 


— — TR 


es to herſelf and Monfredo, that ſhe was 
going to make a hot and choleric anſwer; 


warm, whom the ſaw redening into anger, 


for her own behaviour, or, at leaſt, to 


ſhe ſhould either return to Burgos to her 
think fit, for his will and pleaſure ſhould 


put herſelf entirely under his protection. 


ſhe ih formed him, that ſhe thought bis 


ui ey 2» oe 


bore her, but only to accompliſh her for- 
mer defigns, to prevent her marriage with 
him, and to confine her in a monaſtery. | 
To this end Martino ſet out for Valde- 
belle, without any letters but only a meſ- 
ſage from his mother to Ceciliana 2nd 
Doh Monfredo, which having deliver- 
ed, he vainly preſumed to ſpeak to them 
from himſelf. He firſt ſharply rebuked 
her for her folly and diſobedience in fly-/ 
ing away from her mother's houſe ; and 
then, with more paſſion than Judgement, 
reproached him with diſhonour in har- 


had not made her his ſtrumpet, the world 
would be apt to believe he had; that if 
he really had any regard for her honour, 


himſelf, who were the proper guardians 
of it, till ſhe was otherwiſe diſpoſed of 


the very firſt fight of Martino, but ſhe 
was ſo much incenſed at theſe rude ſpeech- 


but conſidering better with herſelf, and 
alſo to prevent Monfredo from being too 


told him in general terms, that ſhe now 
thought herſelf of age to be accountable 


chuſe her own guardians, and therefore 


mother, or continue at Valdebelle with 
Don Monfredo, as that gentleman ſhould 


aſſuredly be her's, as the knew him to be 
a man of ſtrict honour, and as ſhe had 


Before ſhe had concluded her ſpeech, 


coming was to condole with her on the. 
death of her brother Don Pedro, but to 
her grief ſhe found he was not come to 
comfort but afflict her. Monfredo could 
no longer keep filence, but told Martino, 
with ſome auſterity in his countenance, 
that if any other man had uttered what 
he had done againſt his own honour, and 
that of his wife, his rapier, and not his 


tongue, ſhould have anſwered it; that 


his affection and regard to her was every 


way virtuous and honourable ; and that 


ſhe was, and ſhould be ſafer at Valde- 


belle, than the life of her noble brother 


was in his mother's houſe at Burgos : that 
as the young lady, his fiſter, had referred 
to him the matter of her ſtaying there, or 
returning home, he ſhould be very far 
from perſuading her to truſt herſelf to her 
mother's protection, or to his courteſy, for 
that he feared they might be prejudiced 
againſt her. Thus, with cold entertain- 
ment and ſhort ceremonies, Don Martino 
was forced to return to Burgos without his 


ſiſter, where, as ſoon as he arrived, he 


reported to his mother the conſtancy of his 
fiſter Ceciliana in her reſolution, from 
which he thought it impoſſible to draw or 
divert her, - becauſe he found Monfredo 
ſtrengthened her in it; but ſaid, he could 
not inform himſelf whether he had mar- 
ried her or not, or whether he intend- 
ed jt. 

Don "Martino, - however, was ſo cau- 
tious, that he told not his mother one 
word of what was faid of his brother Pe- 
dro's death; but as ſoon as he had left 


her and retired to his chamber, he thought 


the- more of it; and again, and again, 
remembering what hints both Monfredo 
and his fifter Ceciliana gave him concern- 
ing his ſudden death, whereby they plainly 
intimated 
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intimated a ſuſpicion of his murder. | 


And as long as that ſuſpicion lived in them, 
he knew hecould never be in ſafety, there- 
fore being bloody-minded, he reſolved 
to ſtop their tongues by murdering them 
alſo. 

As Monfredo ſeemed of the two to ex- 
preſs the moſt choler, his intention was 
to begin with him; and then, as occa- 
ſion or opportunity offered, to perpetrate 
his wicked defign on his ſiſter Ceciliana, 
without ever liſtening to the cries of con- 
ſcience, or the remonſtrances of na- 
ture. Now Martino underſtanding that 
Monfredo ſometimes came privately to 
Burgos, he took much pains to find out 
when he was next there, of which being 
informed, about eleven or twelve o'clock 
one night as he was going to his own 
door, he, with his dark lanthorn in one 
hand, and his drawn rapier in the other, 
coming ſlyly up to him, run him twice 
through the body, with which mortal 
wounds he immediately dropt down dead 
in the ſtreet, having no. ſervant at that 
time with him, nor ſufficient warning to 
put himſelf upon his defence. Martino, 
as ſoon as he had ated this bloody trage- 
dy, haſted home to his mother's houſe, 
and betook him to his bed, where the 
devil rocked him aſleep, and as he deals 
with his other infernal agents, lulled him 
in a fancied ſecurity from all danger. 
The next morning at break of day, the 
breathleſs body of Don Monfredo being 
found in the ftreet, all Burgos reſounded 


of this his lamentable murder; but no 


mortal eye had ſeen, or tongue as yet 
could tell, who the murderer was. But the 
all-piercing eye which ſees every action, 
did thortly bring him to light, by an ac- 
cident as remarkable as ſtrange. 


7 — 
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brother Martino. 


one Alphonſo Sanchez, 


— 
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Dona Catherina having heard of this 


murder, was ſo far from grieving, that 


ſhe rejoiced thereat, no way doubting, 


but Monfredo being dead, the ſhould 


with much facility, according to her de- 
fires, now draw her daughter Ceciliana to 
embrace one of the reſolutions ſhe would 
before have brought her to, either of 


marrying Delrio, or going into a monaſ- 


tery. In the afternoon the relation of this 
deplorable accident arrived at Valdebelle, 
and conſequently to the knowledge of 
Ceciliana, who no ſooner heard of it than 
ſhe was like one diſtracted with grief, 
tearing her hair, and beating her fair bo- 
ſom; then throwing herſelf on the floor, 
ſeemed in the agonies of death itſelf. 
She would ſee no light, nor hear of any 
comfort: ſo that although Monfredo's 
kinsfolks and friends did infinitely la- 
ment his unfortunate death, yet all their 
ſighs and tears put together were nothing 
compared to thoſe of his young wife, and 
now widow, Ceciliana. Her anxiety and 
aflliction was the more deſperate in that 
this new murder revived in her mind 
that of her dear brother Don Pedro, and 
ſhe could think no other than that 
both her brother and huſband fell ſacri- 
fices to the inhuman malice of her other 
This ſuſpicion fo 
ſtrongly poſſeſſed her thoughts, that ſhe 
was led to the reſolution of making an 
experiment, which though prophane cu- 
riofity in ſome perſons, ſometimes ſeems 
to allow and practice as juſtifiable, yet 
{ſacred religion doth, and muſt for ever, 
reje& and condemn as diabolical. Having 
diſguiſed - herſelf in mean apparel, ſhe 
went very early in the morning over to 
a famous re- 
| puted wizard or ſorcerer, who dwelt at 
4 A = Arena, 


a 


— — ũ—UQU—Q—U—U —ꝛ— 2 —õWů— en —— 


274 8 O D's 


Arena, about fix leagues from Valdebelle, 
and giving him the two pictures of her 
murdered huſband and brother, as alfo 
a perfect note of their ages, the prayed 
him to thew her in a looking-glaſs the 
true images and repreſentation of their 
murderers ; and, to quicken his diligence, 
made him a preſent of ten ducats, upon 


the receipt of which he promiſed her to 


uſe his beſt art and ſkill to do what ſhe 
requeſted, but after making her tarry till 
almoſt night, he put her off with this 


flam, that he had invocated and raiſed 


his ſpirit, 
have this anſwer, that God for that time 
woulds not permit him to ſhew her the 
murderer's picture in a glaſs, whereby 
this pretended wizard, proving himſelf 
more a cheating knave than a conjurer, 
only made a ſool of the ſorrowful young 
lady, in that ſhe ſhould not know what 
all chriſtians ought to believe, That it 
*. is not the devil or his agents, but 
only God, who, in his divine pleaſure 
and providence, hath a power to re- 
veal murders and murderers, but when 
and how it ſeems moſt agreeable to 
his omniſcient and ſacred majeſty.” 
Ceciliana returning home with more 
doubts than the had before, was aſhamed 
of her ignorance and impiety, and wept 
for meer grief to think that the founda- 
tion of her faith ſhould have been ſo 
weak as not to rely conſtantly on the good 
rovidence and juſtice of God, but that 
ſhe ſhould let her fooliſh curiofity get fo 


much the better of her zeal towards him, 


as to give any credit to the reported abi- 


lities of this knavith ſorcerer: but leav- 
ing her for a while to her ſorrows in Val- 
debelle, we ſhall come to the wretched 
_ villaia her brother Martino, in Burgos, 


from whom he could only 


at. 


| evidence againſt us. 
had not fully paſſed over the term of three 
months in external mirth and jollity, but 
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REVENGE 


( 


who. having committed theſe two barba- 
rous murders, did for the firſt two or three 
months after, put on à chearful and fro- 
lick countenance, thereby the better to 
blind the eyes of the world; but here the 
Reader is deſired to obſerve one remark- 
able circumſtance of God's providence, in 
detecting Don Martino to be the ſole au- 
thor and actor of theſe unnatural murders ; 
for as the devil had made him ſo cautious 
in his malice and revenge, that he em- 
ployed no other agent but himſelf, ſo be- 
ing deprived of any witneſs to accuſe him, 
God, out of the immenſity of his power, 
made himfelf a witneſs againſt him. 

As there is no felicity like peace of mind, 
ſo there is no true peace of mind without 
a quiet and innocent conſcience ; this is a 
precious jewel of ineſtimable value, it is a 
continual feaſt, than which nothing on 
earth can afford more delight ; and the 
contrary is, when the conſcience is touched 


with ſome foul and enormous guilt, eſpe- 
cially that of murder, that peace of mind 


is never to be obtained, but deſpair, hor- 
ror, and terror, do continually accom- 
pany our thoughts, and bear a gloomy 
Thus Don Martino 


he dropped his chearful countenance, and 


God ſo diſtracted his wits, and truck ſuch 


aftoniſhment to his thoughts, that both 
night and day the ghoſts of his harmleſs 
brother Don Pedro, and of the innocent 
Don Monfredo, ſeemed to purſue him for 
revenge ; and now his looks were extra- 
vagant, fearful, and ghaſtly, the ſy mptoms 
of a diſtempered brain; he knew not 


to whom or where to go for a remedy ; he 


was afraid of every creature he ſaw, and 
of thoſe who ſau him not; if he looked 


back, 
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back, and perceived any one run behind, 


he thought it was a miniſter of juſtice to 
arreſt him. He had not grace enough 


to go into a church, nor boldneſs enough 


to look up at the ſteeple, leaſt the firſt 
ſhould ſwallow him up alive, and the other 
fall down on his head; if he walked in 
any fields or gardens, and ſaw but a leaf 
wag, or a bird ſtir, he was afraid fome 
furies or executioners were coming to tor- 
ment him ; or if he heard a dog howl, or 
an owl whoot, he was thereat ſo fuddenly 
appalled, that he thought it was the voice 
of the devil coming to feteh him away; 
he would not paſs ov er any bridge, or go 
into any boat, for fear of drowning; nor 
over any gate or ſtile, for fear he ſhould 
break his neck. 

The fight of his own ſhadow made him 
ſtart, and put him in a panick, and when 


any came out of charity to viſit him, he 


fled from them as if hell was at his back, 
and Satan at his heels. The very fight 
of a rapier ſtabbed him to the heart, and 
the name of poiſon ſeemed to infect his 
very foul; yet had not this miferable 
wretch goodneſs enough to look into his 
heart with -contrition, nor towards God 
with repentance. 
mother, was wonderfully perplexed at this 
diſtraction of her fon, and ſo were all his 
kinsfolks and friends in and about Burgos, 
who cauſed ſome excellent phyſicians and 
divines to viſit him, and adminiſter the 
proper means for the cure of his lunacy; 
but God would not permit either the ſkill 
of the firſt, ar the powerful-perſuaſions of 
the latter to take any effect. Two months 


were fully paſt while this phrenzy poſſeſſed | 


him, and in one of the greateſt and moſt 


outragious fits thereof, he, without wit or 


guide, ran to St. Sebaſtian's church, and 


— 
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Dona Catherina, his 
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having found out father Thomas the con- 


feſſor, to him in private and ſerious confeſ- 


ſton, revealed how he had poiſoned his 
brother Don Pedro, and alſo murdered 
Don Monfredo ; adding withal, that God, 
out of his indulgent mercy, would no 
longer permit him to charge his ſoul with 


| the: concealing thereof, and then begged 


his abſolution and remiflion for the ſame. 

His confeſſor, being a religious church- 
man, much lamenting, and wondering at 
the foulneſs of theſe his penitent's two 
bloody facts, although he found more dif- 
ficulty than reaſon to grant his deſire; yet 
enquiring of him if there were any other 
acceſſary with him in theſe murders, and 
Don Martino freely and firmly acknow- 


1 ledging to him there was none but the 


devil and himſelf: he, aſter 'a ſerious 
check, and religious. reprimand, in hope 
of his future contrition and repentance, 
gave him à ſharp and ſevere penance, 
though no way anſwerable to his crimes, 
and ſo abſolved him; and yet for the 
ſpace of at leaſt a whole month aſter, his 
lunacy, by the permiſſion of God, ſtill fol- 


lowed him; when, for a further trial of his 


comportment, and hope of repentance, 
God was again pleaſed to ſlack the hand 
of his judgment, and to free him from his 
madneſs and diſtraction; to fee TE 
he would amend his life. 


Not long after this, his confeffor fitker 
Thomas, being curate of one of the neigh- 
bouring pariſhes, fell extremely fick of a 
pleuriſy, and fo dangeroufty ill, that his 
phyfician, defpairing of his life, bade him 
prepare his body for death, and his ſout 
for heaven and' God: and' then revolving 
in his mind what he had heard and ſeen, 
how grievouſly and ſorrowfully the lady 
Ceciliana took the death' of her brother 


and 


276 88 O D's 
was ignorant who were the murderers, he 
was no longer able to burden his con- 
Tctence and ſoul with concealing thereof, 
but reſolved to write it to her in a letter. 
The which he charged and conjured his 
own fifter Cyrilla to deliver into her own 
hands three days after his burial ; the 


prieſt father Thomas, her _—_— lived 
not three weeks after. 

ln the mean time we come to the lady 
Dona Catherina, the mother, who having 


outwardly wept for the death of her eldeſt 


ſon Pedro, for the diſobedient flight and 


clandeſtine marriage of her daughter Ce- 


ciliana to Monfredo, who was now mur- 


dered, but by whom ſhe knew not; and 


ſeeing her ſaid daughter thereby made a 
ſorrowful widow, ſhe, as an indulgent and 
kind mother, | forgetting what the had 
formerly done and been, and now defirous 
to comfort her, again ſent her ſon Don 
Martino to Valdebelle, to ſollicit his fiſter 


to return, and live with her in Burgos, 
who deteſting this project and reſolution 
of his mother, was very ſorrowful thereat; 
but ſeeing that ſne would be obeyed, he 
rode over to Valdebelle to his ſiſter, and 
there delivered his mother's will and meſ- 


ſage to her, but in ſuch faint and cold 
terms, as ſhe thereby knew he was far 
more defirous of her abſence than her pre- 


ſence, and of her ſtay than of her return; 


yea, and to write the truth of her mind, 


his very fight ſtruck ſuch flames of fear 
into her heart, and of ſuſpicion into her 
thoughts, that ſhe ſtill aſſumed and retain- 
ed her old opinion and confidence, that he 
vas the abſolute murderer of her brother 
Don Pedro, and her huſband Don Mon- 


fredo ; but herein ſhe now held it diſcreet 


— 


— 


N E. 
and huſband, and che more in that ſhe! | 


to conceal her thoughts to herſelf, and ſo 
gave him kind and reſpectful entertain- 
ment; ſhe prayed him to preſent her 


| humble duty to her mother, and let 
her know that ſhe would conſider of 


her requeſt, and either ſend or bring 
her reſolution ſhortly; but inwardly in 


her heart and ſoul, ſhe intended nothing | 
which the did ſhortly perform, for the | 


leſs than either to hazard her content on 


the diſpleaſure of her mother, or, which 


was worſe, her life, on the inveterate ma- 
lice of her brother Don Martino, wham 
we ſhall very ſoon ſee the judgments 
of God overtake ; for the very ſame day. 
that he was at Valdebelle, his confeſſor fa 
ther Thomas died; and about three days 


after, his ſiſter Cyrilla, according to his 


dying order, rode over to the lady Ceci- 


| liana,' and delivered her the prieſt her 


brother's. letter; at the receipt whereof 


| Ceciliana found different emotions in her 


heart, and paſſions in her mind; when, 
going into the next room, and breaking 
up the ſeals, found therein theſe lines: 


Father THOMAS to CECILITIANA. 


& ELL knowing that the laws of 


do heaven are far more powerful 


* and-ſacred than thoſe of earth; as I now 


* he on my death-bed, ready to leave 
this life, and to fly into the arms of my 
“Saviour and Redeemer Jeſus Chriſt, I 
could not go to my grave in peace, 
before I had ſignified unto you, that 
very lately your brother Don Martino, 
in St. Honoria's church, delivered unto 
“ me in confeſſion, that he had firſt poi- 
* ſoned your brother Don Pedro with a 
* pair of perfumed gloves, and then after 
** murdered your huſband Don Mon- 
e fredo with his rapier, in Burgos; and 

“ although  - 


* my death ſhould herein violate the ſeal 


Againſt 8 


tc. although I muſt and do acknowledge, * 
cc that he was in his fit of lunacy and mad- | 
e neſs, when he thus made himſelf a 
< witneſs againſt himſelf, yet no doubt 
* the immediate finger and providence 
© of God led him to this reſolution, as 
e an act which infinitely tends to his ſa- 
* cred honour and glory. I ſend you 
* this letter by my ſiſter Cyrilla, whom 
* I have ſtrictly charged to deliver it to 
« you three days after my burial, becauſe 
< ] hold it: moſt conſonant to my profeſ- 
« ſion and order, that not my life, but 


< of confeffion, and you ſhall ſhew your- 
<«« ſelf a moſt religious and chriſtian lady, 
if you make this uſe hereof, that it is not 
« myſelf, but God who! Sr en this 
neus by me, 


* Father TnoMas*® > 


_ Ceciliana having read over this letter, 
and thereby underſtanding that her brother 
Don Martino was the cruel murderer, both 
of her brother Don Pedro, and her huſ- 
band Don Monfredo, her grief thereat 
did fo far over-ſway her reaſon, and her 
malice and revenge her religion, as once 
| ſhe had a mind to murder him with her 
own hand, in requital thereof; but then 
again ſtrangling that bloody thought in 
its conception, the vowed, that if not by 
her own hand, he ſhould yet infallibly 
die by the hand of the common execu- 
tioner : while love, pity, nature, reaſon, ' 
grief, ſorrow, rage, and revenge; were acting 
their ſeveral parts, ſne found a great com- 
bat in her heart, and reluctancy in her 
ſoul, what or what not to do therein; when | 


| 


| 
| 
| 


with many tears and prayers he had 1 


begged advice and coun 


entered into this conſultation with herſelf | 


CC 
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Alas, unfortunate and ſorrowful Ceci- 
« liana! it is upon no light preſumption, 


or trivial circumſtances, that I believe 


« thy brother Martino to be the in- 
* human murderer of Pedro, and thy huſ- 
% band Monfredo ; for befides that, God 


cc 


ever prompted mine heart, and whif- 
2 pered my ſoul, that this was true, he? 
is now his own confeſſion to his ghoſtly -- 
* father's own letter and confeſſion to 


cc 


me, to the ſame effect, evidences and 


cc 


© witneſſes, without exception, as clear 


“ as the noon day's ſun, that he, and 
* only he, was the murderer of them 
% both: but oh, poor Ceciliana! quoth 
e ſhe, to what a miſerable fate and per- 


| © plexity hath theſe his bloody facts and 


* crimes. now reduced thee; for as he bath 
* murdered my brother and my huſ- 
* band, ſhall I then permit him to live? 
But withal, he is likewiſe my brother, 
and ſhall I then cauſe him to die? 
True it is, I cannot recall their lives, 
but it is likewiſe as true that I may 
prevent bis death ; for as th- firſt lay 
not in my power to remedy, ſo the ſe- 
cond merely depends on my pity, cour- 
teſy, and compaſſion, to prevent: but 

alas, faith ſhe, the ties of heaven are, 
“and ought to be infinitely more ftrong 
* than thoſe of earth, and the glory of 
God to be far preferred before all our 
natural affections and obligations to our 
beſt friends, or neareſt k insfolks who- 
ſoever. Therefore, as to detect theſe 
murders of his, thou art no friend to 
nature, ſo again, to conceal them, thou 
thereby makeſt thyſelf an enemy to 
grace; for aſſure thyſelf, unfortunate 
Ceciliana, tut God will never be ap- 
peaſed, juſtice ſatisfied, until their 
be expiated, and waſhed 
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away in his, who is guilty thereof, be- 


«eauſe, as by detecting murder, we 
& bleſs and glorify God, ſo by conceal- 


* ing it, we heap a fatal 155 upon our 


* heads.“ 


As clouds are Altpated and blown 


away when the ſun ariſeth and mounteth 
in his vertical luſtte and glory, ſo Cecili- 
na having ended this conſultation with 
herſelf, now began her reſolution with 
God; and taking her coach ſhe left Val- 
debelle, and ſpeeded away to Burgos, 
where inſtead of going to the lady her 
mother, ſhe went directly to the corriga- 
dor's, or criminal judges of the city, and 
with much grief and forrow, her tears in- 


terrupting her fighs, and her fighs her 


tears, before them accuſed her brother 
Don Martino to be the bloody murderer 
of her brother Don Pedro, and her huſ- 
band Don Monfredo; and for proof of 
this truth, produced the letter of F ather 
Thomas his confeſſor. | 

The judges having read it, were Airuck 
with aſtoniſhment, and the more in re- 
gard as they here ſaw a ſiſter call in 
queſtion the life of her own brother ; but 
ſeeing the had as much right and reaſon 
for her accuſation, as her inhuman - bro- 
ther Don Martino wanted for his malice, 


in making himſelf guilty of theſe foul. 


and bloody crimes: wherefore attributing 
it wholly to the pleaſure and providence 


of God, they highly extolled her piety 


and integrity towards his ſacred Majeſty, 
in preferring his glory before the ſcandal 
and miſery of her wretched and exe- 
crable brother; and then, out of their 
zeal and honour to juſtice, they to evince 
and vindicate the truth of this lamentable 
büſineſs, ſent away for Cyrilla, and, as 


Joon. as ſhe came upon her oath propoſe 
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| ceaſed brother, 


| 


to her theſe three queſtions : firſt; u ho- 
ther ſne had this very letter from her de- 
father Thomas's own 
hand, and that he gave her charge and 
order to deliver it to the lady Cecilina, 


three days after his deceaſe ? ſecondly, 
if it were of his own writing and ſealing ? 
and thirdly, if ſhe with her own hands 


delivered this letter to the lady Ceciliana? 
To all which three queſtions, Cyrilla, 


with a ſtaid look and countenance an- 


ſwered in the affirmative, and there- 
upon with haſte and ſecreſy they granted 
out a warrant to apprehend Don Mar- 
tino, when he was, as it were, drowned 
in voluptuouſneſs, ſecurity, and impeni- 
teacy, as making it his vain-glory to build 
caſtles of content in the air, and to erect 


| mountains of wealth and preferment in 


the Utopia of his ambitious defires and 
withes, without ever having - the grace 
either to think of his former horrible 
crimes, or future puniſhment for the ſame. 
He was amazed at his apprehenſion by 
the ſerjeants, but far more at. the fight 
and preſence of the criminal judges, be- 
fore whom he was then brought. Hav- 


ing ſharply accuſed him of the aforeſaid 


murder, and for evidences and witneſſes 
they produced him his confeſſor Father 
Thomas's letter, his fiſter Cyrilla, and 
his own fiſter the lady Ceciliana; at the 


fight and knowledge whereof, he at the 


firſt ſeemed to be much appalled and 
daunted, but at laſt recollecting his ſpirits, 
aſſumed a bold countenance, put himſelf 
and his tongue on the points of denial 
and juſtification, and before his judges 
ſaid his confeſſor was a devil and no man, 
and Cyrilla and his ſiſter witches and no 
women, ſo unjuſtly and falſly to accuſe 
him of theſe murders, whereof he denicd 
not 


Againft wass and — 
not only the act, but the very name and 


thought was odious and execrable to him. 
But God would not be mocked; nor his 
judges deluded with this his apology; ſo 
they adjudged him to the rack, the firſt 


torturęs whereof be, endured then with 


admirable fortitude and patience; the ſe- 
cond he could not, but then and there 
confeſſed himſelf to be guilty, and the ſole 
author and actor of both theſe deplorable 
murders; but yet his heart and ſoul was 
ſtill ſo obdurate, that he had neither the 
will or grace to be repentant for the ſame. 


. For expiation of which his inhuman 


bloody crimes, the judges condemned him 
to be hanged, and his right hand to be 
firſt cut off, and burnt the next morning 
at the common place of execution, not- 


withſtanding his afflicted and forrowful 
mother, out of the natural and tender af- 


fection which ſhe bore him, employed all 
her friends and poſſible power, yea, and 
offered all her on eſtate and lands to 


ſave his life, but ſbe could not prevail ih, 


obtain it. So the next morning, in obe- 
dience to his ſentence, this monſter of 
nature, Don Martino, was brought to the 
common place of execution, to take his 
laſt farewell of life and the world: when 
his right hand, with which he held the 
rapier that murdered Don Monfredo, was 
cut off and burnt, he then aſcended the 
ladder, where the ſpectators expected 
ſome religious ſpeech, to ſhew his ſorrow 


and repentance ; but as he lived, N ſo he 


E 
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died, a profane and graceleſs villain : 
ſome words indeed he muttered to himſelf, 
but none that could be heard by the 
ſtanders by, and then moſt reſolutely 
: putting the rope about his own neck, he 
Javed the hangman his labour. andideſpe- 
_rately flung himſelf off the ladder.” Such 
was the bloody life and deſerved death of 
this impious wretch Don Martino; and 
in this ſort did the juſt vengeance of God 
triumph over his foul crimes, which Fre 
all true Chriſtians read to their r glory, and 
to. the edification of their own ſouk, God 
of his infinite mercy grant. 


| If the curioſity of the reader makes 


him farther deſirous to know what became 


of old Catherina the mother, and Dona 


Ceciliana the daughter, after all theſe diſ- 
mal and difaſterous accidents, it may not 
be amiſs to inform him by way of poſt- 
ſcript, that the mother lived not long 
after, but her daughter was firſt recon- 
eiled to her, and ſhe to her daughter, to 
| whom, ſhe having no other child, left 
her whole eftate : and for her, who was 
now become likewiſe very rich, as hav- 
ing a fair yearly revenue and jointure out 
of her deceaſed huſband Dan Monfredo's. 
lands, although ſhe was again ſought in 
marriage by ſome noble gallants of Caſtile 
and Burgos, yet ſhe reſolved never to 
marry more, but lived ſometimes at Bur- 
gos, and ſometimes at Valdebelle, in great 
pomp and My to a e . 15 
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! afterwards — Ses, as 


e was talking in his Garden, wth a Cutie, from a V indow; he ts 
© beheaded for rhoje Murders, then burnt, and re Aſhes thrown into the River. 


F, the city of -Vercel, WING on the [ 
duchy of Milan, there dwelt a rich 
canon 'of that cathedral church, named | 
Aloifus Caſfino, who. had a beautiful 
young lady. to his niece, named Dona 
Eleanora, whoſe mother, Iſabe lla Celia, 
being the ſiſter of Caſſino, on her death- 


a very large fortune in land and money, 
to hi care. And he was as tender in his 
love of her, and cautious in her education, 
as if ſhe had been his own daughter, tak- 


ſom ef the firſtrank;-which,-added-to-the | 
charms of her perfon, made her efteem- 


1 — 


ed af phcenix of the a0 of Vereeli Caſ- 
.fino, conſidering that his houſe was defti- 
tute of a matron to accompany and over- 


ſee his niece Eleanora, that his age was 


too ſtoical for her youth, and that his ec- 
cleſiaſtical profeſſion and function called 
him oſten to preach and pray abroad, he 
: therefore deemed it very unfit, in the in- 
. tefims of his: abſence, to leave her to her- 
ſelf, to be ruled and governed by her own 
fancy and pleaſure, who was now arrived 


at twelve years of age; therefore he deemed 
it proper, having provided her new appa- 


rel, and other neceffaries, a waiting-maid, 


| and 2 man of his on to attend her, to 


ſend her in his coach to the city of Caſſal, 
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in the marquiſate of Montferat, to the 
lady Marguerita Sophia, a widow gentle- 


woman, left by her deceaſed huſband but 
indifferently rich, but endowed with all 


thoſe ornaments of art and honour, which 
made her famous not only in Piedmont 


and Lombardy, but alſo to all Italy; and 


to her he therefore wrote the enſuing 


letter to accompany his niece, charging 


his man with the delivery thereof. 


Cassino to SOPHIA. 
0 ſatisfy your courteous requeſts, 


as your hand-maid. She hath no other 


J would entruſt her for education, 
She is not inclined to any vice that 1 


wherein her youth excuſeth her 1gno- 
rance 3 
charge to her, that ſhe carefully and 


which the privileges of nature and for- 
tune, as beauty and wealth, are but 
only obſcure ſhadows, and no true ſub- 


ference betwixt thoſe and theſe, as 
between the purity of the ſoul, and the 
corruption of the body, or between tlie 
dignity and excellency of heaven, and 
the invalidity and baſeneſs of earth. 
I am content to lend her to you for a 
few months, but do infinitely, defire 
to give her to your virtues for ever; 
in which you will confer much happi- 


and my former promiſe, I now 
* ſend you my niece Eleanora to Caflal, 
whom I heartily pray you to uſe as 
your daughter, and to command her 


— 


and to recommend her for inſtruction. 


and it is both my order and 


curioufly adorn herſelf with virtues by 
your example and imitation, without 


uncle but me, nor I any other ac- 
quaintance but yourſelf, with whom 
þ 


know of, except to thoſe imperfections 


ſtances, becauſe there is as much dif- 
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neſs to her, and honour to me, and 
conſequently for ever bind her youth, 
and my age to you in a ſtrict obliga- 
tion of thanks and acknowledgement. 
What apparel, or other neceſſaries you 
deem her to want, your will ſhall be 
mine; God ever bleſs her in his fear, 
and you both to his glory. 


«© CASSINO.“ 


66 
—— 
cc 
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The lady Sophia received this ſweet 


young virgin with much content and } joy, 


and ſeeing her tender years already adorn- 
ed with ſuch excellent beauty and virtues, 
cauſed not only admiration but affec- 
tion in her, therefore ſhe entertained her 
with much reſpect and care, as well for 
her own ſake, as for her uncle Caſ- 
fino s, whoſe letter ſhe again and again 


read over, highly applauding his virtues 


and honourable care of his niece, w hom 
in a few years ſhe hoped would prove a 
moſt accompliſhed lady. When Caſſino's 
coachman was about to return to Verceli 
to his maſter, taking his leave of his 
young miſtreſs Eleanora, ſne preſenting her 


affection and duty to her uncle, with tears 


in her eyes, prayed him to remember her 
beſt ſervice to him; the lady Sophia by 
him likewiſe ſent the following letter in 
anſwer to his: 


SoPHIA to Cassino.. 


Know not whether you have made. 
me more proud or joyful, by ſend- 

ing me Eleanora, wherein you have 

given me far more honour than I de- | 


* ſerve, though to her I fear leſs than ſhe 


* meriteth, who henceforth ſhall be as 


much my daughter in affection, as 


„ ſhe is your niece by nature; and 
„if I have any {kill, or judgment in 
4 C « incli- 


282 
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inclinations, her virtues and beauty do 
already anticipate her years: and 1 
do affure you, I ſhall account it both 
my pride and my pleaſure to be able 
to. give her any inſtructions that may 


forth to the notice, and, I dare-fay, 
the admiration of the world ; but if you 


a few months, you will kill my hopes 
in the bud, and make me as unfortu- 
nate in her abſence, as I ſhall think 
myſelf happy in her company. As 
to cloaths and other neceſſaries, I will 
take care ſhe ſhall have thoſe fuitable 
to her rank, and ſuch as you may 


my beſt endeavours carefully to diſ- 


pleaſed to repoſe in 
1 „ SoPHIA.“ 


Caſſino did well to place his young 
niece Eleanora with the lady Sophia, but 
ill in forgetting, that ſhe had a very de- 
bauched young gentleman to her ſon, | 
named fignor Alphonſo, about twenty- 
two years of age, who, to her grief 


and ſhame haunted her and the houſe 


as 2 ghoſt, making himſelf the publick | 
laughter and pity of all the different hu- | 


mours of Caſſal, by the lewdneſs of his 


life, and the irregularity of his converſa- 
Seeing ſo ſweet a 
beauty, and fo rich an heireſs as Eleanora | 
fallen into his mother's hands, vainly hoped 
of making a prey of her, and that her 
wealth would therefore redeem his pro- 


digalities, and revive his decayed eftate 


ſation and actions. 


and fortune, he ſecretly courted her : but 


reſolve not to give her to me rather for 
fome years, than to lend her to me for 


charge the truſt which you have been 


: 


MOR. r 


_ 


— 


_— 


FALSE 


—_ 
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Eleanora, young as ſhe was, ſaw his vices 


with diſdain; himſelf with contempt, and 


his affection with ſcorn : and though he 
was importunate in his ſuit, yet was the 


| perverfe and obſtinate in her denial, bur 
be of uſe to her in her future conduct 
in life, when her years ſhall call her 


reſolved to conceal it from all the world. 
As for Alphonſo, he, after fix months 


time, acquainted the lady Sophia, his 


mother, herewith, and with his fervent 
deſire to marry Eleanora; but ſhe charged 
him on her bleſſing, never to proceed any 
further herein, without her conſent and 


order; and, quoth ſhe, if here in the 
| preſence of God and myſelf, you will 


now {wear wholly to abandon all your 
former vices, henceforth to be abſolutely 


led by my advice and counſel, and to 
| fteer all your actions by the rules of ho- 
not think too expenſive ; for I will uſe | 


nour and virtue,. then I will promiſe you 

to uſe my beſt endeavcurs, both with Caſ- 

fino and Eleanora, to effect your deſires. 
Alphonſo: hereat, with much courteſy 


| and humility, thanked his mother, ſo- 
lemnly ſwearing to God and ker, to per- 
form all theſe points carefully and punc- 
tually; and to add the more religion and 


reverence to this oath he did it on his 
knees, which was a wonderful joy to 
her, to ſee that the fruits thereof did ac- 
cordingly follow, and Alphonſo in a few 
days became a new man. For this 
happy converſion ſhe from her heart and 
ſoul praiſed and glorified God: and it is 


to be obſerved, if his mother Sophia was 
glad thereof, no leſs was our ſweet young 


Eleanora for having got rid of her ſuitor. 
Caſſino coming over three ſeveral times 
to Caflal to ſee his niece, the lady Sophia 
gave him her beſt entertainment; he was 
glad to fee that ſhe had imprinted ſuch 
characters of virtue and honour in her. 
During his ſtay there, Sophia charged her 


fun 
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ſon Alphonſo not to mention a word to 
Caſſino of his affection to his niece Elea- 
nora, therefore he behaved himſelf ex- 
ceedingly modeſt towards him; and for 
his mother ſhe held it fit not to ſpeak a 
word hereof to Caſfino. Caſſino, no way 


dreaming of their intentions and defire to- 
wards his neice, told the lady Sophia, he 


was joyful to ſee that her ſon Alphonſo 


had, by his behaviour and converſation, | 


proved Fame a falſe and tattling goddeſs, 


for which the politely thanked him. 


"Thinking then, to take time and oppor- 
tunity at advantage, leſt not a virtue of 
her ſon's undiſplayed, but extolled all to 
the ſkies, leaving the remainder to time, 


and the iffue to God. Still refolving and 


ruminating ih her mind, how, in a fair 
and honourable way, to obtain this rich 
and beautiful young prize for her fon, 
and holding it diſcreet not as yet to men- 


tion it to her, the ſecretly laid wait at 


Verceli, to know when Caſſino would 
have his niece home, and about three 


weeks before that time, thought fit to 


propoſe it to him, by letter, which ſhe 
did 1n thele terms: 


SOPHIA to CàssINo. 
«6 
6c 


tuous defire of my ſon Alphonſo, 


to marry your niece Eleanora, is the 


«© ſole cauſe and argument of this my 
„letter to you, the which I had not at- 
tempted to write, but that I know his 
love and zeal to her is as pure as her 


without my privacy or knowledge, hath 
already mentioned his ſuit to her, and, 

as he tells me, ſhe hath returned him a 
denial inſtead of her conſent, whereof | 
I held myſelf bound to advertiſe you, 


H E fervent affection and vir- 


beauty and virtues are excellent. He, 


— 


| 


— - — _ _—_—__ 
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“ becauſe his ambition and mind herein 
* is ſo honourable, as it ſhall go hand in 
** hand with your good will and ap- 


>. 


probation, but never without it; eſpe- 
cially, as you were pleaſed to recom- 
mend her to my charge and cuſtody, 
wherein I faithfully promiſe you, no- 
thing ſhall be deſigned or practiſed to 
the prejudice of her honour, or your 
conſent. All the eftate and means 
which I can give, or you require of 
me, to make my fon a fit huſband 
for your niece, I will freely and chear- 
fully part with, and yer were I not 
fully and firmly aſſured that he is now 
as deeply enamoured of virtue and 
goodneſs, as heretofore he was of their 
contraries, neither my tongue or pen 
had dared thus to prefent his ſuit 
to her acceptance and your confidera- - 
tion. The joy and bleſſing of which 
marriage, if God in his ſecret and 
facred providence reſolve to make it 
fuch, will, I hope, in the end, be 
theirs, the honour mine, and the con- 
tent your own; wherein I requeſt your 
anſwer, and intreat you to remain 
moſt confident, that both in this, and 
in all things elſe, Alphonſo's will and 
reſolution ſhall ever be Sophia's, and 
hers, Caſſino's. | 


_ 
17 
cc 


cc 


* SOPHIA.” 
Caſſino, upon the receipt of this letter 


of Dona Sophia, was not a little diſ- 


pleaſed to ſee her ambiti 


in defiring 
to marry her ſon to his 


Eleanora ; 


and he was not unacquainted with 
the weakneſs of her eſtate, nor with her 
fon Alphonſo's debauched life, and cor- 
| rupt and prodigal converſation, however 
ſhe endeavoured to put a gloſs upon them; 
he ten it diſcreet to ſeem ignorant 


of 


"a CO ns x —„U— ms 
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of the one, and not to take notice of the | * 


other, and fo made it his excuſe, that he 
had already diſpoſed of his niece, which 
he did in a very handſome: letter, re- 
turned to her by her own ſervant. About 
three weeks after, confidering the de- 
bauchery of the ſon, .and the ambitious 
defire of the mother to advance his for- 
tune, by a match with his niece Elea- 
nora, Caſſino thought it not ſafe to truſt 
her any longer in Caſſal, left the old lady's 


cunning, and the young man's perſua- 


fions, might prevail upon her affection. 
He therefore ſent over his coach, and 


one of his ſervants, to bring her home; at 


I 


lady Sophia to return his thanks for the 
entertainment ſhe had given his niece, 
and the care ſhe had taken in giving her 
many prudent and uſeful inflructions. | 


Cassino to SR A. 


in my laſt letter of my having 
privately contracted my niece Elea- 
nora to a very worthy gentleman, at 
his requeſt I am enforced to ſend for 
her from Caſſal to give her to him at 
Verceli, to which purpoſe I herewith 
ſend my coach, and deſire you will re- 
turn her to me with your kind wiſhes 
for her welfare. 
God to viſit me with ficknels, I ſhould 


- <:, myſelf have come over, that I might 


perſonally have paid my reſpects to 
you, and returned thanks for the care 
you have taken of her, and the uſeful 
inſtructions you have given her, which 
is a debt of gratitude, which I hope 
ſhe and [I ſhall hereafter be able to diſ- 
charge. In the mean time my beſt 


«c 


Ccording to the notice gave you 


the ſame time wrote another letter to the 


Had it not pleaſed 


ſervices attend yourſelf and ſon, 


RvE V1 EN G:£: 


God 2 5 grace to i and die 
<6 Fas am 9 5 
i Cassino.” 
9 Caſſinos firſt: letter to Sophia, 
wherein he denied her ſon to marry his 
niece, did much afflict her, ſo his ſecond, 


wherein he ſo ſuddenly ſent for her, ex- 


tremely tormented her, and her fon Al- 
phonſo: for now their hopes of this 
young lady were fruſtrated, as ſhe, ac- 
cording to her uncle's report in his let- 
ter, was contracted to ſome gallant of 
Verceli: Alphonſo again laying before 
his mother the fervency of his affection 


to Eleanora, and repreſenting unto her the 


extremity of the grief and miſery which 
her refuſal of him would give him, he in- 


. - | 
treated his mother to ſeek out ſome cure 

| for his uneaſineſs, and that ſhe would be 

I pleaſed to try her wit and invention 


to change Eleanora's refuſal, and her uncle 


Caſlino's denial of him to be her huſ⸗ 


band: at laſt, his mother being much 


moved with his ſorrow ful complaints, ſhe, 


before her departnre break this motion for 
her ſon to her, wherein her wit and age 
ſat upon the innocency and ſimplicity of 
Eleanora's youth, with the ſweeteſt oratory 
and moſt delicious ſpeeches and perſua- 
ſions which ſhe could invent; but ſhe 
found her art to be ignorance, and her 
eloquence folly ; for Eleanora was deaf to 
her requeſts, and dumb to her intreaties 
and perſuafions, treating them only with 
contempt; and in deteſtation of his ſuit, 


would not hear any thing farther the mo- 


ther had to ſay. Though Sophia could ano 
longer hope for the niece's free conſent, 


ſhe was reſolved once more to try the 
| uncle, flattering herſelf with this hope, 
that what he had ſaid of a pre- contract 


might be only a pretence to try her ſon's 
affection 
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aſfection and conſtancy towards his niece. 
Breakfaſt being over, while Eleanora was 
making ready for her departure, Sophia 
retired to her cloſet and wrote the follow- 
ing letter, and gave the young lady to 
deliver to her uncle; ſhe and her ſon, 
taking their own coach, accompanied her 
three or four miles out of town; during 
which time the ſon, with many amorous 
ſighs and careſſes, and the mother with 
many tender and flattering ſpeeches, aſ- 
ſured her how great an eſteem they bore 
her; then taking leave, Sophia and her 
ſon Alphonſo returned to Caſſal, and E- 
leanora home to her uncle at Verceli, who 
received her with much joy, and to whom 
{he delivered lady Sophia's letter. 


SopHIA to CassINO. . 


Efore I had time to anſwer your, | 
firſt letter, your. ſecond calls 
home your niece, the loſs of whoſe 
company I account a great misfortune; 
but I preſume what you ſay of a con- 
tract is only to try the affection of my 
fon, or at leaſt I hope it is not made 
to ſtrong as no way to be broken. I 
will not ſay but that ſhe deſerves a per- 
fon of higher rank and larger fortune; 
but thus much I will ſay, that no one 
can bear her a more ſincere affection, 
or pay greater honour to her virtues. 
Think not then too flightly of him who 
thinks ſo honourably of her ; and this 
I aſſure you, that if you will give her 
to him in marriage, there is nothing in 
this world which L enjoy that he ſhall 


In obedience to your orders, I now 
ſend your niece, hut am afraid, from 
the thortneſs of her ſtay. with me, I 
«4 have not been able to do her the ſervice 


Cc 


6c 


not poſſeſs. 1 Y 
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| © that may deſerve thoſe thanks you are 


<< pleaſed ſo liberally to beſtow upon me. 
My ſon was deſirous to have viſited you, 
or have wrote a letter, but I command 
* ed his ſilence until your pleaſure ſhould 


e be n; and hope you will prove as 
«© much his 3 as he is your ſervant. 


* So beſesching God to bleſs you and 
vyour's, I remain, with great reſpect, 


& "Buch | 


| Caſſino, upon cid of this letter, | 
perceiving that the lady Sophia and her 
1on Alphonſo were ſo far from giving over 
their ſuit to his niece Eleanora, that they 


| proſecuted it with more-importunity than 
Ex ever, he not only called her reſpect to- 


wards him, but her own diſcretion, in 
; queſtion ; and ſeeing that ſhe doubted the 
truth of what he had writ to her of a pre- 
contract, and that ſhe thought he might 
| be prevailed upon to ſacrifice his neiee to 
the vices and prodigalities of her fon; with 
ſome diſcontent and choler he wrote her 
the following peremptory anſwer, reſolv- 
ing it thould be the laſt trouble he would 
| give himſelf upon that account. 


— 


Cass ix t SorHIA. 


S I well hoped that your affec= 

tion and judgement would have 
«© deemed my former letter to you, with 
** reſpect to my niece's pre-engagement, 
* a real truth and no evaſion, ſo | cannot 
* but be ſurprized at hearing again from 
* you upon that head. As for your ſon's 
* zeal and affection to my niece, be it as 
| * pure, and fincere as you repreſent it, 
yet I cannot but think myſelf uncivilly 
treated, in that you doubt ſo much my 
* honour as to ſuppoſe I can be prevailed 


cc 


— 
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* upon, contrary to that, to take her a- 
4 D cc way 
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„ way from a gentleman of great worth, 
* to whom J have in the ſtricteſt manner 
«© engaged her. As this was my firſt, fo 


« I affure you, you will find it my laſt an- 


e {wer and reſolution on this account. I 
therefore muſt thank you for impofing 


* filence on your ſon, who will find it 


« but loft labour to attempt to bring me 
*« toany other concluſion. I likewiſe re- 
* commend the ſame filence to yourſelf 
* 1n this affair; but in any other matter, 

* wherein I may be any way capable of 
« ſerving you, your will ſhall be law to 
** me, and all your letters received with 


« the greateſt rege by 


60 CassIN O. 


The lady Sophia grieved greatly, and | 
her ſon Alphonſo ſtormed at the receipt 
of this letter from Caſſino, ſeeing that all 
their hopes. of his niece Eleanora were 
overthrown ;. but although this flat denial | 
had determined Sophia not to ſtir or in- 
termeddle any more in the affair, yet as 
love was impatient, about three weeks | 
after Alphonſo beſought his mother to ride | 
over to Verceli once again, to try Caſſi- 
no, and likewiſe renew his ſuit to Eleano- 
ra, hoping that her preſence might pro- | 
cure that which her letters could not, and 
defired to attend her himſelf ; both which | 
requeſts his mother, after ſome ſcruples, 
granted him. Being arrived at Verceli, | 
the mother courted the uncle; and the fon 
the niece, but to no purpoſe, for they re- 
ceived a definitive ſentence, which was 
pronounced with ſuch warmth, that they 
even found it would be in vain to men- 
tion the matter again, without entirely 
loſing the friendſhip of Caſſino. 


Upon this they returned to Caſſal with | 


much diſcontent, and Alphonſo, thinking 


R EVE N O E 
? it no longer uſeful to wear the veil of hy- 


pocriſy, threw it off, and again abandoned 
himſelf to all manner of vices and de- 
'bauchery, from which he was not to be 
reſtrained by all the admonitions' or per- 
ſuaſions of his mother. After ſome time, 

theremembrance of Eleanora coming freſi 
into his mind, he would fain have pre- 
vailed upon her to take another journey 
to Verceli, to ſee what alterations time 
might have wrought in the reſolutions of 
Caſfino, and his niece, which ſhe abſo- 
lutely refuſing, and telling him the would 
never more either write or ſpeak on that 


| | account, he was fo much exafperated that 


he vowed revenge, and from that time 
meditated the death of his mother, which 
he determined to effect by poiſon. 

This infernal wretch imagined, that 
when he had once diſpatched her, and 
was become maſter of her eſtate, Caſſino 
and Eleanora would pay more regard to 
his addreſſes; but herein he reckoned 
without his hoſt, for the devil, who had 
| got ſtrong hold of him, was continually 
egging him on to the helliſh reſolution he 
had taken, and providing himſelf with a 
doſe of poiſon, which he carried about 
him, he waited for a convenient opportu- 
nity to adminiſter it, which he was not 
long withou. 
| The lady Sophia his mother, being 
greatly afflicted at his having relapſed into 
his old diforders, was much affected there- 
by, and fell into a fit of illneſs, but when 
ſhe was enough recovered to take a little 
air, ſhe walked one afternoon with her 
ſon, and a maid-ſeryant in her garden, 
where, being of a ſudden taken with a 
kind of fainting fit, the entreated him to 


' 


go to the houſe, and fetch her a draught, 
which her phy ſic an had ordered her to 


N take 


portunity, run with all ſpeed to fetch the 


bottle, but took care to infuſe his diaboli- 


cal ingredient into it before he offered it 
to his mother, who, little ſuſpecting what 
vas prepared for her, drank the fatal po- 


tion at two draughts, when immediately 


after acold fweat ſpread over herface,with 
an extreme paleneſs; upon which the 
wretched hypocrite, feigning much con- 
cern, cried aloud for more affiſtance ; a 
chair being ſent for, ſhe was carried into 


her chamber, and put to-bed, where in a 


few hours ſhe expired, no one having the 
leaſt ſuſpicion of her being murdered, 


_ eſpecially by her ſon, who ſhed floods of 


tears, as he pretended, for the loſs of his 
dear mother. The better to cover his in- 


human villainy, and ſcreen it from the eye 


of the world, he made a moſt pompous 
funeral, the ſtate and coft of which did 
far exceed their rank and quality, no gen- 
tleman or lady in and about Caſſal being 
uninvited to aſſiſt at the ceremony. 

The news of the lady Sophia's death 
ſoon reached Verceli, and was very 
much bewailed both by Caſſino and his 
niece Eleanora, who had each of them a 
great reſpect for her, the uncle for her 
piety, and the young lady for the kind 
entertainment ſhe had given her, and the 
many inſtructive leſſons at Caſſal, by the 
help of which, and her own natural en- 
dowments, ſne was now not only reported 
the moſt beautiful, but one of the moſt 
prudent young ladies in all the country, 
which with her own great eſtate, and that 
of her uncle, who had adopted her for 
his heir, there was no doubt of her having 
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take on ſuch an occaſion, while the fer- 
vant was buſied in looſening her ſtays, 
and doing ſome other offices about her. 
The vile miſcreant, glad of ſuch an op- 
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been ſought in marriage by divers young 


gentlemen of the chief families in Verceli. 


Of theſe Caſſino had the greateſt eſteem 
for ſignor Hieronymo Braſciano, a very 
wealthy young gentleman, nephew and 


heir to the biſhop of Verceli; that pre- 
late, likewiſe approving of the choĩce on 
his nephew's ſide, gave his conſent to his 
marriage with Eleanora ; but as they were 
both very young, it was thought proper 


for ſome time to defer conſummation, and. 


their marriage was kept ſecret, he living 
with the biſhop, his uncle, at Turin, 
the court of the duke of Savoy, and ſhe; 
continuing with Caſſino, in Verceli, only 
they correſponded by letter with each. 


, other, which was all the familiarity they 
were yet allowed to have together. 


Alphonſo, who had no ſooner imbrued 
his hands in the innocent blood of his 


good and virtuous mother, but he, with- 


out any farther ſhew of ſorrow or repent=. 
ance, flaunted it out in gay apparel, fwim- 


ming in the ocean of ſenſual delights and 


pleaſure, and neither regarding his body 
or ſoul, conſumed whole weeks and months 
among riotous companions, which prac- 
tices began to leſſen his eſtate; then, to 
repair the waſtes of his prodigalities, he 
entertained freſh thoughts of commencing. 
his old ſuit to Eleanora, and imagined he, 
ſhould have better ſucceſs than heretofore, * 
notwithſtanding the peremptory refuſal he ' 

had before met with: ſo riding over to 


' Verceli, he again became a moſt importu- 


nate ſuitor to Caſſina, and his niece Elea- 
nora, but to no purpoſe, for they treated 


him with diſdain : ſeeing that he purſued 


his ſolicitations beyond the bounds of civi- 


lity or diſcretion, Caſſino plainly told him 


his niece was already married ; and there- 


fore on that conſideration he torbade him 


his 
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his houſe, and her company, 
honour, as Alphonſo deemed it, he took 
in ſo ill part, that changing his reaſon 
into rage, vowed that he would murder 
Caſſino. 

There is nothing eaſier than to 4o evil; 
and as it is the nature, ſo it is the policy 
of Satan, as well to furniſh us with the 
means, as the matter thereof; for when 
we caſt ourſelves from malice to revenge, 
and from revenge to murder, he then 
makes us induſtrious, firſt in the contriv- 
ing, and then in the execution thereof: 
but in the end, God alw 'Ay's ſo ordains | 
it, that this helliſh policy is turned to 
miſery. 

Alphonſo's malice againſt Caffino would 
give no peace to his thoughts, till he had 
found out ſome way to perpetrate the in- 
human villainy he had been contriving ; 
being informed that every morning and 
evening he was accuſtomed to walk alone 
in his garden, for an hour or two in his 
fpiritual meditations, he thought this a fit 
place to ſhoot him; and very conveniently 
for his purpoſe, there was a little tavern 
which joined to the wall of Caſſino's gar- 
den, and kad windows which looked into 
it, from one of which he reſolved to put 
an end to the bloody bufineſs. About fix 
o'clock in the evening he rode thither, 
and tying up his horſe to the door, went 
into the houſe in diſguiſed apparel, hav- 
ing purpoſely ſent away his ſervants be- 
fore him to Caſſal, and going up into the 
chamber, he called for wine and ſome- 
thing to eat, the better to colour his ſtay 
there, when bolting the chamber door to 
him, and putting aſide the paper caſe- 
ment, which they uſe in Italy to expel the 
fervency of the ſun, he plainly perceived 
Caſſino walking in his garden, with his 


'& O D's 


— 


God, or his puniſhments, he let 
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which diſ- | hat in one hand, and breviary or prayer- 


book i in the other : with which he was'as 


buſy with G6d i in his meditations and'de- 


votions as Alphonſo was with the devil, 
in charging his carbine with a brace of 
bullets; when without the leaſt fear of 
TY 
him, and both the bullers hitting him right 
in the breaft, this religious old gentleman 


Caſſino fell preſently dead to the ground, 


none being in the garden with him. But 
this inhuman and bloody murderer, went 
not far before the judgment of God did 
ſurprize and overtake him. | 
As ſoon as Alphonſo had given this 
bloody blow, and ſeen Caſſino fall dead, 


unbolting the chamber, he reſolved to take 


horſe and fly away, but God preſently _ 
ſtruck him into a ſtupid ſwoon, and fall- 
ing to the ground, the noiſe cauſed the 
people of the houſe to ſee what had be- 
fallen him, where finding him grovelling 
on the ground, and gaſping for life, they 
thought he had ſhot himſelf, then laying 
him on a bed, they ſearched for the 
wound, but none could be found; and it 
was an hour before they perceived any 
motion or life in him. Then opening 
his eyes, with a diſtracted countenance, 
thinking himſelf on the very point of 


| death, he cried out, that he had murdered 


Caſſino, which very much aſtoniſhed the 
people who were about him; but in a 
thort time news was brought of the body 
of that gentleman being found in his gar- 


den, with two wounds in it made by 2 
| brace of balls. bag 


Eleanora was all in tears, and the 
whole town of Verceli in a conſternation: 
the friends and deceaſed made diligent 
enquiry after the murderer, and finding a 
horſe tied to the door of this little tavern, 


Went 


wt 


went in, where they beheld the man of 
the houſe, his wife, and fervants, all in 


a fright and amazement”: then aſcending | 


the ſtairs, they diſcovered Alphonſo in 
bed, with his carbine | in a chair by him; 


upon examining the people of the\ houſe, 


Again Mu np and Abu». 


| 


they related the accident of his ſw oon 


ing, and confeſſion of the e g of 
Caſino, f — | 

Here we muſt admire the providence 
and juſtice of the Moſt High, who en- 
tirely bereaved Alphonſo-of his ſenſes, 
till he had made à diſcovery of the mur- 
der of Caſſino, which was no ſooner done, 
but he began to recover, when being 
put in mind of, and ſeeing the imminent | 
danger he was in, by the preſence of 
Caſſino's friends, who were about the bed 
to apprehend him for the ſame, he with 
tears and bitter oaths recanted what he 
had before ſpoke, ſaying, that what he 
had ſaid before proceeded only from his 
diſtempered brain, and that he was inno- 
ceat of the fact; but this availed him 


little, all circumſtances being ſo ftrong 


againſt him, that they obliged him to 
put on his cloaths, ahd carrying him be- 
fore the criminal judges, he was by them 
committed to priſon. 

The next morning Was was called 
to his trial, where he was charged with 


ö 


1 


the murder of Caſſino; but his heart was 


fo hardened, that he not only denied it, 


but diſputed the matter with great vehe- 
mence. The vintner, his wife, and ſer- 
vants, were produced as witneſſes againſt 
him, who gave an account of his confeſ- 
ſion, alſo the report of his carbine, and 


the vicinity of their houſe to Caſſino s, | 


and of the proſpect from the chamber 
window to the garden wherein Caſſino 
was found. 


f 
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The next evidence againſt him was the 


ſorrowful Eleanora, who informed his 


| judges, that Alphonſo was a moſt impor- 


tunate ſuitor to her, both in his mother's 
houſe at Caflal, as alſo at her deceaſed 


| uncl&s here in Vergeli; adding withal, 


that ſhe believed bim to be the murderer 
of her uncle: but he ſtill denied the fact 
with gholer and indignation, whereupon 
he was ordered to the rack, at the men- 
tion of which he immediately, with tears, 


confeſſed his guilt, and as ſentenced to 
have his head cut off the next day. 


At night he was- attended by ſome 
prieſts and friars, who prevailed. upon him 
to diſburden his conſcience, by making a 
free confeſſion of all his fins; to which 
end, he divulged to them the ſhocking 
crime of murdering his mother at Caſſal 


for which he begged abſolution from 
them, and forgiveneſs of God, acknow- 
ledging that he ſcarce knew how to aſk, or 


expect mercy from heaven. 
1 


The following day he was W 
to the place of execution before a vaſt 
concourſe of people, to whom he made a 


mort ſpeech, acknowledging his crimes, 


and the juſtneſs of God in the puniſhment 

of them, wiſhing, that he had never 
neglected his duty towards him, nor for- 
ſaken his houſe and worthip for the 

company of Profligate rakes and harlots. 
Then turning to che virtuous Eleanora, he 
beſought her to forgive him the murder 
of her uncle; after which recommending 
himaſelf into the hands of his Redeemer, 


he bade the executioner do his office, 


who, with his ſword, in an inſtant, ſe- 
vered his head from his body, Which 
were both burnt, and the aſhes thrown 
into the river Ticino, without the walls 
of Verceli. 
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eas kills La Roche; in a Duel 


12 


1 


M. E N 2 
Quathrifſon rl Monat, an 


Apothecary, to poiſon his Brother Valfontaine. Montcallier afterwards falls 
deum à Pair of Stairs, and breaks his Neck. Quatbriſſon {kewiſe cauſeth: 


his Father's Miller, Pierot, to 


Atrangie Nlarieta in her Bed, and throw hey 


Body into the Mill. Pond. Pierot, the Miller, is broke alive on a : Whee 1 45 and 
" Quatbrifſon fff beheaded, and then burnt for the gane. 


N the city of Vannes, in the province 

| of Bretagne. in France, there: dwelt | 
a noble and wealthy gentleman; | 

ke monſieur de Caerſtaing, who by 
his wife, madam de la Ville Blanche, had | 
two fons, the eldeſt named Quatbriflon, 

and the youngeſt Valfontaine. The firſt, | 
about , twenty-four years of age, the ſe- 
cond, about twenty, both of them ac- 
compliſhed Sentlemen, as well in thelr 
perſonages, as the inward” perfections and 
endowments of their minds. Valfontaine 
lived in the city of Nantz with an uncle 


CLOS 


named M. de Marge: e, preff dent of the 


ing balls and publick diverſions, among 
many other excellent beauties he faw a 


- 


king s chamber of accounts, and frequent 


young lady there, that with a kind of 
commanding power, attracted all eyes. 
Among the reſt, Valfontaine, whoſe 


. youthful heart had never yet paid any of- 


ferings to the ſhrine of love, was fo 


| much ſmitten with her charms, that he ä 


could not keep from gazing on the roſes. 


and liflies of her complexion, nor forbear 


ſtrictly to enquire her name and'refidence ; 


when 
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when being informed that ſhe was the 
only daughter and rich heireſs of a noble 


gentleman, named M. de Pennelle, of St. 


Agnau, and her name La Pratiere, of 
the age of ſeventeen, he, from that in- 
ſtant, declared himſelf her ſuitor; and 
like one ſkilled in the art of love, care- 
fully ſought every opportunity of enjoying 
her company, inſomuch that ſhe could 


ſcarce be any where that he was long abſent. - 


If Valfontaine tenderly loved La Pra- 
tiere, no leſs was ſhe delighted with him; 
for knowing him to be the ſon of a gen- 
tleman of noble extraction and great 
worth, and ſeeing him wiſe, difcreet, and 
a handſome man, that although her tongue 
was too modeſt to reveal her affection, yet 
her eyes, the ambaſſadors of her heart, 
could not but in dumb eloquence betray it 
to him. By the preſents and letters which 
interchangeably paſſed between them, 
their youthful affections were cemented, 
and vowed they would only live for one 
another; but La Pratiere told him he 
muſt, in the moſt reſpectful manner, get 
her father's conſent, which he promiſed, 
and as ſoon as ſhe left Nantes to go home 
to her father, Valfontaine was not many 
days behind her, when he acquainted 
him with the tender affection he had for 
his daughter, and begged his confent to 
marry her. 

M. de Pennelle entertained him very 
courteouſly for two or three days, but his 
ſuit was not at all pleaſing ta him; for al- 
though he knew Monſieur de Caerſtaing 


his father to be every way his ſuperior, | 


both in quality and fortune, yet as La 
Pratiere was his only child and heir, and 
Valfontaine but a cadet or younger bro- 
ther, his covetouſneſs would not conſent to 
let him have him for a ſon-in-law ; ſo 


R. E V E N G E, G. 


{wer to his ſuit, 


291. 


when he took his leave he parted civilly 
with him, but gave him ſo cold an an- 
as ſeemed little deu 
than a flat denial. | 

Being returned from St. Agnau, . 
La Pratiere lived, he acquainted his fa- 
ther and mother with his affection and 
ſuit to her, whoſe father they knowing 
to be both rich and noble, very much 
approved his choice; whereupon Valfon- 
taine beſought his father to go to M. de 
Pennelle, to confer with him about the 
buſineſs, hoping his preſence might ac- 
complith that which he was doubtful. his 
on abilities could. perform. But although 
the old gentleman wiſhed to procure his 
{on's advancement and content by this 
marriage, yet being at that time much 


troubled with the gout, excuſed himſelf 


from the deſired journey till another op- 
portunity. Valfontaine being diſappointed 
herein, intreated the like favour of his 
brother Quatbriſſon, to whom he fully 
related what had paſſed between him and 
M. de Pennelle, but concealed upon what 


terms he ſtood with La Pratiere, or that 


ſhe was any way his by contract. Quat- 
briſſon readily yielded to his brother's + 
requeſt, and having their father's letter, 
took horſes and rode to St. Agnau, where 
they arrived juſt before dinner; and hav- 
ing furſt ſaluted the father and then the 
young lady, he was quite ſtruck with the 
ſweetneſs of her behaviour and beauty. 
Dinner being over, Quatbriflon gave- 
his father's letter to Pennelle, and after a. 
ſlight conference with him concerning his 
brother's ſuit to. his daughter, turned 0 
the young lady, who dying her cheeks. 
with a roſeat bluth, he was all inflamed, 
and aſking her to take the air of the gar- 
den, where her father and his brother ex- 


pected. 
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conducted her to them; but Valfontaine 


in complaiſance kept at a diſtance, becauſe 


he was afſured his brother Quatbriflon's 
' Intention was to ſpeak to her in his favour. 

The firſt requeſt of Quatbriſſon to La 
Pratiere, was to ſwear ſecreſy to what he 


had to tell her, when he would, on that 


condition, reveal ſomewhat which infi- 
nitely concerned her future happineſs. 
La Pratiere wondering at the nature of his 
firſt requeſt, and what it could mean, for 
ſome time ſtood mute; but at laſt confider- 
ing, that Valfontaine was her lover, and 
Quatbriſſon his brother, imagined a con- 
trivance between them, that if her father 
would not comply with their deſires, they 
had reſolved to fteal her away, and have 
a clandeſtine marriage. Thus having 1a- 
tisfyed herſelf, and induced by female cu- 


riofity to have the myſtery unfolded, ſhe 


granted his requeſt. Quatbriſſon then, 
with a deep figh told her, that her incom- 
parable beauty had captivated and made 
him, from the moment he firſt ſaw her, 
her tributary and vaſſal, and envied his 
-brother's happineſs of ſeeing her before 
himſelf ; that as he was ſuperior in years, 
ſo he was in his affection to her, and that 

he knew his brother unworthy of her, as 
not being heir to any eſtate. La Pratiere, 

'whoſe faithful affection looked another 
way, little dreamed of what the now heard, 
and was ſo incenſed at this unexpected 
declaration, that the was not able to bridle 
her reſentment, but immediately returned 
him this ſharp anſwer : © To have offered 
* this unkindneſs to a friend would have 
« been ignoble and treacherous, but to 
« 4 brother ſeems unnatural ; therefore 
« know this from me, that I efteem your 


title of elder brother as inferior to Val- 


| G O0 D'. R E WE NCOCE-L 
pected them, ſhe gave him her hand, who | 


„ fontaine's virtues, as they are in all re- 
*« ſpedts ſuperior to yours; and had you 


not tied up my tongue to filence, by 


c deceiving my expectations, I would this 
«« inſtant have publiſhed your falſhood to 


the wonder and deteftation of all good 


„ men.” Then with a frown of anger 
and diſdain, ſhe inſtantly left him alone in 
the garden to reflect on his bafenefs, 
Quatbriflon bit his lip at this repulſe 
of La Pratiere, yet reſolved not to leave 
her ſo ; but hoping to find the father more 
tractable and propitious to his ſuit than the 
daughter, he ſought him out, and in fair 
terms informed him of his affection and 
love to her, and that, notwithſtanſting his 
brother's reſearch, he himfelf wiſhed her 
to be his, own wife. Old Pennelle being 


more covetous of his daughter's prefer- 


ment, than careful of her gontent, gave 
an attentive and pleafing ear to this offer 
of Quatbriſſon, and was fo delighted 
with the propoſal, that already in his 
heart he withed her married to him. 

The better to effect and compaſs this 
match, ſo much wiſhed for by Quatbrif- 
ſon, and defired by Pennelle, he, in the 
abſence of Valfontaine, ſent for his daugh- 
ter into his cloſet, and ſhewed what hap- 


pineſs and preferment was now offered 


her, if ſhe would forſake Valfontaine and 
accept of his elder brother Quatbriflon 
for her huſband. La Pratiere, very much 
moved and grieved at her father's propo- 
fition, beſought him, that if ever he re- 
garded her content, Valfontaine might 
be her hutband, becauſe ſhe confeſſed ſhe 
loved the younger brother, but' neither 
could or would the elder. This reſolute 
and obſtinate anſwer very much vexed 
her father, yet hoping that time might 
be able to draw her to his defires, he ſe- 


cretly 


Againſt | Mun px and ADULTERY. 


cretly adviſed Quatbriſſon to go home to 


Vannes, and take his brother with him, 


and to return ſoon. to Agnau without him, 
defiring him to truſt to his management in 
his abſence. Quatbriflon followed this 
advice, and they both took their leaves 
for the preſent. Quatbriſſon was as 
much grieved at the daughter's refuſal as 
he was rejoiced in his ſucceſs with the 
father, but ſecretly purſued his treachery 
to his brother, by aſſuring him, that he 
had uſed his beſt endeavours, and ſolli- 
cited Pennelle in the ſtrongeſt manner to 
liſten to his pretenſions, but found it im- 
poſſible to bring him to reaſon; adding, 
that he was ſo far from encouraging his 
ſuit, that he almoſt forbade him his houſe ; 


therefore © Brother, ſaid he, I would ad- | 


« viſe you to make yourſelf eaſy, and if 
* the affair ſhould not be accompliſhed, 
* not to lay it too much to heart; but 
* on the contrary, if heaven has decreed 
« it ſhall be a match, you will find ſome 


*« opportunity to effect it, in ſpight of the 


« father's perverſeneſs.” 

The fair La Pratiere, ſeeing all things 
bent to croſs her own defires and Valfon- 
taine's, reſolved to give him a private 


- meeting, and the night before he went 


away, the ſent for him into her chamber, 
and there aflured him, that when he was 


got to Vannes the would ſend him a letter 


to acquaint him with all that paſſed, for 
that in life or death ſhe was reſolved to 
be his. This declaration he received on 
his knees, giving her, at the ſame time, a 
diamond ring off his finger, and ſhe, in 


return gave him a pearl bracelet from her 


arm, in token of their mutual conſtancy 
and affection to each other. 


La Pratiere could not but be much af- 
flicted at being ſo ſoon deprived of her 


IE 
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| dear Valfontaine's company, 0 ſhe could 
not help ſmiling to remember how un- 
gratefully Quatbriſſon had been at work 
to ſupplant him ; but meaſuring the inte- 
grity of one by the treachery and baſe- 
neſs of the other, and likewiſe remember- 
ing her promiſe to write to Valfontaine, 
in about two days ſhe ſent him the fol- 


lowing letter: 


LA e to VALFONTAINE. 


cc 


Y promiſe owes you this letter, 
whereby I give you to under- 


* and, that I know not whether you - 


have greater cauſe to love me, or hate 
* your brother, who has, with unaccount- 
able aſſurance and treachery, attempted 
< to rob you of my affection, by profeſ- 
„fing himſelf my admirer ; but when I 
* inform you of this, I dare ſay you will 
5+ believe that I received him and his ad- 
* dreſſes with the utmoſt contempt. He 
* hath won my father to his deſires, but 
* reſt aſſured, my dear Valfontaine, that 
* he ſhall never make any impreſſion on 
% me: and although my father has for- 
bade you his houſe, yet his daughter 


will ever retain and cheriſh you in her 


heart. Manage this your La Pratieres 
advice with diſcretion towards my fa- 
* ther, and not with choler towards your 
* brother. Have but a little patience, 
* and we ſhall find, that our ſincere love 


and conſtancy will prove as much his 


«© ſhame as our glory. 
* La PRATIERE.” 


Valfontaine having received this letter, 
the baſe ingratitude of his brother ſo ex- 
tremely tormented him, and threw him 
into ſuch paſſions of anger and revenge, 

that he thought of doing himſelf right by 
| 47 | 


lending 
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thoſe of love, and that as his brother 
was the firſt aggreſſor, and thrown off 
all natural affection, he was juſtifiable in 
ſuch a proceeding ; but conſidering his 
dear La Pratiere's injunction, and prohi- 
bition from choler, this laſt reaſon over- 
ſwayed him. Not yet determined what 
courſe to take, he held himſelf obliged in 
the mean time to ſend the following an- 


ſwer by her own meſſenger, in return for 


VarFONTAINE. fo La PRATIERE.. 
o I leaſt thought 


| all men living, 


= my rival, fince he well knew my love 
to you. His treachery | is ſo odious and 
I ſtrange to me, that it would far exceed 

my belief, if the information of it had 
* come any other way than from your 
4 faithful letter, the knowledge of it both 
* thocked and aſtoniſhed me: neither is 


* it any thanks to him that he miſſed his 


* yillainous aim, in miſſing you, but to 


your own virtue that viewed him with 
« deteſtation as much for his baſenels, as 
* for your conſtant affection to me: my 
5 deareſt La Pratiere, if I am grieved 
that he has won the father, I triumph 
“ and rejoice that I have not loft the 
6 daughter; but why talk I of loſing 
vou, fince to call your conſtancy in 
«« queſtion is no leſs than prophaning 
your ſpotleſs truth and affection ? I 
can retain-no fear for being baniſhed 
* your father's houſe, while you aflure 
me I have a ſanctuary in your heart, I 
have with difficulty reſtrained my cho- 
ler, and had it not been for your com- 
+* mands my ſword before this time had 


my brother would have proved 


— 


REVENGE 


ſending him a challenge, vowing, that | 
the bonds of nature were not fo ftrong as | 


% done me 1 I will ilt-obſerve 


« your father with reſpect, and for my 


“ ungrateful and treacherous brother, let 
<« his own conſcience puniſh him, and 
* the affliction it will give, him to ſee the 
2 * of 

2 VALPONTAINE.” 


1 fow 1 after La Pratiere was 
made joyful with this anſwer of Valfon- 
taine, the had the mortification of ſeeing 
Quatbriſſon arrive ' a ſecond time at her 
father's houſe, having pretended to his 
brother at Vannes, that he was taking a 
journey another way. Renewing his 
ſuit to the father and daughter, he found 
them both in the ſame humour and reſo- 
lution he left them; Quatbriſſon offered 
her many rich preſents, but the peremp- 
torily refuſed all. When he thus appa- 
rently perceived that the. proteſted both 
to her father and himſelf, only to marry 
his brother Valfontaine or her grave, and 
ſeeing his addreſſes to her in vain, taking 
leave of them he rode home to Vannes; 
but as cloſe as he kept the ſecret of his 
journey from Valfontaine, yet La Pra- 
tiere thought herſelf obliged. to acquaint 
him with it, which the did the very next 


day by a ſecond letter. 


La PRATIERE to VALFONTAINE. 
hold it part of my duty and affec- 
tion to advertize you, that for theſe 

* two days I have again been haunted 
and ſolicited by your brother, but he 
hath found my firſt anſwer the ſame as 
* my laſt; and I have fo nipt his vain 
hopes in their bud, by letting him and 
* my father know my infallible reſolu- 
tion either to wed you or my grave, 
< that[ believe by this time they are con- 
« fident nothing can . me alter it. 

« Tf 


., 


2 His folly by. exerciſing my patience, 
and make himſelf as troubleſome to me 
as he has been treacherous to you, out 
of the dear affection I bear to Vaiſon- 
« taine, I will fall upon my knees to my 
father, and beg him to haſten our mar- 
* riage, which is the only thing that can 
give me content; in this I hape, nay, 
<1 Mm rr of the r 


ty with, 
al. $0 La Pi 
ee received: this ſecond letter 
doth with ſmiles and frowns, with ſmiles 
to ſee her inyiolable conſtaney and affeo- 
tion; with -frowns to behold his brother's | ; 
malice and treachery, which he reſolved 
to tax him with, and endeavour to prevail 
upon him to qi his pretenſions to La | 
Pratiere, but firft'r hunfelf obliged | 
£0 return the fallowitg aniwes to her letter. 


7 #4 


 VatrowTains © La Chana gates | 
T -was your fincere aſſection, and not 
your duty, which again informed | 

6s rac of my brother's perſeverance i in en- 
4 deavouring to deptive me of Four | 
* heart, wherein is lodged my ſovereign | 
1 felicity on earth. Your retolution in 
* nipping his hopes, and your father's | 
will in the bud, by electing me for 

« your huſband, doth fo raviſh my. heart 
with joy; that I cannot help; thinking 
God hath reſerved La Pratiere to be 
Valfontaine's alone, a8 Valfontaine 6, 
only her's. But as Know not whether my 
unkind and treacherous brother will yet | 
farther exerciſe your patience by his im- 
portunity, ſo. to ſave you that labour | 
and pennance, which for my ſake you 
are ready to impoſe on yourſelf, I am 
“both willing and refolved, not only to 
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ore but 

„as your 
+* reſolution herein is and ever hal be 
oe mine, ſo out hearts and | hes y- 
„ pathjzingin this defire, 1 hope we ſhall 
{How . it accompliſhed. 


5 e VarzonTaixs.” 


e Aiſpatched this letter to his 
lovely miſtreſs, he now reſolved to Have 
ſome conference with his brother, to ſee 
what excuſe he could make to anſwer the 
ingratitude he had to charge him With; 3 
but Quatbrifſon' s poli Icy Ahticipated, i it, for 
he having his heart fixed « on Pratiere's 
beauty, at laſt determited to feign him- 
ſelf fick, and then to reveal his paſſion 
to his brother, and aſſure him that was 


e fall on my knees to 
6 alſo to your ſweet ſelf, to 
If marriage may be haſtened ; : 


5: rol 


the cauſe of his preſent diſorder. To 
which purpoſe. he kept, his bed, and in 


perfect health was twice let blood, that he 


might che better ſeem what he Pretended 
to be; and ſending for his brother to his 
chamber, defired every once elſe to leave 
it, acquainted him how tenderly he loved 
La, Pratiere, and that from the firſt mo- 
ment he ſaw her his paſſion every day 
| increaſed, and muſt end only with his 
life, unleſs the would liſten to his ſuit; 

and prayed by all the ties of friepdihip 
and the ſame blood that flowed in their 
veins, . that to preſerye, his life he would 
reſign the intereſt he pretended. to have in 
her, and that in requital, if occaſion thould 
require it, he fhould always find him. 
ready to expoſe his life. and fortune for 
his. ſervice,, A propoſition, ſo. void_of 
ſenſe and reaſon highly incenſed Valfon- 
taine, who, with a look of diſdain, ra- 
turned him this anſwer: Was it not 
” enough chat! underſtood your treachery 
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ce by my faithful La Pratiere, but vou 
* muſt become wicked enough to pro- 


oy 


name of brother, and gi ye you to know, 


mine, and ſhall fee you die before I 
will permit you to be enrichea by my 
loſing her, whom [I value and love A 
than all the world hefides.” Having, 
uttered theſe words with much heat, he 
haſtily went out of the chamber from him. 
Quatbrifſon ſeeing his brother's abrupt | 
departure, in his heart vowed reyenge, | 
and ſwore to make him repent it. For- 
faking his bed, and abandoning his 
cab Illneſs, his choler hardly al- 
lowed his patience three days to recover 


his blood and ſtre gth, and knowing his 


brother was gone to his uncle at Nantz, | 
fought out an intimate friend, of his, one | 
monfieur La Roche, who he engaged to 
be his ſecond in a duel with his brother. 
Both riding over to Nantz, they came to | 
a {mall village called St. Vallery, within 
a league of that city, where Quatbriſſon 
wrote a challenge to hls brother, which | 
he ſent by La Roche; who, coming to 
Nantz, found out Valfontaine at his uncle's 
houſe, in company with a very intimate 
friend of his named monſieur de Pont 
Chauſey, he delivered his brother's chal- 
"lenge faft ſealed which he haftily broke 
open, and read as follows : 1 | 


1 
7 


e aqua to VALFONTAINE. 

INCE it is impoſlible for us both | 

to enjoy the fair La Pratiere as a 

44 he it is fit that one of us die, 

that the ſurvivor may enrich himſelf 

« with ſo ineſtimable a treaſure: in con- | 
«+ fideration of which, think it net ſtrange 


$4 


claim your own baſeneſs and folly ? no, | 
* Quatbriflon, henceforth I diſclaim the 


that both in love and honour ſhe is only | 


7 45 R E V E N G E 


that my ſtrong affection ſhould get the 
* better of the ties of blood, and that 1 
ſhould anſwer your malice and con- 
tempt with reſentment and diſdain, by 
inviting you and your ſecond to meet 
me and mine with your ſingle rapiers, 
to-morrow between Two and Three in 
the afternoon, in the meadow at the 
eaſt end of St. Vallery, where you, will 
find this gentleman, whom I have 
« prayed to be the bearer hereof, and 
4 he will ſafely conduct you to me; who 


„mall impatiently expect you. I deſire 
e no anſwer but yourſelf, neither do 1 


in the leaſt doubt of your meeting 
% me, ſince by birth you are noble, and 


* by inclination pretend to be generous. 


6 QuarzRISsOx.“ 


| Valfoataine 9 dot help ſmilling 


when he read this challenge, and at his 


brother's weakneſs and folly; then turning 
to La Roche, prayed him to return his 


brother this anſwer; that to-morrow at 
the hour and place, he, with his friend 
Pont Chauſey, would not fail to meet 
them. Le Roche having received this 
4 anſwer, rode back to St. Vallery, and 


acquainted Quatbriſſon with his brother 


'Valfontaine's reſolution to meet and fi ght 
him the next day. 


At the time and place the combatants 


met, and drawing their fwords approach- 


ed each other, when Valfontaine, with- 


out being touched himſelf, gave Quat- 
briſſon a wound in his right thigh, and 
if his rapier had not beaten down the 


thruſt, it had nailed him to the ground. 
At the ſecond rencounter they were both 
hurt, Quatbriſſon in the right arm, and 


| Valfontaine in the neck; Quatbriſ- 


ſon not as yet deſpairing, nor Valfontaine 
triumphing 
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a or aſſuring himſelf of the vic- 
tory... The fight of their blood was ſo far 
from abating their courage, that it rather 
Increaſed their ſpleen and animoſity, ſo 

traverſing the ground they; approached 

nearer each other, When Valfontaine 
made a home thruſt at him, which en- 
tered betwixt his ſhort ribs, and, making 
the blood ſtream forth, did fog 
caurage, ſo that he Who juſt; before, | 
thought-himſelf- maſter. of his brother's. | 
life dreaded. now for his own; and think - 
ing he had, « done enough, as well to ſecure 
his reputation from the ſcandal of his 
triends, as to give a proof of his yalour 
to his enemies, throwing away his rapier, 


with more wiſdom than was. thought ho- 


nour among duelliſts, he begged his life | 
of his brother, yowing to forſake La 
Pratiere, and love him as much as he had 
before hated him; but this.cowardice/of 
his was ſo far from being reliſhed or ap- 
proved by the ſpectators, that it was, the 
wonder of Valfontaine, and the laughter | 
of all preſent, However Valfontaine 
was as benign as Quatbriſſon was baſe 
and treacherous; but upon his ſubmiſ- 


ſion, ſheathing his ſwotd, he gave him 


his life, the two brothers, with - many 


civil expreſſions, embraced one another, 


and were to all outward appearance n 
reconciled, and as good friends as ever. 
Monfieur.de Caerſtainge and his lady 
being informed of their ſon's. quarrel : at 
St. Vallery, and of. the cauſe thereof, 
condemned Quatbriflon for, his treachery, | 


and. applauded. Valſontaine for, fo nably. || 


giv ing his brother his life,. which News was 
= ſpread at Nantz, and then. at St. 
Argnau, where Pennelle was as much 
grie ved at Quatbriſſon 8 Na as his 
daughter triumphed a at her alfontaine' 8 


— 


| victory, and becauſe ſhe would W 
be deprived of his preſence, whoſe, ab- 
ſence deprived her of all her earthly. con- 
tent , and felicity, ſne made her prayers 
| and. tears become "ſuch ignceſfant orators, 
and importunate advocates to her father, 
chat ſhe at laſt obtained bis conſent to take 
Valfontaine for her huſband, which at 
St. Argnau was performed. auch nun- 
mated with much 
Hut although Quatbriſſon had all 8 
reaſon in the world to be fully reconciled 
to his brother Valfontaine, yet here the 
heart is not fandtified, / and in peace, the 
Fg may pretend, though: not intend = 
; for the more he gazed on his, 
15 40 IA Pratiere's beauty, the more: he. 
 luſted towards ber; when knowing her to 
be as chaſte: as fair, and being confident 
that he was out of all hope to receiye any. 
 immodeſt courteſy or familiarity from her 
 whilft her huſband, . his brother Valfon- 
 taine lived, and being prompted, by. 
the deyil, he reſolved to deprive. him of 
_ bis life, of whom, as it were, but — 
his own. 1 18 
As ſoon as we : think. — revenge, we 
forget ourfelves; ; but when we conſent to 
murder, we abſolutely forget God; and 
that helliſh contemplation does inſtantly. 
1 work ſo. wretchediy in us, that of men 
we become monſters. Quatbriſſon hav- 
ing afſumed the reſolution, .to murder. his, 
brother Valfontaine, and ſeeing that it 
was neither in his power or fortune to kill 
him in the duel, therefore held, it more 
ſafe to have him poiſoned, and agreed 
with his apothecary named Moncalier, to 
{undertake it; and in requital aſſured him 
of three bundred.crowns,. giving him one 
half! in hand, and he promiſed ſpeedily to 
f 4 & etfect 
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ede it, which" be did in the follow- | 
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ing manner: 

Valfontaine, fix weeks after his mar- 
nage, finding his body in an extream 
heat, and his pulſe in violent motion, and 
many ſymptoms of a fever appearing, to 
prevent which, he ſent for his apothecary 
Moncalier, from Vannes to St. Argnau, 
who having opened a vein in the morning, 
at night gave him a cliſter, wherein he 
infuſed a poiſon fo ſtrong, that it ſoon 
fpread over the vital parts of the body, 
extinguiſhing their radical moiſture, and 
before the next morning killed him in his 
bed. His wife became exceeding ſorrow- 
ful for this fudden and unexpected death of 
her huſband Valfontaine, by which the 
was made' a widow almoſt as foon as a 
wife. | 
the death of his ſon-in-law, and ſo were | 
his own father and mother at Vannes. 
His inhuman brother Quatbriffon, al- 
though he could not blind the eyes of 
God, yet he intended to hoodwink thofe 
of men, and conceal from them the know- | 
ledge of his crimes,, by putting on a 
mournful and diſconſolate countenance, 
though he triumphed and rejoiced in his | 
Heart. He next rode over to St. Arg- 
nau, to his fifter-in-law La Pratiere, to 
condole with her for the death of her | 
huſband, and with his beſt oratory ftrove 
to diflipate and diſpel her forrows ; but 


ſtill her thoughts and conſcience did not- 


withſtanding prompt her, conſidering 
his former courtſhip to her, and hi: 
fighting with his brother her huſband 
for her, to think he had a hand in his | 
death; but as a moſt virtuous and ſor- 
rowful lady, ſhe © left the revealing | 
thereof to the pleaſure and providence of 
* 


Three months were ſcarce paſt over 
fince Valfontaine was laid in his grave, but 
Quatbriſſon being ſtill fo deeply beſotted 
with his own left, and the beauty of La 
Pratiere, that he renewed his folly, and 
| again became her ſuitor, having none but 
this poor pretence to colour out his inceſt- 
| ous deſires, that he woũld procure a dif- 
. penfation from Rome to approve it; and 
that he had already fpoken to the Bifhop 
of Reims to that effect. This indifcretion 
of his to La Pratiere, only encreaſed her 
| jealouſy to confirm her ſuſpicion, and to 
make her more confident that her huſband 
had been ſtill living if he had not been the 
means of ſending him ſo foon to tlie 
| grave: wherefore ſhe” rejected him and 


his ſuit, telling him, that if he could find | 
Her father was alſo ſorrowful for £ 


in his heart and conſcience to marry her, 
ſhe could not think of efpouſing him, and 
| therefore defired him to give over his foli- 
citations either to the biſhop or the pope. 
This fharp and poſitive anſwer did not 
make Quatbriſſon forfake her, but only 
alter his method of courting, for inſtead of 
| his wife he attempted to make her his 
| Arumpet : but he had no ſooner given her 
the firſt hint of his diſhonourable inten- 
tions, than ſhe quitted the place where he 
| was with the-utmoſt indignation, and in- 
formed her father of the vile affront he 
had offered her, who, to get rid of fo un- 
civil a gueſt, forbade him his houſe © 
This virtuous young widow having 
many admirers, after a year's mourning 
made'choice of Pont-Chauſey for her ſe- 
; cond huſband. Quatbriflon ſeeing him- 
ſelf difdainfully rejected by La Pratiere, 
| like a baſe lover changed his affection into 
| hatred towards her, vowing his revenge 
ſhould ſhortly match her diſdain, and 


1 ſhunned her company as much as he be- 


fore 
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fore had deſired it; giving himſelf entirely 
up to the abominable vides. of re 
and adultery. alan 

Quatbriſſon- Fir av chat. A . 755 
ſant, one Renne Malliot, of | ths pariſh 
of St. Andrew, three miles from Vannes, 
had a fair young daughter, lewdly re- 
ſolving to ſee her and tempt her to his 
obſcene defires, he rode over to her fa- 
ther's houſe, and alighting from his horſe 
he called for ſome wine, with his hawk 
on his fiſt, and his lackies and dogs at 
his heels, the bettet to cover bis laſcivi- 
ous deſign. Marietta was between ſixteen 
and ſeventeen years of age, tall and ſtrait, 
her hair of a bright flaxen colouf, com- 


plexion delicate, her eyes capable of en- 


flaming deſire, and her mean 'oloaths; 

which would have diſgraced another, 
ferved the better to ſet off her beauty. 
Quatbriſſon no ſooner ſaw Marietta, but 

he found report came infinitely ſhort of 


her real perfections, and burning with 


luſt, his eyes and heart already did ho- 
mage to her's: he was ſo much enſnared 
by her charms, that he vowed to leave 
no art unattempted to obtain his will of 
her, for which purpoſe he often privately 
vifited her, and by making her preſents 


thought the ſooner to prevail upon her to 


part with her virgin treaſure, and ſhe, by 
her own innocence and ſimplicity, not 


thinking of the baſeneſs of his deſign, 


became ſo enamoured of his gay cloaths, 
fine ſpeeches, and rich preſents, that ſhe 
had not power to deny him any thing. 

_ Whilſt Quatbriſſon laid cloſe ſiege to 
the chaſtity of the daughter, her mother 
Jane Chaumet, being of a quick wit 
and ſharp apprehenſion, conſidering his 
youth and her daughter's beauty, began 
to miſtruſt, that by his frequent viſits he 


- 


had ſome ill defign upon her, to prevent 


which ſhe forbade him her houſe, aſſuring 
him, ſhe would rather die than live to ſee 
her daughter made a ſtrumpet; adding 
withal, that if he did not forbear her 
daughter's company, ſhe would forthwith 


acquaint his father monſieur de Caer- 


ſtaing with his behaviour; telling him, 
how eloſe ſoever he cartied himſelf, ſhe 
knew him to be his ſon. and heir, and that 


bis name was Quatbriſſon. This rebuke 


the more, in that he could not immedi- 
ately think of any means to come at 
the ſpeech of Marietta, but at length re- 


collecting that he was formerly acquainted. 


with, an old Franciſcan friar of Auroy, 
named father Simplician, thought him a 


fit agent for his purpoſe, and riding over 


to Auroy, ſent for him to his lodging, 
where giving him good cheer, he diſco- 
vered the whole ſecret, and laid himſelf 
open. to him. The old friar, Who loved 
his cups better than his beads, and mon- 
fieur Quatbriſſon better than his guardian, 
who had twice expelled him the monaſ- 
tery for ſome debauched pranks, freely 


. engaged himſelf to him; affirming, that 


he well knew the father, mother, and 


daughter, having heretofore many times 
lain in their houſe. 


Hypocriſy is the devil's maſk or vizard, 
and there is no way ſo ſubtle to deceive, 
as under the cloak and colour of religion, 
Friar Simplician, taking opportunity un- 
der pretences of viſiting ſome kinsfolks; 
repaired to Vannes, then to Malliot's 
houſe, where feigning himſelf fick, to 


| procure himſelf the better colour for his 


Ray, and the better means for the diſpatch 
of this love-fickneſs for monſieur Quat 


ny ' Malliot and his wife, out of : 


their 


. 
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their reſpect to religion, entertained him 


lovingly, thinking no coſt too much, or 
labour enough; but we ſhall ſee their bal. 
pitality repaired with baſe ingratitude. 
In the abſence of the father and mo- 
ther, this debauched friar took care to 
teach their daughter Marietta a new ca- 
techiſm; he told her that monſieur Quat- 
briſſon was deeply in love with her, that 
if ſhe would hearken to his affection, and 
become flexible to his deſires, he would 
teal her away from her parents, and 
either maintain her gentlewoman-like, or 
elſe marry her to ſome -rich farmer's ſon. 
So this pander of a friar, what with the 
honey, or rather the poiſon of his fair 
ſpeeches, and the © temptation of * ſome 
gifts which he delivered to her from Quat- 
briſſon, drew the maid ſo far to 
beget herſelf, her parents, and her Gad, 
that ſhe told father Simplician ſhe was 


wholly at Quatbriſſon's command, and 


that ſhe was abſolutely reſolved to forfake 
her father and mother, and to go with 
bim any night or day when he pleaſed to 
fetch her, which he ſoon did. 

Quatbriſſon having thus by. himſelf 


and the friar ſtole away Marietta, and 


taving by night brought her to his old 
nurſe's houſe, which was a little diftant 
from that of his father, he there ſecretly 
kept 'her, taking his pleaſure of her; 
but Marietta's ſorrowful father and mo- 
ther ſeeing themſelves thus robbed of 
their only jewel-their daughter, they bit- 
terly lamented her lofs, and their own 
misfortune. She ſuſpecting that monſieur 


Quatbriſſon had ſtolen her away, went 
over to his father's houſe, and there with 
tears in her eyes acquainted both him and 
his lady thereof, who ſent for their ſon 

Quatbriſſon, and ſhewed him what ſcan- 
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dal his crime would be to him, and like- 
wiſe how ĩt would reflect upon themſelves 


and family: but Quatbriſſon, as a baſe 


debauched profligate, denied all, term- 
ing old Malliot's wife an old hag to charge 


him with ſtealing away her daughter, and 


without any redreſs this poor mother 
returned home again to her ſorrowful huſ- 
band. But for a ſmall time we ſhall leave 
Quatbriſſon and Marietta, and return to 
the execrable apothecary, who on ; gout | 
med Valfontane. 

Quatbriſſon, as we haves before e 
having exchanged his former affection into 
malice towards his fiſter-in-law: La Pra- 


tiere, did ſtill retain ſuch bloody thoughts 
againſt her, that he, in favour of three 


hundred crowns more, again engaged the 
helliſh apothecary Moncallier, likewiſe to 
poiſon her; which intended tragedy of 
theirs was no ſooner projected by one than 
promiſed to be ſpeedily performed by the 
other. Thus both longing for La Pratiere's 
firſt ſickneſs, two months were ſcarce over 
fince her marriage with Pont-Chauſey, 
but ſhe was attacked with a fever, when 
he, like a loving and kind huſband; at 
the requeſt of his wife, rode over to 
Vannes for Moncallier to come with him 
and give her relief, which preſently, 
with much feigned ſorrow, he undertak- 
ing, inwardly reſolved to poiſon her. 

- Moncallier as requeſted viſited his fair 


patient La Pratiere ; but was ſo far from 


ſhame or repentance, for poiſoning her 
firſt huſband, that with a graceleſs ſpirit 
he confirmed himſelf in his former im- 
pious reſolution likewiſe to diſpatch her, 
but for that time contented himſelf only 
to dra fix ounces of blood from her, pro- 
miſing to return the next morning with 
phyfick, and therein propoſed to himſelf 


to 
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to infuſe the poiſon. But here let the 


Chriſtian reader admire and wonder at 


the ſudden puniſhment which God inflicted. - 


on Moncallier : for as he was ready to 
depart, and being on the top of the ſtairs, 
complimenting with her hutband Pont- 


Chauſey at his farewell, he tript in his 
ſpurs, and falling down headlong, at the 


foot thereof broke his neck. 


amidſt his carnal pleaſures with Marietta, 
was advertifed of Moncallier's unnatural |. 


death at St. Argnau, and was ſo far from 
being. concerned at it, that he greatly 
rejoiced, becauſe his neck . being broke 


he could now tell no tales, only withed 


that he had diſpatched La Pratiere firſt. 


Whilſt Quatbriſſon was taking delight in | 
the enjoyment of Marietta, her parents j 
were overwhelmed with grief, for it was 


now noiſed all about Vannes, that Quat- 


briſſon had ſtolen away Malliot's daugh- 


ter, and this coming to her father and 


mother's ears, he, being weak and ſickly i 


himſelf, ſent his wife over again to mon- 
ſieur de Caerſtaing and his lady; and 


th.owing herſelf at their feet, with tears 


in her eyes, acquainted them with the 
publick report, humbly beſeeching them 
to oblige their ſon to reſtore their child to 


them; but they could only promiſe to ex- 


8 


amine tlieir ſon again, and to cauſe all 
their tenants houſes in the neighbourhood | 
to be ſearched for her, which was all the 


comfort the poor woman could carry home 
again to her hutband ; but Quatbriſſon 


Learing of what had ood. cauſed Pie- 
rot, his father's miller, with much ſecrecy: 
and haſte, to fetch Marietta away at 
midnight, from his nurſe's houſe to his 


mill, Which was about a quarter of a 
mile from his father's, - 


o 


crowns to marry her. 
ler could not at firſt refrain from bluſhing 
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The next morning Quatbriſſon Soing 
privately to the mill to viſit her, he in- 
formed her how her parents had in- 
cenſed his father and mother againſt | 
himſelf and ber, but bade her be of 
good comfort, for ſhe ſhould want for 
nothing ; that he would ſhortly provide a 
better lodging, and take care both for her 


| fafety and reputation, ſhe being now ap- 
We now return to Quatbrifſon, who 


parently with child by him. When ſee- 
ing herſelf as it were penned up in pri- 
ſon, that ſhe had no new apparel, nor 
was likely to have any huſband ; looking 
back upon her folly, and ſeeing that ſhe 
had made herſelf the grief of her father 


and mother, and almoſt the diſdain of 


Quatbriflon, who, ſurfeited in his plea- 
ſures with her, began now to look more 
ſtrange to her than uſual; ſhe, with 
many ſighs and tears repented herſelf of 
her error, but how to remedy it the 


knew aot. 


As for Quatbriſſon- he pad FB 


had his father's miller Pierot at his com- 


mand, proffered him two hundred French 
Whereat the mil- 


and laughing; but ſeeing Marietta to · be 
young and fair, he was fo far in love 


with her, that at rſt he wiſhed her to 


be his wife; but again conſidering, that 
the was with child by her young maſ- 
ter, and that if he ſhould marry her, he 
would undoubtedly be more maſter of 


| her than himſelf; he prayed him there- 


fore to excuſe him, but for any other ſer- 


vice in his power he was, and ever ſhould 


be at his command. 4 
Poor Marietta ſeeing her hopes grow 
leſs as her burthen grew bigger, and ind- 
ing herſelf Quatbriſſon's priſoner, with - 
many, deep ſighs and tears ſhe beſought 

4 H : him, 
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him, that he would either ſpeedily provide 
her a huſband, or permit her with ſhame 
to return home to her ſorrowful parents. 
Theſe requeſts, ſo reaſonable, quoth ſhe, 
* If it is not in your power to grant the 
* firſt, yet I hope it will be your pleaſure 
not to deny me the laſt.” But Quat- 
briſſon, notwithſtanding all her tears, was 
ſo vexed, as well with her importunity as 
the ſharp reflections of his own parents, 
and the bitter lamentations of her's, that 


in the heat of his paſſion he left her, and 


abſenting himſelf longer than uſual, by 
degrees began to loath her as much as he 
had before loved her. 

Marietta perceiving his ungrateful un- 
kindneſs towards her, it pierced her heart 
with grief, and her foul with deſpair. She 
' requeſted the miller to tell Quatbriſſon, 
that the prayed him to ſee her, but he 
_ perceiving that his young maſter ſlighted 


her, and that his affection was grown cold, 


refuſed to go himſelf, but ſent his boy; 
this meſſage of hers only enflamed his 
anger, and he bade the boy tell her he 
was gone to Rennes, and ſhouk not re- 


turn for a month, and ordered his maſter | 


to come privately to him in the morning 
at his father's orchard. If then Quat- 
briflon's unkindneſs to Marietta before, 
made her ſeem the very picture of ſorrow, 
his abrupt departure, and difdaining 


hair, and with a ſorrowful and mournful 
inclination, endeavoured to drown her- 
ſelf in the ocean of her tears; yea, her 
griefs were ſo inſupportable far diſobeying 
her parents and offending God, that the 
remembrance of her fins made her not 


dare to look towards heaven for aſſiſt- 


: ance! a thouſand times ſhe withed ſhe 


REVENGE 


* 


— 


* 


a continual eye-ſore to his pa 


had never been born, and as high as heaven 


| exclaimed on Quitbraſſon's ingratitude, 


and curſed the name and memory 
Friar Simplician, for betraying and ſe- 
ducing her to fin, which had brought her 
to miſery and diſeonſolation: her calamity 
was fo great, that ſhe could not write for 
comfort from any one, 'or if ſhe could, 


| ſhe knew not from whom to 7 


much leſs receive it. 

Whilſt Marietta was thus echoing her 
complaints to the bare walls of her cham- 
ber, Pierot, the miller, met his young 
maſter Quatbriſſon in the orchard, accord- 
ing to his appointment, where between 
them they plotted ſuch a tragedy as muft 
excite pity from the moſt flinty boſom ; 


for Quatbriſſon being ſurfeited with the 


ſenſual delights and wanton pleaſures of 
Marietta, and knowing that ſhe would be 
ts, and a 
ſcandal to himſelf as long as ſhe lived in 
this-world, he cruelly refolved ſending her 
into another; no conſideration whatever of 


her youth and beauty, or being with child 


by him, could prevail on him to the con- 
trary, and breaking his mind to Pieror, 


he promiſed him many advantages to un- 


dertake it, which this bloody miſcreant, 
out of his helliſh avarice, promiſed to 


perform, for which purpoſe they confulted 


the manner of diſpatching her; the miller 
either to ſee her or bid her once farewel, | 


made her almoſt diſtracted; ſhe tore her 


propoſed, under ſome pretence or other, 
the taking her into the next wood by 
night, and there murder her, but Quat- 
briſſon differed in opinion, ſaying, that 
the place was ſo near his father's houſe, 


when the body was found it would bring 


him into ſuſpicion, therefore thought ir 


moſt adviſeable for the miller to ſtrangle 


her in bed at night, and bury her in his 
outward yard, planting ſomething over 


2 


ker, that no one might ſuſpect the true 
reaſon why the ground was diſturbed. 
To this they both agreed, and the miller 
engaged to do it within three days. 

The bloody ſcene being agreed upon, 
Pierot went home to his mill, where poor 
Marietta, little ſuſpecting what danger 
ſhe was in, very fondly enquired of the 
miller if he had heard any thing of Quat- 
briſſon, | 
Rennes, as the boy had told her; he aſ- 
ſured her he had, but had given him par- 
ticular charge before he went, to uſe her 
with great kindneſs, which he faithfully 
promiſed ; Marietta thanked him, but 
thought he appeared more ſullen than 
uſual. Here let'us admire the wonderful 
workings of providencein dreams, not that 
they can with any certainty be depended 
upon, being often the effects of foregoing 
ideas, or a diſordered mind, but this very 
night Marietta dreamed that the miller 
had murdered her, and thrown her into 
the water; which dream ſhe remembering 
the next morning, related it to Pierot, 
but he ſeemed enraged thereat, proteſting 
with many oaths, that ſhe was as ſafe in 
his mill, as if in the caſtle or tower of 
Bylin or Blavet, which were the ſtrongeſt 
places in Bretagne. 
theſe aſſurances, this impious and bloody 
villain, the night enſuing, when ſhe was 


in a ſound ſleep, ſoftly entered her cham- 


ber, bringing with him a ſmall cord, 


_—_— 


and whether he was gone to 


which he conveying under her head and 


about her neck, ſtrangled her, without 
giving her time or pow er to cry out. 
As ſoon as this agent. of helt had deprived 
ber, and conſequently the früit of her 
womb, of life, within leſs than an hour 


he changed his deſign of burying her in 


the yard, and, in the dreſs ihe was in, 
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Notwithſtanding all 
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carried her to his null boat in the pond, 
where, tying a piece of inill- ſtone about 
her middle, threw her into the e 
part of the pond. 

The next morning aſter . had 


committed this horrid murder, not being ; 


able to reſt for the joy of having exe- 
cuted his maſter's defire, haſted . away 
with the news to Quatbriſſon, who re- 
ceived it with much ſatisfaction, and aſ- 


| ſured him he would confirm whatever he 


had promiſed. The better to avoid ſul- 
picion if the body ſhould be found, 

Quatbriſſon rode over to Rennes, and 
there rejoiced to think he had ſo got rid 
of Marietta. The miller at home too 
was rejoiced at the thoughts of the advan- 
tages he ſhould receive, never once look- 
ing into his conſcience with any remorſe 
or repentance for the vile act he had been 
guilty of; but the Lord did not ſuffer 


his joy to be laſting, for by his provi- 


dence, very ſpeedily and almoſt miracu- 
louſly diſcovered their iniquity. - _ 

A month was pot elapſed — * this 
diſcovery was made by the means of 
monſieur de Pont-Chauſey, La Pratiere's 
ſecond huſband, who being one- day at 
Vannes with three other gentlemen, they 
were inclined to hunt a duck with two 
of their ſpaniels, and no pond being ſo 
convenient as that at Pierot's mill, they 
went thither ; but the duck was no ſooner = 
in the water, and the dogs, but the latter 
coming near the place where the body of 
Marietta was ſunk, inſtantly forſook the 
duck, there paddling with their feer, and 
ſnuffling with their noſes. in the water, ſet 
up a terrible howling, barking at each 
other without ſtirring fromthe place; which 
the company obſerving, God inſtantly in- 
ſpired them with. an apprehenfion that 

ſome 
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ſome one had been accidentally or on 
purpoſe drowned there, whereupon they 
reſolved immediately to draw up the 
ſluice, and let all the water out of the 
pond; but rhinking again, they deter- 
* mined to make andther experiment, fo 
for that time they took up their duck and 
departed, calling away their ſpaniels, but 
after dinner they returned, and the duck 
being again put in, the ſpaniels in the 
very ſame place did the fame that they 
had done in the morning, howling and 
barking in a moſt horrid manner. | 

This ſecond trial of the ſpaniels con- 
firmed Pont-Chaufey and his companions 
in their firſt ſuſpicion, therefore reſolved 


to let the water out of the pond, and 


were going about it, when the miller ſee- 
ing himſelf on the brink of danger, and 
thinking it high time to ufe his beſt en- 
deavours to prevent their deſign, in a 

moſt humble manner told them, that he 
was a poor young man, in the firſt year 
of his ſerting up for bimſelf, and that it 
being in the midſt of a hot and dry 
ſummer, his pond could not receive wa- 
ter again for his mill in a month or two, 
which ould infallibly beggar him; there- 
fore Irs beſought them, with tears in his 
eyes; to defift from their purpoſe, and 
fpeaking ſo pitifully, his intreaties pre- 
vailed upon the other three gentlemen, 
but on Pont-Chauſey could not, but ra- 
ther the more ſtrongly confirmed his for- 
mer apprebenſion and belief, and that 
the miller was not ignorant of it; there- 


fore he was reſolved to ſearch the pond, 


and the better to effect his deſign, he 
ſ-emed at preſent to comply with the 


miller's requeſt, fo ſending away his ſer- 
vants and dogs, enquired of the miller 
if he had any cards or dice in his mill; 


e 


„* 
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| and faſtened to a rope. 


R EVE N G E. 


Pierot anſwered that he had cards but 
no dice: upon which the four gentlemen 
went with the miller into his mill, and 
there ſitting down played for ſome trifling 
ftakes. The miller was raviſhed to think 
chat his fair ſpeeches had kept the water 
in his pond, and himſelf out of danger, 
and was wonderful diligent-and officious 
to attend upon his gueſts. 

The gentlemen having played about an 
hour, Pont-Chauſey told the miller that he 
was very thirſty, and aſked if there was 
any Wine to be had near the mill; but 
the miller anſwered that there was none 


| nearer than the town, whether he offered 


to run, with all ſpeed, to fetch ſome ; 
which indeed was the very point that 
Pont-Chauſey aimed at: ſo giving him 
ſome money, this inconſiderate miller 
ſeemed rather to fly than run to the town 
for it, rejoicing that the ſtorm, which ſo 
lately and nearly threatened him, was 
blown over; but he was no ſooner our 
of ſight, but Pont-Chauſey preſently 
throwing up the cards, prayed the reſt of 
the gentlemen to aſſiſt him in drawing 
up the fluice, and emptying the ond, 


which they readily conſenting to, the wa- 


ter was not above half way out of it, 
before they beheld a dead. body floating 
When viewing it 
more nearly, they found that it was the 
body of a woman, but her fleſh was fo 
ſhrivelled with the water, that it was im- 


poſſible to know who ſhe was. 


Pont-Chauſey and his friends ſeeing 
this lamentable ſpeAacle,- and comparing 


therewith the miller's earneft ſolicitations 
to them not to empty his pond, with great 


reaſon ſuſpected that he was concerned in 


this murder, and reſolved to ſeize him 


on his return with the wins, with which 
he 
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he kao came from.the., town ſinging ' 
all the way, and not once dreaming of 
what had happened at his pond, Which, 
| when he aſcended the top of the hill by 
the wood's fide, ſpied emptied; then his | 
conſcience flying in his face, and his dan- | | 
ger terrifying him, he ſet down his wine | 
on the ground, and. commiting his ſafety 
to the celerity of his heels, ran with all 
ſpeed towards the center. of the wood, | 
Which Pont-Chauſey, and the reſt of the 
gentlemen ſeeing, needed no other evi- 
dence to convince them of his being guilty | 
of the murder: ſo they immediately ſent. 
after him, and within an hour he was 
found, and brought to his mill, where the 
gentlemen accuſed him of, and he as re- 
ſolutely denied, the fact: notwithſtanding 


his own mill, till they had found who the 

woman was that was murdered. 

I The. report of this mournful accident 
being ſoon carried to Vannes, and noiſed 
about, a multitude of people flocked from 
all parts to view the dead body, and 
among the reſt Ivon Malliot and his wife, 

who no ſooner hearing of it, but they 


„* 


daughter Marietta. When they arrived 
at the pond, they ſaw all the people ſtand 
aloof from the body becauſe of the ſtench; 
but they, hardened, by their fear, and en- | 
couraged by their affection, ruſhed to- 1 
wards it, but could not eaſily at firſt diſ. 
cen who ſhe was; upon which chey 
waſhed away the mud from her petticoat, 

hoping to draw ſome information and 
light from thence, which, alas they did 
too ſoon for their content, for. they found 
it to be the very ſame the had on- when 
ſhe fled, or was ſtolen from them, whereat 
croſſing their arms, and ſending their 


| 
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this poor afflicted father 
4 mother cried out, that it was the dead 
body of their dear child Marietta, and 


either Quatbriſſon, or Pierot the miller, 


or both of them, had murdered her. 
Pont-Chauſey rode immediately t. Van- 

nes, leaving the other three gentlemen to 

guard the miller, and advertiſed the ſe- 


neſchal and other judges of the affair, 
upon which they ſent for the miller to. 


Vannes, and the next day, being brought 


before them, was examined and accuſed 
of the murder; ; but he, with many bitter | 
oaths and curſes denied all, ſwearing that 
he never knew, or ſo much as ſaw her; 
but his anſwer would not paſs current with 


his judges, who immediately, ordered him | 
| to the rack. 


which they ſhut him up cloſe priſoner in 


The Rd — was greatly terri- 
fied at the fight of it, and his courage be- 


gan to fail him, as fearing it would be the 
prologue to a worſe tragedy ; ; however he 


endured the fingle torment pretty well, 


but feeling the tortures of the ſecond, he 
| confeſſed that he was the ſole author and 


actor of the murder 1 in queſtion, and that 


be firſt ſtrangled the young woman in his 
fuſpected that it was the body of their 


mill, and then threw her into the pond, 


becauſe ſhe would never conſent to be his 


wife, or gratify his inclinations any other 


way. All this while he ſpoke not a ſingle 
| word of Quatbriſſon, feeding his foolith, 


hopes with the belief, that when he was 
condemned at Vannes, if he then appealed: 
to the parliament of Rennes, where he 
knew his young maſter Quatbriſſon Was; 
he ſhould be in no danger of dying but, 
contrary to theſe weak and idle imagina- 
tions, the next morning, when Fe expected. 
to hear ſentence of death pronounced upon 
him, his judges ordered him to the tor- 
ment of the ſcarpines, to make him con- 


41 fes. 
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| Fes whether monſieur Quatbrifſon, or any | gentleman 


other was acceſſary with him in thismurder. 


His left foot being burnt ſo ſeverely that | 
farther torture, 
he.owned that his young maſter Quatbril- | 
ſon hired him to ſtrangle Marietta in her 
bed, having promiſed him a new leaſe. 


he could not endure any 


and other rewards for that piece of ſervice : 

he likewiſe owned that he threw her into 
the pond, and that he believed at the 
time he murdered her ſhe was with child 
by his ſaid maſter Quatbriſſun. 


Pierot was condemned to be Wa ave | 


upon the wheel, but it being neceſſary to 


confront him and Quatbriſſon, his execu- 
tion was reſpited till the other was appre- 


hended at Rennes, whither the ſeneſchal 
and king's attorney ſent his accuſation to 
that famous court of parliament, where he 


was taken out of his coach by the purſui- 


vants and ſerjeants, and committed clofe 


priſoner by order of the lieutenant-crimi- 


nal. But he, vainly truſting to the fide- 
lity and ſecreſy of Pierot, ſeemed no 
way diſmayed, till he heard his accuſa- 
tion and indictment read, That Ma- 
e rietta's murdered body was found in the 
* pond ; that Pierot the miller was appre- 
„ hended and impriſoned for the ſame ; 


c and that he had confeſſed him to be the 


& author, and himſelf the actor of the 
& cruel murder ;” then he was fo daunted, 
and far from any hope of life, that he 
_ utterly deſpaired thereof, and palpably 
| ſaw the image of death before his eyes. 
When with a few tears and many ſighs, 
confeffing to his judges himſelf the au- 
tdhor of this fact, he begged pardon of God. 


Although four of the council, and one | 


of the preſidents were reſolved to have 


him hanged, yet the reſt, knowing him 
to le the ſon and heir of a very ancient 


Prepar 


end; 
| preſent, to be ſeriouſly forewarned by his 
example, and that they would join in their 
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nobly deſcended, PREY 
the others, and adjudged him the next 
day to have his head cut off, although his 
ſorrowful aged father monfieur de Caer- 
ſtaing offered the one half of his lands to 
fave his life; and likewiſe was a moſt im- 
portunate ſuppliant to the duke of Tre- 


mouilles, who there prefided at the eſtates 


for the nobility, to intercede with that 
parliament for his reprieve, and with the 

king for his pardon, . but in vain. The 
next morning Quatbriffon was brought to 
the ſcaffold, at the common place of exe- 


cution, where a great concourſe of people 


flocked to ſee him take his laſt farewell of 
this world; when, after the prieſts had 
ed his ſoul, he, aſcending the ſcaf- 
fold, delivered this ſhort fpeech : 
That in regard he knew, that, when 
he was to take his leave of this life, to 
charge his conſcience with the concealing 


of any capital crime was the direct way to 


ſend his ſoul to hell, he would "$5.7 2M 
reveal that he was yet more execrable 
than his judges or ſpeQators imagined ; 
for henot only hired Pierot to murder Ma- 
rietta, but alſo Moncallier, the apothecar ry, 


to poiſon his brother Valfontaine; of both 


which crimes he now confeſſed him guilty, 
and from his heart ſorrowfully repented of 
them ; that his luſt and inordinate afﬀec- 


tion to women was the firſt cauſe; and his 


neglect of prayer to God the ſecond, which 
bad juſtly brought kim to this ſhameful 
therefore he beſought all who were 


devout prayers with his to God for his 
ſoul. - When praying a little while to 


himſelf kneeling, he committed "himſelf 


to the executioner, who at one blow ſe- 
vered his 5520 from his ſhoulders. 
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Murders, for which het 7s, Fust, ; 


| 
| burgher, named Peter V. 


2 ſon, galled George Vaſti, born tie lat 


riagg, and for the term of ten years fol 
owt ing, gf S. 


| [ one; that er were reputed” very fs - 
| by all their neighbours; : for the Was care-+ 


ful of her family, and he inquſtrious to 
maintain it, both of then Being chaſte | 


8 content in 2 2 a 9 5 
and | d Tate: 


600d; 4 


N the city of Fribourg, i in the county ; 
1 of Switzerland, there dwelt =; rich 
| „be 
had a diſcreet and virtuous wiſe, names | 
Heſter, by whom he had only one child y 


; 


deer par ; = 
2 


it: ing e Ang %% a mad Bull i n rie 


1 akin "that 8 could not be tainted 


with the vice of drunkenneſs, whereunto 
the people of that country are too much 
addicted. So that had Vaſti ſtill followed 
| theſe virtues in the courſe of his life, he 
had not then defll ed this hiſtory with the 


ter end of the firſt year after their mar- ; profuſion of ſo much innocent blood; but, : 
1-25 an Rs Agar are : ef- 


o = 


„ company, it was no mar- 


| his temperance to follow 
pale for good men cannot re- 


ceive a 3 4 — nor the or ive 
le ence than bad 
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ſuffer ſhipwreck : it is the grief of a king- 
dom and country, the bane of our age, 
and the corruption and poiſon of our times. 
This was now the caſe of Vaſti, for after 
twelve years of a moſt peaceable cohabi-. 
tation, and godly. converſation between, 
him and his virtuous wife Heſter, the was 
now enforced to ſee a brutiſh meta- 
morphofis in her huſband ; for he was no 
- more the man nor the huſband which the 
formerly found him to be. | 
He neither loved his home nor his wife, 
but ſtaying abroad every day with 
:- Whores, at night returning home to her 
drunk, he reviled and beat her, whereas, 
+ heretofore hs would rather have loft his 
- life than have ſtruck her; and, in the 
extravagance of theſe his debauched hu- 
mours, he hated her ſo that he ſuppoſed 
he could not be ſufficiently cruel to her, 


"—_— 


— 


although her affection was ſtill fo fer- 
vent to him, that ſhe gave him nothing 
but fair words or tears, proving, in all re- 
ſpects as good a wife, as he was become 
a bad huſband. She left no mean: uneſ⸗ 
ſayed to tempt and divert him from the 
ways he was in, to bring him back to the 
paths of her virtues ; but all her endea- 
vours were vain, and ſhe was ſoon in- 
formed that he kept a young trumpet, at 
the town of Cleraux, fix leagues from 
Fribourg, named Salyna, to whom he 
went every morning, and to make him- | | 


| ſelf the more treacherous difſembler to his 
wife, he coloured this his Journey with the 
falſe pretence of going to Cleraux to hear 
the ſermons of Mr. Abraham Tiffin, a 
very famous preacher there; when God 
knew the contrary, and that this his pre- 
tended excuſe was only a falſe cloak to 
cover his adultery and prophane impiety, 
for Salyna was the ſaint of his voluptuous | 


had been long a ſbrrowful 


longer capable to digeſt his OWE] adding, 
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deyotion, her houſe the temple of his ob- 
{cure wiſhes, and adultery the oblation 
and ſacrifice of his laſcivious deſires. 

Vaſti, not thinking of religion, ſported 


with, Salyna in« Cleraux, whilſt his vir- 
tuous wife Heſter wept at Fribourg ; and 


when he returned thence, he was ſo cruel 


to her, that he continually beat her. By 
this time George, their ſon, was fixteen 


years of age, of a man's ſtature, and of 
a very pregnant wit, and young as he was, 

&witneſs 
of his father's cruelty in beating his mo- 
ther: he had formerly ſeen the lament- 


able effects of it, and now falling on his 


knees to her, and with "1 he beſought 


her to acquaint him - with the true cauſe 


thereof, and from whence it proceeded: 


when his mother, adding more confidence 
to his wiſdom than to his youth, fully re- 
lated to him the true cauſe. George, 


moved at the knowledge thereof was 


hardly able to. bridle his reſentment. He 
was grieved 1 to be the ſon of fo vicious a 
father, as much as he prided himſelf in 


the virtues of his mother; ſo making her 
ſorrows his; vowed either to alter his fa- 


ther's temper,” or revenge it on Salyna, 


whom he knew to be the original cauſe 
of all theſe afflictions that befell his mo- 
ther, and the very next time he ſaw his 
father beat his mother, ſtepping to her af 


fiſtance he defended her from the tyranny 
of his blows, which his father taking ex- 


tremely ill, gave bim ſharg ** and 
bitter blows. 11 


His fon firſt returned him a brief re- 


hearſal of the wrongs he” Rill' offered to 


his mother, and proteſting his obedience 


to him, he yet told him, that he was 


willing to entertain his words, but no 


that 


- 


that ere long he would viſit his ſtrum-! 
pet Salyna, in Cleraux, and make her 
feel a part of her baſe carriage both 
towards his mother and himſelf. Vaſti 
as much aſtoniſned at this boldneſs of 
his ſon, but far more to hear him name 


and threaten Salyna, the very thought of 


which grated him to his heart, and hold- 
ing it for that time a virtue to be calm, he 
departed to his chamber, leaving his wife 
and his ſon conſulting in the parlour how | 
they might provide for their affairs. The 
next morning Vaſti his bed, having 
given orders that neither his wife or ſon 
have admittance to him, which diſcourteſy | 
gave his ſon a freth motive to reviye his 
laſt night's diſcontent againft his father, 
and his revenge againſt Salyna; when | 
bidding his mother adieu, and craving. 
her Þleffing, he purpoſely framed an ex- 
cuſe to leave her till the was dreſſed, and 


privately taking horſe, that morning acted 


a buſineſs every way worthy of himſelf. 
It was not ſo much his malice to Salyna, 
as his affection to his mother Heſter, which' 
carried him to Cleraux ; where entering 
Salyna's houſe, he with fire in {ts looks, 

and thunder in his ſpeeches, called her 
Whois, and charged her with abuſing his 
father, and in him, his mother and him- 
ſelf. His choler would not allow him pa- 
tience to hear her falſe apologies, but 
diſdaining to uſe his {word on a woman, 
he took his man's ſhort cudgel, and gave 
her ſeveral blows, ſwearing to her, that if 
' the forſook not his father's company, he 
would ſhortly give her ſo bitter à re- 
quital, as would hardly leave her either 
the will or power to thank him for bis 
courteſy ; and ſo remounting his horſe, | 


he preſently galloped home to rb ene | 


SIDE he acquainted with his tranſaction, 


t 
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but concealed it from his father; Mhereat 


the ſeemed not a little joy ful, but prayed 
to God that this might breed no bad 
blood in her huſhand againſt herſelf, nor 
a deſire of revenge againſt their ſon. 

But this joy of Heſter, and ber fon 
George, proved the fighs and tears of Sa- 
lyna, who not agcuſtomed to receive 
ſuch ſharp treatment from any ma 
hands, it made her extreme chole BY 
and vindictive, ſo that her ſtomach was fo 
great, that ſhe would not ſuffer this grusel 


quited ; but yet ſhe would be 28 ſecret 
in her revenge towards him, as he was 
publick in his towards her. To which 
Purpoſe, ſeeing that Vaſti his father came 
not to her that day, whereby Judging he 
was wholly i ignorant of what 0 befallen 
her from his ſon, ſhe. that night wrote 


it to Fribourg to him, by a, confident 
meſſenger of her's, who arriving there, 
and finding him in his garden, reſpect- 
fully delivered it to him, Who breakin 
* the ſeal thereof, read as follows : 


Sa 70 Vas TI. 


der aſſection which is between 

* us, I pray and conjure you to leave 

Fribourg, and come over to me with 

expedition to Cleraux; OE hecauſe [ have 

< an important ſecret to reveal o you, 

Which equally concerns us, and which 

dare not commit to pen and paper, 

for ſthat the knowledge thereof, . 
„no other witneſſes but ourſelves. 

.< you any way neglect this my Mo 
or deny this my, requeſt, the grief will 
be mine own, but the prejudice yours 
72 a | pig gov. theſe few lines 

with 


affront offered her by him to go unte- 


him a letter, and the next morning ſent- 


«px all the inviolable love and ten- 
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Le with infinite affliction and ſorrow, which 


nothing can deface but your fight ; nor | 


- * remedy but your preſence ; and when 
you come to me, prepare your heart 
sto receive a melancholy relation from 
6 your | | | ' 
* 70 tin £98 SALYNA.” | 
This letter ſo nettled Vaſti with appre- 
henfion that his ſon George had offered 
her ſome violence, that he haſted to Cle- 
raux, where his miſtreſs Saly na very paſ- 
fionately informed him of his ſon's cru- 
elty to her, and, to add the more efficacy 
to her complaints, and more fire to his 
anger, ſhe forgot not to paint out to him 
the number of his ſon's blows, and of his. 
threats given her; ſhe ſwore that if he 
E did not revenge theſe her wrongs 
his ſon, ſhe never would ſee him 
more. Vaſti's affection was ſuch towards 
Salyna, that in the midſt of his choler 
he vowed to kill his ſon for the 1 injury he 
had done her. | 

_  Salyna ſtood amazed at kis unnatural! 
"reſolution, which, vicious as ſhe was, ſhe 
abhorred and condemned as ſoon as ſhe 
heard ; ſhe told him plainly, that although 
ſhe had given him her heart and perſon, 
yet ſhe was not ſo exempt of grace, as to 
take away her ſoul from God; and there- 
fore, that although ſhe was guilty of adul- 
tery, yet the would never be of murder ; 
in religious terms, ſhe powerfully ſought 
to diſſuade him from his bloody and un- 
natural purpoſe,” and prayed him to ſeek 
out ſome other requital towards his ſon ; 
which he promiſed her, and ſealed it with 
oaths and kiſſes, then immediately taking 
' "horſe, rode homewards : his ſon George 
finding his father out, and being aſſured 
that he was gone to Cleraux to Salyna, 
who would acquaint him ml his beating | 
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her, and fearing his choler, beld i it more 
diſcreet to take his ſword with him for his 
defence; when chufing a good horſe out 
of the ſtable, he deemed it leſs dange- 
rous to meet his father half-way between 
Cleraux and . Fribourg, and there in the 


| open field to attend what he had to ſay. 


| Vaſti ſeeing his ſon George afar off, -rid- 
ing towards him with his ſword by his 
fide, much marvelled thereat, and know- 
ing his courage, and that young as he was, 
he had lately acquitted himſelf in a duel 
to his honour, he therefore reſolved to 
make it a tongue and not a word quar- 
on with him. 

Upon their meetingthe-ſon laid before 
him the ehormity and ſcandal of his abu- 
ſing his mother, who was a virtuous wife, 
and every way a deſerving woman, and 
old Vaſti, after gently reproving his ſon 
for preſuming to catechize his father, 

ſeemed at length convinced by the force 
. of his. arguments, and promiſed, to treat 
his wife in a better manner for the future, 
deſiring his ſoa to make peace between 
them, which George promiſed to perform 
to the beſt of his power. So home they 
came, and whilſt Vaſti was walking in 
his garden, George found out his mother 
in her own chamber, being newly riſen 
from her prayers. Here George informed 
his mother in full what conference had 
paſt in the open fields between him and 
his father; and, in a word, acted his part 
and duty ſo well, that he left no perſua- 
ſions unattempted, to draw her to a re- 
conciliation with his father. When at 
firſt conſidering the nature and quality of 


* 


_ 


—_ 


her huſband's uſage to her, ſhe found ſome 


oppoſition hereto in her mind, and ſome 
reluctance in her will, Rut at laſt giving 


- — aan ww nerepary gas 
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ay former diſcontent to charity, and her 
| paſſions 
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paſſions to peace, ſhe, after a brief con- 
ſultation between them, with a chearful 


countenance thanked her ſon for his care 


and affection to her herein, and informed | 
him, That ſhe having never juſtly of- 


fended her huſband in thought, word, 
« or:deed, was as willing of peace and re- 


conciliation with him, as he could poſ- 
* fibly defire or wiſn; and to teſtify it 
to her ſon, as well in action as words, ſne 


would then have gone down with him 


to her | huſband, there privately to have 


concluded this Chriſtian buſineſs between 
them, had not her ſon diverted her from 


it; for being exceeding careful to preſerve 


his mother's reputation, he prayed her to 


ſtay, alledging, that he would preſently 


fetch and conduct his father to her cham- 


ber to her, as holding it more requiſite 
and juſt, that the delinquent ſhould firſt 
ſee and ſeek the party wronged before 


the party ſought the delinquent, whereat | 
ſhe could not refrain from ſmiling, and 
then bade him go. So George deſcended 


to the garden, and acquainted his father 


with his mother's chearful reſolution to a 


perpetual peace with him; whereat ſeem- 


ing infinitely glad and joyful, he aſcended 


her chamber, and having faluted her, 
told her, that he was very ſorrowful for 
his former unkindneſs to her, for which 
he prayed her pardon, and promiſed a 
reformation : 
gave him. 


| Now to all appearance their reconci - 
liation was perfect and fincere on both! |, 
ſides; but alas! we ſhall ſee the contrary, 


for while Heſter was faſt afleep, Vaſti, 


like a devil incarnate, was waking with 
malice and revenge, and laughed to ſee' 
how. he had lulled aſleep the reſentment 


1 


of his ſon and Wale 1 For his affection ſtill 


2 N ſhe freely for- | 
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remaining with the ſtrumpet Salyna, he 5 
was reſolved to be revenged of his ſon 


for his ill treatment of ber and boldneſs 
to himſelf; in the mean time he ſent her 


the following letter to excuſe his abſence: 


VASTI to SALYNA. 


AM plotting a buſineſs which infi- 

nitely imports both our contents : 
if you will reſolve to brook my ab- 
ſence with as much patience as I do yours 
with forrow, I ſhall finiſh it the ſooner, 
and eſpecially as I am impatient: to ſee 
you. I have met with an accident 
which at firſt brought me much fear 
and trouble, but I have drawn that 
ſecurity out of policy that I could not 
have hoped from reſiſtance; for I muſt 
inform you of this truth, that if my 


66 


cc 
66 
66 
cc 
cc 
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of greater power and conſideration than 
that of my own life, I ſhould then with 
more willingneſs have hazarded it for 
your ſake,' than have preſerved 'it for 
my own. But the miſts of thoſe doubts 
are now diffipated, and the clouds of 
theſe fears blown away ; or if not, I 
will ſhortly take that order, that you 
ſhall have no cauſe to fear the one, or 
I to doubt the other. When I ſhall be 
ſo happy to fee you, I know not; but if 


ce 
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cc 
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and withes, my return ſhall be with as 


much celerity, as it is eagerly tnged 
for by 


60 VAS TI.“ 


Sys received this letter of Vaſti's with 
equal fear and joy ; for as ſhe was glad 
to hear from him, ſo ſhe was ſotrou ful, 


zeal and affection to you, had not been 


fortune prove propitious to my defires 


as fearing he ſhould embark himſelf in 
ſome bloody buſineſs, which might prove 


ruinous to them both. And although her 
apprehenſion 


— 
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1 pprehenfion did far exceed her knowledge 
| herein, yet her ſuſpicion would give her no 
truce, neither could her jealouſy admini- 
ſter any peace to her mind, before ſhe was 
reſolved by Vaſti of the truth thereof. 
making him 
ligion had ſtill left ſuch impreſſions of pi- 


ety in her, that ſhe would till have had 


him innocent of revenge and murder ; 


therefore by his own meſſenger ſhe re- 


turn'd lum this anſwer : 


Sava to Vas. 


Ecauſe you deem me unworthy to 
know your defigns, therefore I 
cannot but fear them; in which regard 


* 
0 


that I now intreat you to engrave in your 
heart, that malice is moſt commonly 
ſquint- eyed and revenge blind; there- 
fore if you will not ruin your affections 


cc 


* forgive by his mercy, but will not by 
* his juſtice 3 wherefote this my letter of 


advice to you, ſhall be a witneſs be- 
tween God, yourſelf, and me. There- 


cc 


C6 
cc 


cc 


life for my fake, but preſerve it for 
your own. As it is in your will to 


66 
cc 
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pleaſure to judge thereof ; and there- 
by of your affection to me. 
could be more your's, than I am, and 
yourſelf as often in my company as [ 


66 
$6 © 
66 
© 66 


" and me in your abſence. 


4c SALYNA.” 


8 am. 


and conſideration, think it not ſtrange 


and fortunes, take heed that you embrue 
not your hands in innocent blood; for 
& murder is a crying fin, which God may 


fore, as you love me, hazard not your 
make your ſtay from me as long or as 
ſhort as you pleaſe 3, ſo it ſhall be in my 
I with I 


defire ; God proſper you in your . 


* 


n 


REVENGE. 


_ Vaſti having ſettled his affection with 
Salyna, he faw with grief, that it was now 
almoſt impoſſible for him to fee her in 
Cleraux, becauſe of the watchful eye of 


dis fon George over him and his actions in 
For though ſhe could content herſelf with 
guilty of fornication, yet re- 


Fribourg z wherefore, notwithſtanding her 
religious advice to him to bewareof blood, 
yet his luſtful Affection to her did conquer 
his natural love to him, and to ſatisfy his 
inordinate defires, he vowed he would 
ſhortly ſend him to heaven ; and the 
ſooner and better to compaſs this his un- 
natural reſolution againſt his fon, he acted 
for a ſhort time fair with him, and gilded 
over his ſpeeches to his wife with much 
teſpect, land for fix weeks did not vifit 


Salyna. 


But this falſe fun-ſhirie was ſoon over- 
taken with a diſmal tempeſt; for what- 


| ever religious ſhew Vaſti externally made 


unto them, yet he again poſitively vowed 
to himſelf that his ſon George ſhould not 
live. Being thus reſolute in his bloody 


purpoſe,” he thought it adviſeable to add 


policy to malice, ſo filling his head with 
notions of military honours, and knowing 
him inclined to travel, he highly com- 
mended his judgment, and reprefented 
to him how ornamental it was far young 
men to learn virtues abroad that they 
might practice at home; and how much 


renown and glory their anceftors had 
gained in the wars. 


Such lectures as theſe did Vafti read to 
his ſon George, till at-laſt the name of a 
ſoldier fo filled his ambitious thoughts, 
that he beſought his father to ſend him 
abroad in ſome martial capacity; but the 


father being as crafty as the. ſon was haſty 
and inconfiderate, ſuffered himfelf to be 


long importuned to this purpoſe, but at 
laſt Promiſed to ſend him to Rome, to his 
| uncle 


Aainſt Mu R DER and ADULTERY. | 313 


uncle Andreo Vaſti, who was à captain 
ol one of the companies of pope Utban' 's 
guard, and was old and rich, without a A 
wife or child. 

George thanked his father for this 
courteſy, and importuned him to haſten 
his departure, which he promiſed ; but 
the greateſt difficulty was how to obtain 
tho mother's conſent to this journey, who 
at firſt, oppoſed it very ſtrongly, as he 
was ther only child. and the greateſt de- 
light and joy of her life. But the father 
left his ſon to draw his conſent from her, 
as knowing that the leſs himſelf, and the 
more his ſon importuned her, the ſooner 
the would grant it, which fell out as he 
expected; only the ſon requeſted to ſtay 
four years abroad, his father gave him but 
three, and his mother would grant him 
but two; with which at laſt both father 

and ſon were forced to comply: and his 
father provided him with new apparel, a 
horſe and money. 5 

The morning of George! 5 Fan 
came, when his mother the night before 
having dreamt that her ſon would die in 


this journey, was exceeding ſorrowful to | 


let him go from her; but being again for- 


tified by the advice of her huſband, ' 
and likewiſe vanquiſhed by the importu- 


nate requeſt of her ſon, ſhe bedewed. his 
cheeks with her tears, giving him much 


good counſel, ſome gold, and her bleſ- 


fing, and ſo took leave of. each other. 
Vaſti, being ſecretly as reſolute in his ma- 
lice and revenge to his ſon, as his fon was 
innocent in not deſervi ing it of his father, 


he was ſo far from going with him to 
Turin, as he had promiſed, he would not 


bring him ſo far as Geneva, but a mile 
before he came to Luſanne, where he told 
his ſon he would lay that night, in a long 


— 
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narrow lane, where no earthly eye could 
behold him, being wholly deprived of the 
grace and fear of God, as his ſon was rid- 
ing clofe before him, he ſhot him through 
the back with his piſtol, charged with a 
brace of bullets; when immediately fall- 


ing dead to the ground, he there deſcend- 
ed his horſe, and, without any remorſe- 

as a father, cut off his noſe, and moſt la- 
memtably mangled his face that he might 


not be known; then taking him on his 
ſhoulder, threw him into a deep ditch, as 


alſo the. faddle and bridle of his horſe, 
and having turned his horſe into the wide 
fields, he, to provide for his ſafety, rode: 
ſwiftly to Morges, and there very ſe- 
: cretly huſhed himſelf up, pretending to 
be fick;; and eight days being expired, 

which was the prefixed time he gave his 
wife for his return, he by a contrary 
road came home, bringing her word of: 
the health of her ſon, and of the remem-- 
brance of his duty to her, and that he 


left him well in Turin, expecting the be- 


nefit of company to travel up to Rome; 
whereat ſhe was well ſatisfied. 


Old Vaſti, for about ten days after his- 


return from acting this deplorable tra- 


gedy, kept up a good decorum with his 


wife Heſter; but at the end thereof, for- 
getting his oaths and promiſes, he again 


relapſed into his former vices, but did in- 
deed forbear beating her as before; how- 


ever his luſt being ſo great, and his de- 
tires ſo ſtrong towards his harlot Salyna, . 


that having ftaid from her not quite two. 


months, they ſeemed to him ſo many 
ages, therefore, pretending another jour-- 


ney to his wife,. he rode over to Cleraux 
to pay his: devoirs to-her, who received. 
him with much joy, and the more when 
he acquainted her, that he had ſent his ſon. 
fe oo 8?” "ve 


a 
nm 


——— — — — — + 


310 G Oo p' 


George to Rome, to Shs there fr ſome 
years; but yet conſidering . the letter he 
ſent to her, ſhe could not help doubting 
of his having ated ſome , cruel part with 
him, and vowed if it was ſo, ſhe would 
never look upon him more, but he pro- 


teſting his innocence therein, they went to 


their uſual endearments, Vaſti continuing 


all night with her, and the greateſt part 


of the next day, laviſhing his money 
upon her with much. prodigality ; then af- 
ter having ſated himſelf with his ſenſual 
pleaſures, he returned home to his wiſe, 
who knowing with whom he had been, 
and confidering that it was the firſt time 
of his relapſing into his old error ſince 
their reconciliation, ſaid nothing to him to 
make him uneaſy, but thought and dread- 
ed the more; ſo retiring into her garden 


by herſelf, ſhe there grieved to think ſhe 


had permitted her ſon George to leave 
her, and a thouſand times wiſhed for his 
return, to comfort her,” which indeed ſhe 
ſoon had need of, for Vaſti fell again to 
to his old practice of beating her, which 


ſhe bore for ſome time with all imagina- 
ble patience, only ſending her prayers to 


heaven for his converſion, and oftentimes 


with tears bewailing her own misfortunes. 


Vaſti was now oftener at Cleraux with 
Salyna, than at Fribourg with his wife, 
which his virtuous wife could not but ob- 
ſerve with ſorrow, as much as ſhe was 


grieved at his treatment of her at home: 

wherefore her thoughts ſuggeſted to her 
another experiment to try to keep him 
within the bounds of decency and huma- 
nity towards her. She told him, that if 
he would not henceforth give over beat- 
ing her, ſhe would ſpeedily, by the aſſiſt- 
ance of ſome kinsfolks, ſend poſt to Rome, 
to his brother captain Andreo Vaſti, for 
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| her ſon George to. return home to Fri- 


Poe „Which the was confident he would 
il perform u upon the receipt of her 
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Vaſti extremely galled with this ſpeech 
of his wife Hefter, becauſe, wretched 
villain as he was, he but. too 'well knew, 
he had murdered his ſon, and therefore 
was afraid that by his wife's ſending to 
Rome his damnable fact would: be diſco- 
vered ; to prevent which, he was reſolved 
to add blood to blood, to poiſon the mo- 
ther as he had before piſtoled the ſon. 

Vaſti was ſo ſtrong in this his Bloody 
purpoſe” of deſtroying his wife, that nei- 
ther the fear of his body's tortures in 
this life, or of his ſoul's torments in that 
to come, were able to divert him from 
it, fo providing himſelf with poiſon, this 
execrable wretch infuſed it into a melon, 
which he knew ſhe was fond of, and uſu- 
ally eat after dinner, which taking, ſhe 
died before night, and he gave out that 
her death was occaſioned by a ſurfeit. 
Voaſti having thus poiſoned his virtuous 
wife, now acted the hypocrite to 'con- 
ceal it, putting on a face of ſorrow, and 
cloathing himſelf, and ſervants in black, 
and performing all things for her funeral 
with great ſolemnity. But notwithſtand- 
ing all theſe endeavours to ſcreen his 
crimes from the eyes of men, God, from 
whom nothing can be hid, laid them 
open to the world, and ſeverely puniſhed 
him for the ſame. For his manfion-houſe, 
and all his furniture at Fribourg, were 
conſumed by a ſudden fire, proceeding 
from a flaſh of lightning from heaven; as 
were alſo his granaries of corn, and ſtacks 


| of hay; all his horſes were ſtolen from 


him, and moſt of his cattle died of a 
new and ſtrange diſeaſe, running mad and 
deſtroying 
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deſtroying one another. Although Vaſti 
was amazed at all theſe wonderful loſſes, 
yet had he not grace enough to look to- 


wards heaven, and repent of his crimes; 
but while the hand of God was upon 


him, and even in his great poverty, which 
was brought upon him by Salyna, he ſtill 


retained a fondneſs for her, and was weak 
enough to believe ſhe had the ſame for 
kim, and therefore hoped he might re- 
trie ve his loſſes by marrying her: but ſhe 
finding to what condition he. was reduced, 

not only denied his ſuit, but difdained 
him, and would not permit him even to 
enter her houſe, which galled him more 
than his poverty, although he was brought 


ſo low as to be forced to ſell or pawn every 


trifle he had, and like a wretched vaga- 


bond whom God had abandoned, ſtrag- 


gled up and down the ftreets of Fribourg, 
without meat, money, or friends; but 
| theſe calamities were but the harbingers 


him. 


from Cleraux, where he had been to beg 


ſome ſupport of Salyna, which ſhe was ſo 
baſe as to deny, him, the providence of 


God ſo ordered it, that in the ſame mea- 
dow where he and his ſon had their for- 
mer conference, being faint, he laid him- 


ſelf down to ſleep at the foot of a wild 


cheſnut-tree, and there flept fo ſoundly, 
that he could not hear the great noiſe 
which many people made afar off in the 
meadow, for taking a furious mad bull, 
which ran directly to Vaſti as he lay ſnor- 
ing, and twice toſt him in the air, bruifing 
him in ſuch a manner, that all who came 
to his aſſiſtance thought he was dead; but 


at laſt coming a little to himſelf the people 


about him took off his cloaths, and found 


of greater miſeries Seb were to befall 


. 
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that the bull, with his horns, had made 
two little holes in his belly, they carried 
him to the next cottage, when all, and 
himſelf, believed that he had not an hour 
to live. However it ſo pleaſed God that 
he revived enough to ſee the danger he 
was in, and to open the eyes of his faith, 
and by making a fair confeſſion of his 
crimes, to endeavour to obtain pardon for 
them, from the infinite mercy of the Al- 
mighty. To this end he now became a 
witneſs againſt himſelf, confeſſing that it 
was he who murdered his ſon George 
with a piſtol near Luſanne, and who alſo 
poiſoned his own wife Heſter in Fribourg, 
for which murders he faid he > begged par- 
don of God. 

Upon this ſome of the company rode to 
Fribourg, and acquainted” the” officers of 
juſtice thereof, who ſpeedily ſent two ſur- 
geons to dreſs his wounds, and four ſer- 
jeants to bring him to that town alive if 
poſſible. The ſurgeons having ſearched 


N his wounds, found, that though they were 
Vaſti, Win one * to Fribourg | 


mortal, yet they believed he might live 
ſome days. Being brought ta Fribourg 
he there likewiſe confeſſed to the magiſ- 
trates the aforeſaid cruel murder, for which 
they condemned him to be hanged, and 
to have his dead body burnt to aſhes, 
which ſentence was accordingly executed 
at Fribourg the next day, in preſence of 
a vaſt concourſe of people brought thi- 
ther on the occafion,. but they thinking 
and expecting that he would have made 
ſome religious ſpeech at his death, were 
therein diſappointed, for he only prayed 
privately to himſelf, repeating'the Lord's 
Prayer and the Creed, and recommending 
his ſoul to God, without once mentior- 
ing the names of his ſon George, his wife 
Heſter, or his ſtrumpet Salyna. k 
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leren being i in love with young Moroſini, ſeduceth him and his two. De; 
Aſtonicus and Donato to ſfifie her old Huſband Palmerius in his Bed. Mo- 
roſini dropping one of kis Gloves in Palmerius's Chamber the ſame Night tat 
he murdered him, it is faund by Palmerius's Nephew Richardo, who knowing” 

it tobe Morofini's, doth thereupon accuſe him, and his Aunt Imperia, "of the 
Murder of his Uncle, for which, together with their Acceſſaries Aſtonicus and 
Donato, they are * and ers 


gentleman, named Angelo Moroſini, 
a young man of about twenty-four | 
years of age, deſcended of a noble fa- 
mily, but by profeſſion himſelf a mer- 
chant; he was tall and ſlender, with a 
ſanguine complexion, bright cheſqut- 


| the. city of Venice there dwelt a 


coloured hair, and much manly beauty : 

young as he was he had already made 
two voyages to Conſtantinople and Alex- 
andria, in which he had ſpent about five 


| to his birth. 


| or fix years, and, through his wiſdom 


and induſtry, got wealth and reputa- 
tion, inſomuch that his deportmeat 
promiſed a fortune equal, if not ſuperior 
Holding i it not prudent yet 
to marry, or which is worſe, to paſs his 
time laſciviouſly at home among the cour- 
tizans of Venice, he undertook a third 
voyage to Conſtantinople, in company of 
ſignor Aſtonicus and fignor Phippo Do- 
nato, two young gentlemen, his intimate 

acquaint- 
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to put into the harbour of Ancona: where 
being obliged to tarry by contrary winds, 
on the third day early in the morning 
Moroſini went to maſs; where, at her 
devotion, he ſaw a young lady incompa- 
rably fair, at whoſe fight he was ſo en- 
flamed with ' affection to her, that he 
could willingly reſign all the powers and 


faculties of ſoul and body to her ſervice. 


Maſs being ended, he followed her out 


of the chapel, and with great reſpect and 


civility offered his ſervice to wait upon 


her home, and after ſeveral compliments 


obtained the favour, to take her by the 
hand, and conducted her to her father's 
houſe, whoſe name was fignior Hieronimo 


Bondino, and ſhe his only daughter fig- 


niora Imperia; Morofini at the door 


took his leave, but begged the honour to 
wait upon her in the afternoon, whiſper- 
ing in her ear, that ſo great was the 


violence of his paſfion to her, that he | ſullen and moroſe in temper ; but the old 


feared he ſhould not be able to-acquit 


himſelf with that decency as became a 


| cavalier, to a Nn of her merits _ 
quality. 
In the afternoon he viſited her, ac- 
quainted her with his name and quality, 
and intended voyage to Conſtantinople, 
but chiefly with his reſolution to ſeek her 
in marriage, both of herſelf and her fa- 
ther: and ſo expert was he, that in three 
weeks, the winds continuing contrary, 
he made her many viſits and amorous 
courtſhips, and at laſt obtained her con- 


ſent to be his wife at his return from Con- 


ſtantinople. He then addrefſed himſelf to 
her father Bondino, who was ſo averſe 
to it, that neither his intreaties or her 


tears, could melt his heart into a better 


temper. This grieved the lovers to the 
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heart, for tho maſter of the ſhip had 

ſent word, that the wind blowing fair, he 

ſhould with all expedition ſet ſail. Mo- 

roſini ſeeing the neceſſity of his depar- 
ture, again moved Bondino for his con- 
ſent, but he proved inexorable, when 
going to bid Imperia adieu, he ſacredly 
vowed to live unmarried till his return, 
which ſhould be within a year, and then 
to marry her; and as a pledge of his con- 
ſtancy, preſented her with a rich dia- 
mond ring from his finger, and ſne him 
with a fine bracelet of orient pearl, as a 
fign of their mutual contract; to which 
Aſtonicus and Donato were both witneſſes. 
This done, they took horſe for Ancona, 


and preſently embarked for Conſtanti- 


nople. 

Bondino, three 4 * orideT 
her with a hutband, old ſignior Palmerius, 
a rich merchant of Ancona, at leaſt ſixty 
years of age, deformed in his body, and 


dotard being ſo charmed with Imperia's 


youth and beauty, and ſo much encou- 


raged by the countenance given him by 


| her father, that frequently coming to his 


houſe, he made downright love to her. 
Her father at the ſame time having 
charged her to receive him with all re- 
ſpect, and accept his addreſſes, which with 
tears ſhe told him ſhe could not obey, as 
ſhe was fixed already, and would marry 
no perſon. but Moroſini: Bondino with 


| fury in his face, told her he expected no 


anſwer but her dutiful compliance with his 
commands, and in a paſſion left her to 


| the company of old Palmerius, who en- 


tered at the ſame time; and with all the 
kind expreſſions he was maſter of, offered 
her the entire command of himſelf and 
his fortune, in exchange for her love: ſhe 

4 M . told 


told him, if that was his errand ſhe did | « a thy land thee ſafe in the embraces of 
aſſure him, the could not diſpoſe of that | © thy 
which was already in the poſſeſſion. of | 


. Sea a. 


another, and then left him to his own me- 
ditations. Palmerius returned to Ancona, 
but two months after, to the great joy of 
Bondino, made +a ſecond vifit, and both 
ſtrongly importuned Imperia to conſum- 
mate the marriage. But ſhe would nei- 
ther hear the one nor accept the other, 
and Palmerius growing obſtinate in his 
ſuit, and her father reſolute in his com- 
mands, to avoid which, ſhe locked her- 
ſelf up in her chamber, and concluded, 
that her only preſervation could be in the 


company of Morofini, whoſe return the | 


earneſtly defired, and accordingly furniſh- 


ed ſignior Mercario, her faithful ſer- 


vant, with gold for his journey, and this 
letter to her beloved Morofini : 


IMPERIA fo MonosINI. 


OULD you meaſure my affec- 

tions by my ſorrow for your ab- 
« ſence, you could hardly tell whether I 
* love or grieve more; for I am aſſured 
that all the ſeas between Ancona and 
« Conſtantinople, are not able to waſh 


66% 


* away your memory from my heart and 
« ſoul : nor can the ſands of the ſhore 


compare in number with thoſe fighs 
« and tears I daily offer to you. If then 
I am as dear to you, I heartily beg you 


« will leave Conſtantinople and come to 
« Loretto, for my father Bondino is 


ready to force me to leave my young 
« Morofini for old and withered Palme- 


„ rius. Judge now how unkind you will 


* be to ſend an excuſe, and not bring 
* yourſelf. Farewel my dear, may the 
angels preſerve thee, and fill thy fails 
„with fair and proſperous winds, till 


* 


Mercario, in three weeks time arrived 


at Conſtantinople, and finding out Mo- 


roſini, he delivered his miſtreſs Imperia's 
letter to him, which he received with much 
pleaſure, and then, after liberally enter- 
taining Mercario, he ſent him back again 
to his beloved miſtreſs, with the follow- 
ing anſwer : | 
| | | * 
MoRosINE 4% IMPERIA. 
OUR health and conftancy makes 
me as joyful in the receipt of 
* your letter, as your father's diſreſpect 
© to me, and love to Palmerius, makes 
* me forrowful. Our hearts are now ſa- 
** credly united, and only live in two dif- 
« ferent bodies, which Ibve and breathe 
© the fame defires; and I would now at 
your command return to Loretto, would 
the neceſſity of my affairs give me 
leave to quit Conſtantinople. The 
** figniory of Venice have, by their am- 
* baſſador Landy, here refident, made 
* me conſul of Aleppo, but what this 
year cannot, the next ſhall perform. 
OO thou my dear and ſweet Imperia, 
<< repute it not ingratitude in me to ſend 
“you this letter, for I do declare in the 
«« preſence of men and angels, my ex- 
* cuſe is as fincerely true and unfeigned 
“ as my affection to Imperia, which can 
4 never die but with 


cc 
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„ Morosini.” 


Imperia received this letter both with 
anger and joy, with anger becauſe he 
came not in perſon, and with joy that it 
came from him. But her father one way, 
and Palmerius another ftill haunted her at 
all times and places without intermiſſion; 

who 
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« that Palmerius muſt be my huſband, 


_ who finding after fix montls more elapſed 
his labour loſt, he refolved at once to 
ſtrike at all; and to that end proffered Bon- 
dino, that if Imperia would become his 
wife, he would endow her with the one 
half of his lands, and give up all his per- 
fonal eſtate into his hands to purchaſe her 
more. This offer ſo won Bondino, that in 
haſte he told his daughter the generous: 


proffer of Palmerius, and bid her diſpoſe |. 


| herſelf to marry him ſpeedily, or elſe he 
would utterly renounce and for ever dif- 
own her to be his daughter. 

Imperia heard her father's cruel com- 
mands, which ſhe only 
fighs and tears; but at laſt told him: 
Sir, you know I both ſaw and engaged 


* my love to. Morofini, before I ever 
„knew Palmerius, nor can his riches | 
compare with Morofini's virtues, hea- | 


ven, that is a witneſs to thoſe vows I 
made Moroſini, will certainly puniſh 
my perfidiouſneſs ; nor is it out of diſo- 


* bedience to your commands, that I re- 


5 ject Palmerius, but in refpe& to thoſe 
« ſacred oaths I made Morofini.” Bon- 
dino after ſeveral threats left her, who pre- 
ſently reſolved: to fend Mercario with a 
gold watch ſet with diamonds, and a ſe- 
cond letter to Morofini, in theſe words: 


IMP ERIA to MoROSINA. 
HAD little thought that profit or 
preferment had been. dearer to you 
than Imperia, or that the ſegniory of 

Venice, or their ambaſſador Landy, 
* had more power to have ftaid you in 
% Aleppo, than I to have obtained your 
return to Loretto ; judge now what | 
affection I may ſuppoſe you to have, 

when by your voluntary abſence, you 
„will wholly refign me to another, and 


6 


* 
©. 
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anſwered with 


% ful huſband, 


* 


319 


* when I defire nothing more than to 
live and die your wife. Come away 
therefore, my dear Morofini, and blame 
not me but yourſelf, if your abſence 
and my father's obſtinacy bereave me 
of my ſweet Morofini, and. you of _ 


dear 
IMP ERI A“ 8 


Moroſini kavin g read this letter, bluſhs 


ed to ſee himſelf thus outdone by her in 
kindneſs ; after feaſting of Mercario, and. 


generouſly rewarding him for his pains, 
he ſent him back to Imperia with a fine 


wrought chain of gold, and a rich dia- 
mond ring faſtened to it. Likewiſe a 
curious pair of Turkiſh embroidered brace- 
lets, and the following letter: 


Moros1int 0% herkuns. | 

OUR beauty and affection ſhall: 
both command my reſolution. 
and myſelf; I will therefore ſhorten the 
time of my ſtay, and convert a whole 
year into a few months; for if Imperia 
© become the wife of Pale then 
* Morofini can never be himſelf; and 
to tell you no more than the bare truth 
of my heart, I value the company of 
my dear Imperia more than all the pre- 
ferments in the world, or all the trea-- 
ſures of the eaſt. Live then, O my. 
adorable Imperia, to be my wife, as I 
„will live and die thy loving and faith- 


* MoRosIN1.” 

Imperia received this letter with great. 
joy, but it was ſuddenly blaſted by the cru- 
_ elty of Bondino, who, to bring her to his 
will, debared her of all liberty, taking. 
away her jewels, and beſt wearing appas 


rel, whereat ſhe was 10 caſt down, that de- 


ſpairing 
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ſpairing of Moroſini's return; and over 
come by the tyranny of her father, and 
the importunity. of Palmerius, ſhe at length 
with much reluctance, granted him his 
ſuit, and in three days er was folemaly 
e e to him. 

"While affairs went thus at Loreto, ten 
months after his promiſe, Morofini with 
his two friends, Aſtonicus and Donato, 
landed at Ancona, where Mercario meet- 
ing him, ſaluted him with the news of 
- /Imperia's marriage with Palmerius ; at 
which they much grieved. By this time 
Imperia heard of their arrival, and Mer- 
cario was employed to beg a private viſit 


of her, which was immediately granted, 
and the next night in her own houſe they 


met. At Moroſini's firſt entrance into 
her chamber, the fell athis feet and begged 
his pardon ; he took her up with all the 
tenderneſs imaginable, and then with mu- 
tual embraces revived thoſe affections 
which their long abſence might have 


buried in oblivion ; and as he promiſed | 


her that ſhe ſhould be his only love, ſo 
ſhe willingly proteſted to him that he 
ſhould be more her hutband than Pal- 
merius; and then they parted. 

Next morning Moroſini and his two 
companions made 4 publick viſit to Pal- 
merius, and were courteouſly received by 
him, and in the afternoon Moroſini and 
Imperia met in a garden remote from 
the | houſe, where the was not able to 
deny whatever he had courage to aſk. 
Theſe unlawful pleaſures made her flight 
her old hutband, and in a ſhort time fo 
bold was ſhe grown in the practice of her 
adulterous embraces, that they were now 
become cuſtomary ; of which her ſervants, 
eſpecially Richardo, nephew to Palme- 
rius, a youth of eighteen, could not but 


take notice of, and made their iremarks 
upon it. Morofini was not content thus 
to enjoy. Imperia, but knowing that his 
expences far exceeded his eſtate, and con- 
ſidering that Palmerius's wealth would 
bear up his port, and Imperia ſo much 
his own, that ſhe was fit for any im- 
preſſion, and capable of any deſign that 
would advance his fortune, reſolved to 
murder Palmerius. To this end, at their 
next meeting they conſulted on it, and 


it was agreed to be moſt ſafe to ſtifle him 


in bed between two pillows, which would 


leave no cauſe of ſuſpicion behind it. 


Moroſini after dinner invited Aſtonicus 


and Donato to walk in the fields, and 


there acquainted them with the deſign, 
and that it was his own and Imperia s re- 
queſt they would aſſiſt them in it; which 
Aſtonicus and Donato chearfully promiſed, 
and having ſworn ſecreſy to each other, 
they returned to their lodging. The next 
day Moroſini related all to his Imperia, 
who overjoyed thereat, concluded to have 
the buſineſs finiſhed the next night after. 
The diſmal night was now come, and 
the clock ſtruck twelve, when Morofini, 
Aſtonicus, and Donato, went to Palme- 


| rius's houſe, where at the ſtreet door 


they found Imperia ready to receive them, 


and leaving Donato to ſecure the door, 


Morofini and Aſtonicus leading Imperia 
without their thoes, in woollen pumps up 
the ſtairs to her own chamber, the gave 
each of them a pillow, and directed them 
to Palmerius's chamber, where entering 


in, whilſt ſhe guarded the door, they 
ſtifled him, then gently ſhutting the door, 


with filence went back to their 'odging, 
and Imperia to her bed. | 
The next morning Imperia went to 
maſs at St. Francis's church, in the inte- 
rim 
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rim came a meſſenger with a letter from 
Bondino to Palmerius, which his nephew 5 
Richardo receiving, carried up to his Þ 
uncle's chamber, where on the floor he 
found a rich glove, which he knew be- 
- longed to Morofini, and put it in his 
pocket, when going to his. bedſide, he 
drew the curtains, and found him dead 
in his bed. At this deplorable ſight he 
made fo loud an outcry, that ſeveral of 
the ſervants came up, who, ſeeing _ 
maſter dead, believed he had ftopt 

own breath by putting the orange in by 
mouth ; but Richardo remembering Mo- 
roſini's glove, which he found, and the 
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familiar dalliances he had often ſeen be- 
tween his aunt and him, went preſently 4nd + 
acquainted the podeſtate with the mur- 
der of his uncle, and ſtrongly charged TT 
upon his aunt and Morofint.” . *! 

The podeſtate being ſatisfied in the 
circumſtances, ſent his two ſons with his 
coach to St. Francis, to allure Imperia 
thither, who was no ſooner come, but he 
charged her and her inamorato Morofini, 
with the murder of her huſband Palme 
rius, for which the was confined that day 
to his own houſe, and ſent his officers to 
ſeize Morofini, who ſo ſtrongly beſet his 
lodging, that though he and his two 
friends were well armed, yet they thought 
it their beſt way to make no reſiſtance, 
therefore delivering up their perſons, "piſ- 
tols, and ſwords, they were committed to 
the common priſon of the city, res 
Imperia had been ſent before. 

When the news of this lamentable bu 
fineſs was brought from Ancona to Lo 
retto, Imperia's cruel father was no ſooner 
aſcertained of it, but the grief of finding 
his ſon-in-law Palmerius murdered,” his 


daughter impriſoned, and in danger of 


loſing her life for the ſame, added to his 

natural affection for her, and the dread of 
the infamy of her puniſhment, all together 
_ threw him into ſuch diſorders and pertur- 
bations of mind, that they occaſioned a 

ſudden” and violent fever, which i 
him immediately; *.... 
Moroſini, Ant and Does were 
ſeparately examined, but neither of them 
would confeſs any thing; whereupon A- 
ftonicus was put to the rack, which tor- 
ments he endured, _ affirming his inno- 
cence;-an hour after Donato A. Agel 
to the ſcarpines, who being but of a weak 


whole in all its circumſtances. In the af- 
ternoon the judges ſent for Morofini, Im- 
perla, and Aſtonicus, wher they were 


charged upon the confeſſion of Donato, 
who was brought in 'a chair to confront 


them; whereupon they immediately own- 
ed the fact, and confirmed Donato's ac- 
*count of it. Upon which they were all 
four ſentenced: to be hanged the next 
morning at the common place of execution. 

Inthe mean time, Imperia had noticethat 
fignor Alexander Bondino, her father's 
brother, who was 'a famous ſenator and 
| judge at Rome, had obtained her pardon 
from the Pope, upon which Imperia aſked 
the meſſenger if Morofini was pardoned 
too; who anſwered, No: © Then, faid 
«ſhe, I will die with him, for life would 
| «be à burthen without her Morofini.” ' - 


cus were executed, then came Morofini, 


to accept of life, and ſo was turned off. Im- 
peria was ſolicited by the judges and her 


dain, was preſently turned off. 


, 4 N 


_conſtitution, his ri ight foot no ſooner felt 
the fire, but with tears he confeſſed” the 


'| © Thenext day, firſt Donato and Aſtoni- 


who taking leave of Imperia, deſired her 


relations, but ſhe refufing them with dif- * 
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Father Janes a Prieft, and Adrian an Tow erer, Polen De Ea who 
aged in the Houſe of the" latter, and then bury him in an Orchard ; where, 
a Month after, a Wolf digs him up, and devours a great Part of his body ; 
which Father Juſtinian i Adrian under ſtanding, they fly for it, but are 
both afterwards taken and hanged... 


Rich goldſmith of Dijon, che that of his ite Iabella; he of a baſe 
capital city of Burgundy, | and- profligate diſpoſition, ſne courteous, 
named Monſ. de Laurier, aged | chaſte, and religious. Lavrier's ſickneſs 
about threeſcore years, having been at increaſing, he deſired Adrian to ſend for 
Frankfort Mart, and there ſold many a phyfician, who, feeling his pulſe, told 

- jewels, for which he had received about | him he was dangerouſly ill of a fever, to 
1700 crowns, as he returned home con- | eaſe which he let him blaod, and then 


verted them into double piſtoles, which | gave him hopes of a recovery; notwith- 
be carried behind him in his cloak bag, ſtanding all which he found himſelf very 


and ſome remaining jewels in a private | weak, and his fickneſs rather much to in- 


leather girdle next his body. creaſe than diminiſh. 
It happening that he ell ſick. on the As for Iſabella, according to the Shes 


; road he put up at an inn at "Salynes, of | of. hoſpitality, ſhe attended him with 


which the maſter's name was Adrian, and much reſpect and diligence, and, in a 


word, 
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word, performed the part and duty of a | 
good Chriſtian and a good woman; but 


| fn dos tend Adrian, his diſpoſition 


was turned another way, for he i imagining 
the merchant had much treaſure with him, 
to poſſeſs which he prayed that he might 


ſpeedily die, nay he had ſome intention. 


of murder, in order to-make up the ruins 
of his ſhattered fortune. De 
growing worſe, deſired his hoſt to bring 


him a prieſt to give him the ſacrament ; 


this Adrian performed, and brought him 
one named father Juſtinian, exactly of 
his own humour and complexion, | 
This ungodly prieſt having given De 
Laurier the extream unction, viewing a 


cloak-bag behind his pillow in which was 


fuppoſed to be much treafure, could not 
forbear wiſhing with his landlord Adrian 
to ſhare the booty. Theſe two debauch- 
ed companions. being very intimate, and 


having communicated their thoughts to | 
each other, agreed to be partners in the 
murder of the goldſmith. But Adrian | 


had folly enough, firſt to divulge their in- 
tent to his wife Iſabella, with hopes of per- 


ſuading her to be an accomplice with them. 


But ſhe, virtuous woman, being aſtoniſhed 
at the bloody propoſition, and trembling, 
with tears, uſed many intreaties to diſſuade 
him from it, which had no other effect 
than to make him miſuſe her more than 


he was wont; and at length came to the | 


reſolution of poiſoning him the next day, 
and divide his treaſure. To this end, 
Adrian was to purchaſe the poiſon, and 


in the wafer, but before he went to work 
talked to his wife Iſabella on this affair, 


propoſed that ſhe ſhould be drawn into 
their bloody conſpiracy, for without her 


Laurier 
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he thought it could not be ſafely accom- 


pliſhed; Adrian told him, that he had al- 
ready endeavoured to perſuade her to it, 
but to no purpoſe. However father 


Juſtinian being willing yet to make anos 
ther trial on her himſelf, they both ſet 


a-freſh. on her, to bring at leaſt her con- 
ſent, if not her hand, to the murdering of 

But Iſabella being ſtill the 
ſame woman, ſhe heard theſe bloody 


f perſuaſions of theirs with infinite deteſ- 


tation, She was too much a chriſtian to- 


| conſent to the murder of this honeſt man 
and therefore, with tears, ſhe ſought to 


divert them from it, but eſpecially her 


| huſband, becauſe, quoth ſhe, the ifſue 
thereof will infallibly prove ruinous to 


you both. They were both much grieved 
at her reſolute denial ; and yet to make 
a virtue of neceſſity, they falſely ſeemed 
to be diſſuaded from the murder, by the- 
ſight of her tears; wherefore, with a pro- 
phane diſſimulation, they told her, that 
God by her religious ſpeeches, had now 
made them wholly abandon their bloody 
attempt againſt De Laurier, as alſo the- 
very thought thereof; and therefore con- 
jured her to keep ſecreſy herein from all. 
the world, which ſhe willingly did: but: 


| the feared their converſion was feigned, 
and ſtrongly ſuſpected De Laurier's life 


was at ſtake. 
Juſtinian and Adrian, to make clear 


work, having reſolved that Habella ſhould 


be ſpeedily. removed from Salynes, to- 


- ſome place in the country, without once 
father Juſtinian to adminiſter it to him | 


ſeeing De Laurier, a fayourable occaſion. 


. | ſeconded their damnable defires herein: 
the Friar, not knowing that Adrian had | 


for there was unexpectedly brought them 
word, that her father, who dwelt four 


| leagues from Salynes was very fick and 
not like to live; whereupon Adrian om 


| 


ſenly 
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ſently diſpatched away bis wife Iſabella 
to him, and with her their maid Graceta. 
But before her departure, ſhe was defirous 
to ſee De Laurier, and to take leave of 
him, but her huſband would by no means 
permit her. 

Poor De Laurier took his hoſteſs Iſa- 
bella's ſudden departure from him very 
penſively, and far the more, that ſhe 
could not be permitted to ſee him before 
ſhe went ; he held it a fatal omen to him, 
in regard the was as diligent as her huſ- 
band was diſtaſteful to him; for that her 
care towards him pleafed him as much as 
his harſh looks diſcontented him ; and now 
it was that God firft imprinted in his 
thoughts a fearful ſuſpicion that Adrian 
and father Juſtinian the prieſt, had aſſured- 
ly ſome dangerous plot againſt his gold 
and life; for he ſaw himſelf reduced to 
the miſerable condition of being allow ed 
to ſee nobody but theſe two, who were 
the two perſons alive he the moſt diſliked. 
He prayed them to ſend. for his phyſi- 
cian, but they told him he was gone to 
France. This anſwer did very much 
apall the fick man, whoſe, fears now hour- 
ly increaſed, every moment he wiſhed 
himſelf, or at leaſt his gold, in Dijon, 
with his ſon Leonardo, or he at Salynes 


to comfort him with his ſight and preſence. | 
De Laurier ſtill concealed his riches | 


from the prieſt and hoſt, with the greateſt 
art he could, but apprehended that the 
imagination they had of his treaſure would 
prove the ruin of him, for he obſerved 
many ſuſpicious ſigns in their words and 


looks, ſeeing them frequently whiſpering 


together at a diſtance. 

Adrian being eager to put their helliſh 
plot in execution, told father Juſtinian 
they delayed the time too long, and 
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preſſed him to make more diſpate h in the 


buſineſs. The prieſt having no leſs ma- 
lice than the hoſt, but a little more cun- 


ning, told him that it would be down- 


right folly in them to hazard their necks 
upon an uncertainty, therefore they ought 


to uſe ſome means to find out whether he 


had any money or no, and if it proved 
that he had, which he ſcarce doubted, he 


ſhould be as much for diſpatch as himſelf, 
The friar then in moſt pathetick terms 


adviſed the fick man to write over to his 
ſon at Dijon, and proffered to carry the 
letter over himſelf and deliver it ſafely 


into his hands. De Laurier thanked the 


prieſt for this courteſy, but, ſuppoſing that 


it proceeded from ſome treachery, rather 


than any real kindneſs towards him, he 
| declined his offer. 


| But afterwards confi- 
dering that if he ſhould die, and his fon 
not have the knowledge of the place 
where his effects were, he muſt be undone 


thereby, ſo altering his reſolution, he de- 


termined to write, and therefore prayed 


Adrian, his hoſt, to undertake the Jour- 
ney, which he moſt chearfully promiſed 
to perform. The next morning very early 


De Laurier wrote the following letter, and 


delivered it to him, withing him a good 


journey and a ſpeedy return. 


DE LAURIER to LEONARDO. 


BOUT ſeven weeks fince, com- 
« / \ ing from Frankfort mart, I fell 


« fick at Salynes, where I ſtill lie very 


and much diſcon- 
tented in mind, in the houſe of the 
bearer hereof, whom I purpoſely ſend 
over to you, to pray and command you 
to come to me with all poſſible ſpeed. 
% have with me here, in gold and jewels, 


% weak in body, 


67 


cc 


to the value of ſeventeen hundred 


crowns, 


Againſt Mu R DUER and Abu L TER. 


& crowns, and, for ſome private reaſons 
« fear that neither thoſe nor my life are 
“ in fafety here; come away with an 
< intent to find me dead or dying. Con- 
* ceal this letter from all the world. Be 
&« civil to the meſſenger but truſt him 
ce not; God proſper you, whether or no 
A you ever ſee your father. 


ce Dr LAURIER.” 


A FIR as De Laurier had delivered 
Adrian his letter, father Juſtinian went 
down with him on pretence of ſeeing him 
take horſe: but theſe two wretched vil- 
lains deceived his honeſt hopes, and go- 
ing together into a private parlour, broke 


| 


open the letter, which glutting the hopes 


of their new diſcovered Indies, they com- 


rier's. To which end, Adrian ſhut 
himſelf up in his own houſe privately, 


and eſpecially from the knowledge of 


De Laurier, and fo here ended his pre- 
tended journey to Dijon before it was be- 
gun. He had already provided himſelf 
with ſome ſtrong poiſon, and had like- 
wiſe ſent Thomas his oftler a day's jour- 
ney into the country upon fome feigned 
buſineſs, to the end that he ſhould be 
no witneſs of this cruel fact of theirs; 
and then, all things being prepared in 
readineſs, father Juſtinian going up to 
De Laurier's chamber, treacherouſly en- 
tertained him with the hope of reco- 
vering his health, the haſte of Adrian's 


journey, and conſequently of his ſpeedy 


return with his ſon Leonardo to him from 


Dijon. About midnight he prayed father 


Juſtinian to give him a ſpoonful or two of 
warm wine that ſtood on a table in the 
roomy when this monſter, pleaſed with 


ſ 
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the that offered itſelf, infuſed 


| the poiſon he had with him into it, which. 


operated ſo quick, that in leſs than an 


hour, after undergoing ſome ſtrong oo 
vulſive pangs, he expired. 


As ſoon as theſe miſcreants had finiſhed 


their buſineſs, they tore off the leather 


girdle from his Waift, which was full of 
gold, and -then breaking open the caſket 


that he had carefully laid under his pil-- 


low, found in it the full ſum that had been 
tormerly mentioned, which they 

ſhared between them. , 

The murdered body growing cold, 
they began to provide for its burial, and 
having dug a pit in Adrian's orchard, 
they buried it there in his ſhirt. Three 


weeks being paſt over, Adrian thought 
mitted it to the flames, reſolving that 
ſame night ſnould be the laſt of De Lau- 


it time to ſend for his wife Iſabella home, 
which he did, and ſhe wondering much 


at her huſband's unuſual finery, enquired 


for Monfieur De Laurier ; but he, put- 


ting on a brazen face, and tempering his 
tongue with falſhood, told her, that he 


departed ſafe and well about ten days 


before; that he gave him fifty crowns 
for the charges of his entertainment and 
lodging; and for a token of his love, 
had likewiſe left her and father Juftinian 
each. twenty crowns in gold : but his 


wife Iſabella deemed theſe ſpeeches of 
her huſband to be falſe, and ſuſpecting 


that he, with the afliftance of father 


' Juſtinian, had ſent that good old man 


to an - untimely grave, burſt into immo- 
derate tears. He proffered her the twenty 
crowns in gold, but, ſhe fearing it to be 
the price f innocent blood, her conſci- 
ence was too prevalent, and her heart 
and ſoul too powerful with God to accept 
thereof, therefore ſhe refuſed it with as 
much diſdain as he endeavoured to give 


4 © it 


it her with affection. And that the reader 


De Laurier, who ſhe ſilently dreaded | 


corpſe ; when inſtantly ſome hunters of 


being terrified by the noiſe of the hun- 


lins in their hands, ruſhed into the orchard 


that it was that of ſome perſon murdered - 


one come out of it, they went away them 


hearing theſe loud outeries at her doors ſo 
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may the more fully be informed of her 
integrity and charity herein, I mean to 
the preſent and well-wiſhers of abſent 


was for ever abſent from this world. 
That very day month after Adrian and 
the friar had buried the body of De Lau- 
rier, a ravening wolf, being rouſed in 
the adjacent wood, ſeeking for his prey, 
came into Adrian's orchard, as if pur- 
poſely ſent thither by God ; where ſcent- 
ing ſome dead carrion, and having fiercely 
with his paws and ' ſnout tore up ſome 
earth, at laſt pulled up the newly buried 


Salynes, being aſſured by ſome peaſants : 
in the fields that the wolf had paſſed that 
way, and having cloſely followed him 
with their dogs, at laſt found him in 
Adrian's orchard, eating, as they ima- 
gined, the fleſh of ſome dead beaſt ; but 


ters ſhouts and cries, he preſently forſook 
his prey, and ſaved his life by flight; 

whilſt all the gentlemen, as if led by the 
immediate finger of God, with their jave- 


to ſee what the wolf had preyed on, where 
to their great amazement, beholding the 
dead body, they all concurred in opinion, 


and buried there, of which fact they 
ſtrongly ſuſpected. Adrian, his wife, and 
ſervants, as it lay thus in his orchard ; ſo 
having placed a ſtrong guard of their own 
ſervants about the houſe, to ſee that no 


ſelves to inform the criminal judges nl 
what they had diſcovered. 
In the mean time the harmleſs Iſabella, 
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ſoon in the morning, in the abſence of 
her huſband, who lay from home that 
night, immediately ſuppoſed it proceeded 
from ſomewhat relatin g to old De Laurier, 
and though ſhe was in no danger from 
thence herſelf, was greatly, afraid, the 
ſtorm would fall upon her huſband, who, 
as ſhe ſtrongly ſuſpected, had imbrued 
his hands in the blood of that honeſt man. 
As for Thomas the oftler, and Graceta 
her maid, although this unuſual: noiſe 
made them haſtily forſake their beds, and 
put on their cloaths, yet as they dreaded 
the perſons without might be ſome gang 
of lawleſs peaſants, or ſome diſbanded 
ſoldiers from Flanders come to rob their 
maſter's houſe in his abſence, they were 
afraid either to open the doors, or look out 
at the windows. By this time the hunters 
brought the criminal judges to the place 
to view the dead body, and with them 
a great number of inhabitants of Salynes, 
and among the reſt, the phyfician, who 
had attended Laurier, and knew the dead 
| body, therefore very earneftly cried our, 
that it was a goldſmith of Dijon, named 
| Monfieur De Laurier, who lately lay fick 
in Adrian's houſe, and that he not long 
{ince viſited him; he affirmed that he per- 
fectly well knew him to be the ſame, 
and verily believed that he was brought to 
ſome untimely end, and buried there. 
The judges believing the report, cauſed 
the body to be, ſearched, but no wounds 
were found about it that could be ſuppoſed 
to be the cauſe of his death; however, 
deeming Adrian, his wife Iſabella, and 
their ſervants to be the murderers, they 
broke open the doors, and miſſing Adri- 
an, they ſeized on his wife, and then 
brought her to view the body, with 
whoſe murder they flatly charged her, 


and 
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and enquired what was become of Adrian nardo with the accident which had be- 1 
himſelf. At ſeeing this unexpected and fell his father De Laurier here i in Salynes, 5 


ſorrow ful object Ifabella was all in tears, who at the firſt alarm of the news ſeemed 
and told them that her huſband Adrian | to drown himſelf in tears, and rather 


lay not at home the laft night, and freely 
owned to them that the dead body was | 
that of 1.onfieur De Laurier, 2 goldfmith 
of Dijon, who for ſome time lay fick i in 
her houſe as he came from Frankfort 
mart, but how he came to his end, ſhe 
took heaven, and earth to witneſs ſhe 
knew, not, and with this depoſition, her 
maid and oſtler agreed in every circum- 
ſtance. The judges then cauſed a firict 
ſearch: to be made i in Salynes ſor Adrian, 
by which it Was diſcovered that he lay 
the night before. in father Juſtinian's houſe; . 
that theſe debauchees had, two. whores in, | 
their company drinking and revelling all | 
night, and that upon the very firſt report | 
of De Laurier's body beirig found in the | 


orchard, they took to their heels. This | 
flight ſufficiently proclaimed their guilt, 


eſpecially to their Judges, . who, to find | 
out the w hole of this deplorable matter, 
adjudged Iſabella, Thomas, and Graceta, 
to the rack: as for Thomas and Graceta, 


their innocence made them endure the By 
| judges, with many importunities prayed. 
them, that all three might be put to the 


torture with admirable patience and con- 
ſtancy, for they could never be drawn to 
reveal that of which they were ignorant. 


But for Iſabella, the i importunate requeſts . 
and ſolicitations of many of her honeſt. 
im- 
preſſions in the hearts of the judges, that 
8 cauſed T homas and Graceta to be racked, 
and they both had firongly juſtified their 


| neighbours, did, engrave ſuch deep 


changing their reſolutions, they diſpenſed 
with her for that torture: when ſending 
every way to purſue Adrian and father 
Juſtinian, they contented themſelves, to 
keep the miſtreſs, the man, and the maid, 
cloſe priſoners. They likewiſe ſpeedily | 


ſent 111 poſt to Dijon to N Leo- 0 


| 


to fly than poſt away from Dijon to Sa- 5 1 


nes, where he conferred with the cri- 
minal judges, who reported to him ths 
fi ght of father Juſtinian and Adrian, as 

alſo of their impriſoning his wife Habella, 
and ſervants, in whoſe houſe his father 
lay fick. Leonardo viſited the body, 
and found it to be that of his father, at 
the ſig ht whereof he burſt forth into 
many bitter tears and lamentable cries; 
when giving him à ſolemn burial in the 
next church, he informed the judges, 
that to his knowledge his father d. 
; ſtore of gold and je wels about him ; he 
therefore ihtreated them, that Adra and 
father Juſtinian's houſes might be ſearched 
for the ſame, which was performed; but 
finding no part thereof, and both of 
them fled, he was confident that their 
flight proclaimed them guilty of his fa- 


ther's murder, and conſequently that 


Iſabella, her oſtler, and maid, were a- ws 
ceſſaries thereunto. 5 
Whereupon repairing 285 to the 


rack, thereby to find out the truth of this 
lamentable accident. The judges ap- 
proved of Leonardo's affection to his 
dead father, but as impartial officers of * 
juſtice, they told him, they had already 8 


innocence of his father's murder. And 
as for their miſtreſs Ifabella, they in- 
| firmed ] him they were fully aſſured that 
' ſhe was innocent, as ſhe was many days 
* with her father in the country, 


when 


On > 
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murdered ; and becauſe the general voice 
of all her neighbours reported her to be 
2 very virtuous and religious woman, and 
that therefore they muſt needs exempt her 
from thoſe torments. 

But they told him farther that in honour 
to juſtice, and to ſee what God and time 
might produce, they would detain them 
all in priſon for the ſpace of three months, 
in which time, concurring with him in opi- 
nion that father Juſtinian and Adrian un- 
doubtedly were the murderers of his fa- 
ther De Laurier, they perſuaded him with 
all poſſible ſpeed and diligence to purſue 
them in the country, until he had de- 
tected, apprehended, and brought them 
to juſtice; which Leonardo did, but with 
ſuch extraordinary zeal, that he forgot a 
ſingular circumſtance of no mean impor- 
tance, the omiſſion whereof might very 


well have made his enquiry in vain, for 


he forgot at Salynes to take with him the 


deſcription of their perſons. 


As for. the two execrable wretches, fa- 


_ 


ther Juſtinian and Adrian, their guilty 


thoughts and conſciences, like blood- 
hounds, inceſſantly purſuing them, ſtupi- 


fied their judgments, they huſhed them- 
ſelves up all the day in ſome thick wood 


or grove, and travelled all night from Sa- 


lynes, notwithſtanding which, the next 
morning, to their unf| peakable fear and 
vexation, they found themſelves again 


within a league thereof, In this manner 


for eight nights together they travelled on | 


foot through unknown ways and woods: 


Here let the reader behold the wonderful 
juſtice of God towards them, for at the 
end thereof they were not as yet gone 
ſeven leagues from Salynes, and they 
could not aſcend the leaſt hillock, but 
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when by all circumſtances his father was | 


looking back the towers of Salynes wers 
fill apparent and conſpicuous to them, as 
if they purſued and followed them, which 
indeed ftruck extream fear to their guilty 
hearts, and infinite terror to their trem- 
bling conſciences. But this circumſtance 
of God's wrath and vengeance towards 
them was ſeconded by another, wherein 
his divine providence and juſtice miracu- 
louſly appears and ſhine forth. For the 


| tenth evening after their flight from Sa- 


lynes, being extreamly wearied and tired 
with their foot travels, within a mile of the 
entrance of a great wood they ſpied a 
firay borſe, without a rider, ſaddle, or 
bridle, which they reſolved to ſeize on, 
and having come up to him, Adrian pre- 


ſently knew that it was the horſe of the 
murdered De Laurier, which he had turn- 
ed looſe : being extremely rejoiced at this 
unexpected piece of fortune, they made 


a halter of their garters, and caſting their 


cloak under them, they both rode away 
on him, and night drawing on, they were 


in hopes to recover the town of Pontarlin 
before break of day: but God here was 
ſtrongly bent againſt them, ſo that this 
hotſe which they had taken for the cauſe 
of their joy, did very ſhortly prove their 


deſtruction: for God, in his juftice, car- 


rying their horſe, and he them, ftraying 


all night through contrary winds and lanes, 


they the next morning at break of day, 
to their unſpeakable grief, found them- 


ſelves three leagues off from Pontarlin. 


Here their horſe began to fail, and the 
more he leſſened his pace, the more their 
apprehenſions increaſed. Conſulting what 
to do, whether to retire with their horſe 
into the next wood till night, or advance 


towards Pontarlin, ſeeing the coaft clear 


they reſolved to ride to the town, as it 
was 
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was very early in the morning; and that 
they might get there the ſooner, Adrian 
was content to walk, and let father Juſtin- 
lan ride, both refolving to put the moſt 
chearful countenances upon their per- 
plexed hearts. Being come near the town, 
the firſt perſon that ſaw them, by God's 

providence, was Leonardo, who ſince he 
leſt Salynes, had ſearched every village 
and town to apprehend the murderers of 
his father. As he drew near them he 


faw that the horſe | whereon the friar 
rode, was the ſame colour as his father's, | 


which ſtruck ſuſpicion into his mind, 
that theſe were his father's murderers, 
eſpecially as he ſaw one in the habit of 
a friar. Lo be more fully ſatisfied he re- 
ſolved to ride by them, thereby the better 


to obſerve the horſe and men; but did 


it with as much ſeeming negligence as 
poſſible: when knowing the horſe per- 


fectly well to be his father's, he had no 
doubt of theſe being the wretches he 
ſought after, therefore he kept them in 
fight, which, that he might do without 
giving them any jealouſy, alighting from 


his horſe, he Rept behind a hedge, as if 
it were to eaſe nature, but his intent was 


to have them paſs before him that he 


might keep a watchful eye upon them. At 
his getting off his horſe, they began to 


fear this ſtranger was ſent to take them, 

and were thinking to truſt to their heels 
and the wood for ſafety; but ſeeing him 
behind the hedge, they took freſh cou- 


rage, reſolving to proceed on their way 
to the town; but Kill looked back on him; 
this was carefully obſerved by Leonardo, 
who came after them a ſoft trot, content - 
ing himſelf to ſee them before him, as 
knowing his horſe was far ſwifter than 

theirs, and that be could fetch them at 


1 
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| 


eſcape; the hoſt ſpeeded, away 


his pleaſure. _ By this time they arrived at | 
| Pontarlin, when being hungry, they call- 


ed for ſome refreſhment, and being ap- 
prehenſive of danger, they privately hid 


themſelves in their chamber. But as the 


vigitant eye of Leonardo ſaw where they 
entered, ſo having put up at another inn 
cloſe by, preſently with much celerity he 
tript-away to theirs, where they were 


breakfaſt, and calling for the hoſt thereof, | 


he told him that the prieſt and the other 
man which entered his houſe, had mur- 


dered his father in Salynes, and earneſtly 


prayed him to ſtep and fetch the criminal 


officers of that town to apprehend them 
for the fame, and till his return that he 
would give him two of his ſervants to - 


guard the doors that they might not 


to the 
officers, who preſently arriving with him, 


Leonardo ſorrowfully related that this 
prieſt, named Juftinian, and Adrian, 
who was an inn-keeper of Salynes, and 
now above, had very lately in his own 
houſe, murdered his father, who was a 
goldſmith of Dijon, and - robbed him of 


much gold and jewels, and then buried 


him in his orchard, therefore requeſted 
them to do him juſtice, by ſpeedily ap- 


prehending them. They then went up 


to their chamber, where they found them 


tipling, and Leonardo immediately charg- 
ed them with the murder of his father, 
but they denied it with ſeveral oaths, 
which Leonardo hearing, he intreated the 
officers to ſearch them both narrowly-.for 
his father's gold and jewels, which they 
did, one aſter the other ; when they found 


quilted up in their doublet and hoſe ſame 


gold, and rich jewels, yet they denied the 
| murder, ſwearing they found tus treaſure, 
on the highway. | 
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Leonardo, notwithſtanding all this, aſ- 
ſured the officers that all the gold and 
Jewels, with much more, were his father's, 
and therefore were now of right become 
his, and demanded poſſeſſion of them: 
but the officers denied this requeſt, telling 
him, that they muſt take an inventory of 
them, to be ſent with the two priſoners to 
the judges of Salynes, under whoſe juriſ- 
diction they were; ſo for that night they 
committed father Juſtinian and Adrian to 
ſeparate priſons ; 
done, but Leonardo ſent away poſt to 


which was no ſooner 


prehending the murderers of his father, 
and at the end of two days the priſoners 


were ſent for, and brought from Pontarlin 
to Salynes in ſafe cuſtody. 


— wY 3 


The very next morning the criminal 


judges ſent for them to one of their houſes, 
and firſt ſeverally privately, and then 
publickly by confrontation, did examine 


them on this murder, when with much 
vehemency they continued firm in their 


denial; but being ſatisfied with the in- 


— ĩ 


formation of Iſabella, the phy fician, and 
ſervants, together with their ſudden flight, 


and Laurier's property being found upon 
them, adjudged them both to the rack, 


at the hearing of which they ſeemed to wo; 


daunted. 

Adrian was firſt brought to the rack, 
who, though he was weak of confli- 
tution, yet he was ſtill ſo ſtrong in his 
villainy, that he could not be drawn to 
. confeſs it, but with much obſtinacy ſuf- 
fered himſelf to be faſtened thereto, 
whereof the judges being advertiſed, held 
it expedient to delay his torments for a 
time, to make trial of father Juſtiniar, and 
ſee if he wou'd be more flexible, who at 
the very firſt wrench of the rack, con- 
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feſſed the murder in all its circumſtances, 
and that only himſelf and Adrian were 
the actors of it; whereupon the judges 
ſending again for Adrian, cauſed him to 
be brought to the rack, but firſt held it 


fit to confront him with his bloody com- 


panion, who affirming the truth of what 
he had ſaid, Adrian was daunted thereat, 
and at the fight of the rack, which was 
again prepared and brought for him; he 
then confirmed all father Juſtinian's con- 
feſſion, upon which they condemned them 


both to be hanged the next morning. 
Salynes, to acquaint the judges of his ap- 


About ten o'clock the neat morning, 
the two malefactors were brought to the 


place of execution. The firſt who aſ- 


cended the ladder was Adrian, who 


ſpoke but little, only he took it to his 


death, that his dear wife Iſabella, his ſer- 
vant- maid Graceta, and his oſtler Thomas, 
were as innocent of the murder of De 


Laurier, as he himſelf here again con- 
feſſed he was guilty. He prayed God to 
forgive him, beſeeching all preſent to pray 
for him, and for his wretched and miſer- 


able ſoul; when caſting his handkerchief 


over his face, he was turned off. Inſtantly 
after him father Juſtinian mounted the lad- 


der, who, in his looks and countenance 
ſeemed to be very penitent ; when re- 
peating ſome Ave Maries, and often 
making the ſign of the crols, | he Was 
likewiſe turned off. 

And thus was the miſerable life and 


death of this impious prieft, and wicked 


and bloody hoſt, and in this ſharp man- 


ner did God juſtly revenge himſelf and 


puniſh them with ſhame and confuſion for 
this cruel and lamentable murder. Imme- 
diately after the execution the judges ſet 
Iſabella, her maid, and oftler, free from 
their undeſerved durance. 
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by Night, far hah hal; 3 7 


minica and her Chamber- Maid Deniſa poiſon Roderigo the Haſband of 5: 


Vit: Deniſa afterwards Hrungles 
into a Pond, for which. ſhe is hanged 
was an Accomplice with her Lady 


derigo, . which Dominica zs * e * hanged. 


nada in Spain, there dwelt an ancient 
lady, named Dona Alicia Cervan- | 
tella, who was nobly deſcended, and by 
her late huſband Don Pedro de Cardinas, 

who died a chief commander in the Weſt- 


Ik the 8 and populous city of Gra- 


Indies, ſhe had two children, a ſon and a 


daughter, the firſt named Garcia, and the 
other. Dominica. The one about twenty f 
years of age, of a mild diſpoſition, ſober f 
and judicious; the latter about eighteen, 


r own"uew-born. Infant, and throws it 


On ehe Ladder ſhe confeſſes that ſbæ 
minica, in ung her Huſband Ro- 


: 
| great' levity and indiſcretion, which the 
mother being afraid might get the bettet 
of her chaſtity, was obliged to keep a 
watchful eye over all her actions. There 
was at this time in the city of Granada, 4 
rich old gentleman, named Hippolitoz 
nobly deſcended, but mote than threeſeore 
years of age, and much ſubject to che 
gout. This old Hippolito, in the winter 
of his age, falling in love with our fair 


. fair and beautiful, but of E to the 2 ſought the daughter in 
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mother, defired that ſhe would provide 


mother thereon, who concurring with him 
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marriage ; but ſhe could by no means re- | 

liſh his perſon, therefore by her frequent | 

importunities to her brother Garcia, ſhe 

of him to prevail upon their mother to 
te 


r her good opinion and eſteem. of him, 
and it was determined to give him a 
flat denial ; but his inclinations to this de-" 
licate young creature being ſo ſtrong, he 
would not be ſaid nay, and, though his 
reception was oftentimes very cool, he 
ſtill made them daily viſits, till at laſt 
they downright affronted him, and Do- 
minica told him, he was fitter to be mar- 
ried to his grave than a young wife. 
But the voung lady, although ſhe 
liked not Hippolito for a huſband, was 
very defirous, na impatient, to have 
another that ſhe could. like, and with a- 
forwardneſs not at all agreeable to the 
modeſty and decent behaviour of her 


one for her. Her mother, in very mo- 
deft terms, checked her for this boldneſs, 
telling her, that if ſhe behaved as a vir- 
tuous woman ought, no doubt, but in 
good time, the would have one: but her 
wanton daughter being not ſatisfied with 
this general anſwer, very immodeſtly im 
portuned her brother Don Garcia to ſollicit 
her mother upon the ſame account; 
whereat he rather laughed than gave ear; 
but afterwards ruminating and conſidering 
with himſelf that this foolith levity might 
hereafter prove a diſgrace to herſelf, and 
a diſhonour to their family, if not pro- 
vided: againſt in time, he conſulted his 


in opinion, reſolved to uſe her endeavours 
to preven: the danger they apprehended, 

In the mean time it fell out that Domi- 
nica going with her mother one morning 


REVENGE 


was ſo little intent on her devotion, that 
while the was on her knees, her wander- 
ing eyes meeting a very handſome young 
gentleman richly dreſſed, who was like- 
wiſe on his, and feeling ſuch a ſudden 
emotion in her heart to be better ac- 
quainted with him, ſhe beckoned to her 
mother's man to come to her, and whiſ- 
pered him in the ear to make a ftrict 
enquiry who he was, which the fellow pre- 
ſently found out by examining his own 
ſervants, and as ſoon as mattius were over, 
informed his young lady that his name 
was Roderigo, ſon and heir to Don Ema- 
nual de Cortez. Having thus learned 
who he was, ſhe reſolved to let neither 
her mother or brother reſt till they endea- 
voured t0 procure him for her huſband, 
for the was ſo much enflamed with her 
deſires towards him, that ſhe thought there 
could be no happineſs in life ee the 
enjoyment of his company. 

Having let her mother and becher into 
the ſecret of her inclinations, they were 
not a little pleaſed that ſhe had caſt her 
eyes on one whoſe birth and fortune would 
make his alliance an honour to them, and 
therefore reſolved to uſe their beſt endea- 
vours to gratify her affection: fo Don 
Garcia finding an opportunity to get into 
his company, gave him an invitation to 
his mother's houſe, which Don Roderigo 
accepting of, the young lady Dominica 
falling as it were by accident in his way, 
| he was extreamly charmed with her per- 
ſon and converſation, and begged leave 
of her mother and ſelf to pay his addreſſes 
to her, which was very readily conſented 
to on their fide ; but when he came to 
break the matter to his own father Don 
Emanuel, he was not at all pleaſed, 
knowing Dona Cervantella to be in no ex- 
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the church of the Benedictine Monks, | 


traordinary 
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traordinary circumſtances, and therefore 
uſed his endeavours to divert his ſon from 
ſuch a diſadvantageous purſuit. 

Roderigo alledged to his father his true 
affection to the beauty and virtues of Do- 
minica, and that her deſcent was no way 


inferior te his: but his father being of an 


exceeding covetous diſpoſition would have 


wealth outweigh beauty, and ſo was reſo- 
lute to hear no more of this matter. whereat 
his ſon Roderigo was much diſcontented. 


Yet, nevertheleſs, he had caſt his affection 


ſo deeply on the freſh and delicate beauty 
of Dominica, that he could not. refrain 
from frequently viſiting Dona Cervan- 


tella's houſe, and ſeeking her daughter's 


company : to whom, notwithſtanding, his 
father's diſtaſte of her, he yet gave ſtrong 
hopes that he would be her huſband, which 
raviſhed her with: delight, and was very 
agreeable to her mother and brother. 

But the order of our hiſtory invites us 
for a while to leave Don Roderigo to feaſt 


his eyes on the roſes and lillies of his miſ- 


treſs s beauty, and again to return to our 
old dotard Hippolito, who now comes to 
perform a bloody part on the ſtage of our 
hiſtory. He ſaw with grief that he was 


refuſed by the lady Dominica, whom he 


loved far dearer than his life; and under- 


ſtanding that Don Roderigo de Cortez had 
gained her affection, and would ſhortly 


marry her, he thereupon turned his rea- 
fon into rage, converted his judgment 
into revenge, and reſolved to murder 
him by night, as he came out of the lady 
Cervantella's houſe; believing, that he 
being once dead, undoubtedly the fair 
Dominica would fall to his ſhare. So 
being reſolute in this his bloody deſign, 
conſulted with: himſelf, whether he ſhould 


do it by himſelf, or by ſome ſecond in- 
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ſtrument; but finding it dangerous to effect 
it by another, becauſe he muſt then com- 
mit his life to his courteſy; he therefore 


reſolved to do it by himſelf: but firſt * 
thought it not improper, rather pertinent 


in him, to write Roderigo a letter, which 


he did in theſe terms, and ſent it him by 


one of his own confident ſervants : 


HfPrOLTTO to RopERIGO. 
ERE you informed but of the 


cc 


« fection to the fair Dominica, and of 


“ her's reciprocally to me, you would, if 


“ not out of honour, yet through judg- 
ment, give over your ſuit to her, and 
* not let your obſtinacy make you ridi- 
* culous, by imagining you can obtain 
her for a wife; for although ſhe may 
* feed your vanity with fair ſpeeches, 
5 yet is her choice already fixt on me: 
* and were you not a gentleman whom J 


love for your own ſake, as I honour 


* you for your father's, I ſhould not fo 
long have permitted your viſits to her, 
which, upon this notice, if you refrain 
* not for the future, you muſt expect I 
* ſhall take ſuch meaſures as will n not bo 
* much to your credit. 


&© HiPPoOLirTo,” 


Roderigo having received this letter, | 


could not forbear ſmiling to ſee the ex- 
travagant folly thereof ; tor knowing per- 


fectly well that both Dominica and her 
mother had reſolved to hear. no more of 


his ſuit, he hardly thought it worth an 
anſwer ; but confidering his quality, out 


of reſpect to that, he thought proper to 
return one by the ſame meſſenger; wherein 
he let him know that he had little reaſon 
to dread a rival of his age and infirmi- 


4 Q. ties, 


hundredth part of my dear af- 
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ties, or at all to doubt of the conſtancy 

and affection of che far Dommica, whoſe 

content he was nat enly fue of to com- 
at his happineſa, but lik&wiſe of that 
her mother and brother. 

Hippolito was fo incenied at this an- 
wer, that he refolved to pur his defign of 
murdering Roderigo into execution that 
night, having learned that he would th2n 
be with his miſtreſs Dominica; therefore 
charging his piſtol with three balls, he 
waited about the door for his coming out. 
Don Garcia unfortunately baving ſome 
engagement that evening, and coming out 
by himfelf, was miſtaken by Hippolito 
for Roderigo, who letting fly at him, 
pierced his body with all the three bullets, 
which inſtantly killed him. The report 
was heard, and the body of Don Garcia 
ſoon found, to the great grief of his mo- 
ther, ſiſter, and Don Roderigo, the laſt 
of whom, leaving ſome neighbours to 
comfort the ladies, went immediately to 
ſeek for the murderer, . when it pleaſed 
God to to dire& his courſe, as to find out 
this execrable old wretch Hippolito, who 
was limping along in the ftreet, carrying 
only his dark lanthorn in his hand, having 
thrown away his piſtol. Roderigo mea- 
ſuring things paſt by the preſent, and 
finding Hippolito alone at this unſeaſon- 


able hour, God prompting him to ſuſpect - 


that he was the murderer of Don Garcia, 
ſeized him, and gave him to ſafe cuſtody. 

The next day all Granada rung of the 
murder, and of Don Hippolito's being 
impriſoned on ſuſpicion of being guilty 
of it. Dona Cervantella going to the 
criminal judges, accuſed him of it, and 
although at his firſt examination he denied 
it, yet he was no ſooner adjudged to the 
rack, than he confeſſed the whole matter, 
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and was ſentenced to be hanged the day 
following, which was accordingly exec ut- 
ed ; moſt of the ſpectators pitied his age, 
but condemned the enormity of his crime, 
and himſelf ſhewed no contrition for it. 
We: muſt now ſpeak of Don Emanuel 
de Cortez. who  underflanding that his 
ſon Roderigo irequented the houſe of Dona 
Cervantelia, and the company of her 
daughter, alfo hearing of Don Garcia's 
murder, and his fon being preſent, was 
much diſcontented; but to prevent the 
danger of his matching ſo much beneath 
himſelf, he refolved to deprive him of 
the fight of his charmer, and ſent him to 
a feat of his, called Aſnallos, about ten 
leagues off, with a ſtrict injunction not to 
return till his farther orders. Roderigo 
was very torrowful thus to quit the ſight 


and company of his fair Dominica, with 


whom he left his heart; but a month was 
ſcarce expired before Cervantella and her 
daughter both wrote to him, inviting him 
to return, which he found himſelf firongly 
inclined to; but weighing the matter in 
his thoughts, conceived it his beſt way 
not to diſoblige his father by ſuddenly re- 
turning without his content ; at the ſame 
time conſidering that Dominica's beauty 
could not fo ealily make him rich as his 


father's reſentment might make him poor, 


he reſolved to preſerve his conſtancy to 
her, and yet retain his obedience to him; 
holding it no fin to temporize a little for 
his intereſt, building on the hopes that his 
miſtreſs was as conftant as ſhe was fair. 
Dominica being of a wanton diſpo- 
fition, and finding Roderigo's ſtay in the 
country exceed her expectation, was no 
onger able to preſerve her chaſtity, but 
imparted her favours privately to two 
young gentlemen, However ſhe carried 
| on 
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on her intrigues not ſo cloſe but her mo- 
ther had notice of them, and firſt endea- 
voured to reclaim her by fair means; but 
finding they had no effect, ſhe threatened 
to deprive her of her portion, and force 
her to end her days in a nunnery. This 
rather inflamed than quenched her Ib di- 
nous deſires, which her mother perceiving, 
to prevent her own diſgrace in that, of her 
daughter, the locked her up in her cham- 
ber, where with grief at being, debarred 
from her pleaſures, ſhe grew fick, pale, and 
thin, which Cervantella took for a fit c- 
Caſion to write to Rodexigo again to haſten 
his return to Granada. 

When Roderigo received an account of 
bis dear Dominica's ſickneſs, not doubting | | 
but that it was'occafioned by his long ab- 
ſence from her, he bid the meſſenger af- | 
ſure the lady Cervantella and her daugh- 
ter, that nothing ſhould prevent his bring- | 
ing an anſwer the next day himſelf. This 
gave no fmall pleaſure to Dominica and | 
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ber mother, and he was 28 good as | 


his word in coming to Granada privately | 
to viſit them, and was received with much 
fatisfa&ion by the old lady; and by the ö 
young one with all the tranſports that 
could be feigned by one who had divided 
her heart between ſeveral : however, his 
love for her was ſuch, that he left no ſtone / 
unturned to gain his father's conſent for 
marrying her, which he at laft with much 

difficulty obtained; and their nuptials | 


were ſoon after celebrated at. Granada | 
with great pomp. 


No huſband could ever behave more | 


courteouſly to a wife than Roderigo did 
to Dominica, for he willingly permitted 
her to go where ſhe would, and return 
when ſhe pleaſed, contrary to the cuſtom 
of Spaniards, who hold it far more folly 
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than affection to gixe the ſame freedom to 
their wives Which is cuſtomary in Eng: 
land; but the more her huſband loved 
her, the more ſhe flighted him, at whicl 
he much grieved, as did her mother an 
father-in-law ; but as it is labour in vii 


to waſh an Ethiopian white, ſo all of 


them could not reclaim Dominica, which 
he taking to heart, brought on a linger- 
ing conſumption, whereat ſhe the more 


| hated him, becauſe his illneſs prevented 


him from performing the duties of a huſ- 
band towards her; but that might have 
given her little unealineſs, as ſhe purſued 
thoſe pleaſures abroad which ſhe was de- 
prived of at home. Roderigo bewailed 
his fortune in marrying her, but yet loved 
her tenderly ; ; notwithſtanding, her love 
was fo frozen to him, that ſhe came not 
near him for ſeveral days together, but 
when he was ſo happy as to enjoy her com- 
pany, it ſeemed to him as if his pain 
for that time gave him a truce. 

In the diſappointment her laſcivious 
Inclinations met with from her fick huſ- 
band, and with the hopes of one more 
agreeable to her luſt, ſhe reſolved to 
make a compact with the devil to poiſon 


| Roderigo, flattering herſelf, that as his 


body was worn almoft to a ſkeleton, no 
one would have any ſuſpicion of it. But 


not knowing how to procure any drugs 


for the purpoſe herſelf, the was conſtrain- 
ed to employ ſome confident | in the affair, 
and for this end ſhe thought ſhe could not 
more ſafely entruſt any one than her own 
chamber-maid Deniſa, who had former- 


| ly been admitted into the ſecret of her 


ſeveral intrigues ; and to draw her into a 
participation of the guilt of this murder, 
ſhe bribed her with a preſent of fifty du- 


| Cats, which entirely won her to her deſires. 


So, 


| 
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So, without either the grace or fear of | the worſt, and the pity of the better ſort 


God, they were reſolute in their rage, 


thinking every day a year before they | 


had finiſhed, and Dominica employed 
her maid Deniſa ſecretly to buy ſome 
poiſon of a remote apothecary, which 
Dominica put into ſome white broth, and 


- ei 
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gave to her huſband in the morning, be- 


fore he was outof bed, under pretence of its 
being comfortable, and O grief to think! 
before night he died. Don Emanuel de 
Cortez, his father, being at that time gone 
to the city of Seville, about ſome impor- 
tant buſineſs, ſhe, taking the Opportuni- 
ty of his abſence, thereby the better to 
overveil her crime, ſpeedily cauſed his 
body to be put in a coffin, and buried 


rather privately, not in the manner ſuit- 


able to, his quality or her reputation ; by 
which treatment her mother entertained a 
ſuſpicion that Roderigo's was an untimely 
death by the hands of her daughter. 
This mournful tragedy thus acted, our 


wretched Dominica, of a diſcontent d 


wife, was now become a joyful widow ; 
her laſcivious defies raged both beyond 
the bounds of chaſtity, and the limits of 


diſcretion ; 


ther, but forſook her houſe the greateſt 
part of the day, and many whole 
nights, to keep company with thoſe vi- 
cious gallants of her former acquaintance, 
with whom ſhe delighted to loſe her ho- 
nour, to caſt away her chaſtity, and to 
ſhipwreck her reputation, if not her ſoul; 
when neither thinking of God or her con- 
ſcience, of heaven or hell, of her mur- 
dering ſelf, or murdered huſband, ſhe in- 
ceſſantly abandoned herfelf to prophane 
and beaſtly whoredoms, and in a ſhort 
time ſhe made herſelf the laughter cf 


for ſhe would hearken to no | 
advice from the lady Cervantella her mo- 


| of people in Granada; yea, her actions 


were ſo devoid of grace, and replete with 
impiety, that her own mother was aſhamed. 
to ſpeak with her, and Don Emanuel de 
Cortez, her father-in-law, to ſee Her... .. 

And here, Chriſtian Reader, let me- 
requeſt your curioſity to obſerve, and your | 
piety to remark, how by degrees the in- 
dignation and juſtice of God fell upon 
this debauched young lady. 

Two months were ſcarce expired ſince 
the murder of her huſband, but having 
as it were drowned her ſenſes in the ocean 
of her beaſtly luſts and pleaſures, to her 
own ſhame, the grief of her mother, and 
the contempt and anger of her father- in- 
law De Cortez, ſhe married Don Lewi is 
de Andrada, one of her former favourites, 
a very proper gentleman in his, perſon, 
but every Way as debauched and vicious. 


as herſelf, and therefore a fit huſband for 


ſuch a wife. That, ſhe was honeſt he 


| knew the contrary ; but hoping that her 
1 wealth would ſupply his wants, and re-- 


pair the ruins of his decayed fortunes, was. 
what induced him to become her huſband... 
But at laſt, when he ſaw her wealth. 
come ſhort. of his expectation, and her 
luſtful deſires exceed it, he thought it 
high time to be wiſe, in not imitating the 
example of his predeceſſor Roderigo in 
his conduct towards her, therefore he held 
a ſtricł hand over her, in a manner mak- 
ing her no better than a priſoner to her 
chamber; but her preſent affliction was. 


| but the ſhadow of what he intended her, 


for being reſolute in his deſign of reform- 
ing her, he took from her all her beſt 
apparel, rings, and jewels, which the la- 
dies of Spain, above all others, ſet the 
greateſt value upon. 


Dominica 


Huinſt Mu R DER 


Dominica was all in tears to find this 


alteration in her fortune and difference be: 
tween her two huſbands; and now, tho' 
too late, ſhe {aw Roderigo's love in An- 
drada's cruelty towards her; as ſhe had 
been cruel to her firſt huſband, therefore 
it was no wonder the ſecond proved un- 


kind to her; and indeed ſhe was ſo very 


ſtrict and ſevere with her, which enraged 
her to that degree, that ſhe had certain- 
ly murdered him, as ſhe had her other 
hufband, if it had not pleaſed God to 
prevent it. 

The fifty ducats which Deniſa had re- 
ceived from her lady Dominica, having 
purchaſed a new apparel, had procured 
her a new ſweet-heart, named Hugo, 
who under pretence of courting her for 
his wife, grew ſo familiar with her, that 
ſhe had a great belly by him, and he, 
for fear of any danger or charge that 
might enſue from thence, as ſoon as he 
perceived i it, left Granada without taking 
leave of her, which was a very great af- 
fiction to her, eſpecially as ſhe knew her- 
ſe!f not able to maintain her child, nor 
her lady, in her preſent condition, able 
to give her any aſſiſtance; therefore ſhe 
aſſumed this bloody reſolution, that as 
ſhe had been acceſſary in poiſoning her. 
maſter, now ſhe would make away with 
her own child, as ſoon as it ſhould be 
born: ſo being prompted hereto by thame 
and neceſſity, but chiefly by the devil; 
as ſoon therefore as ſhe was brought to- 
bed of a fine boy, the, like an execrable 
fury of hell, ſtrangled it, the ſame even- 
ing; having wrapped it up in a clean lin- 
nen cloth, and tied a large ſtone to it, 
ſhe carried it half a mile off to a pond, 
without the eaſt gate of the city, where 
without any remorſe ſhe threw it in. 


| 
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But after ſhe had committed this inhuman 
fact, her ſtrength failing her, inſtead of 


returning to her maſter's houſe, ſhe went 


into the next inn, a poor little houſe, 


pretending to the hoſt and hoſteſs, that 


| the had gotten hurt by a fall. Bur God 


did allow her ſmall time to repoſe herſelf 
after murdering her innocent babe ; for 


- within an hour after a graom riding to 
water his horſe in the ſame pond, his 


horſe ſnuffled and ſtarted exceedingly, 
pawing in the water with his 0 fore 


foot, and many times thruſting down his 


head therein. 


The groom gave him the ſpur and 
ſwitch to bring him off, but in vain : for 
the horſe the more pawed with his foot, 
and ſpuffled with his noſe ſo long, 
that the packthread being broke, the 


| white. cloth appeared and floated upon 
the water; which the groom, upon the 
ſtrange behaviour of his horſe, but in- 
deed by the immediate providence and 
pleaſure of God, who then and there 
was pleaſed to make this brute beaſt an 
inſtrument in the detection of this crueł 
murder, cauſed to be fetched aſhore, 
where opening it in the preſence of 
ſome others, who flocked thither to 
the pond-fide to fee what it might be, 


they found a young infant boy, whoſe 
body was as white as the ſnow, with a 
chearful look, a cherry lip, and ſome 
blackneſs about his throat and neck, 
whereby they gueſſed it to be newly born, 
and ſtrangled by ſome ſtrumpet, his mo- 
ther, whom to detect and find out, they 
ſearched all the adjacent houſes, and at 
laſt found out Deniſa in her inn; when 
the officers of juſtice, ſetting a michwife, 
and three or four elderly women to ſearch 
her, they in ſpight of her reſiſtance or 
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committed; affirmi | 
thereof exceedingly tended to God's glo- 
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prayers, gave in evidence againft her, 
that ſhe was that day delivered of a 


child: then ſhe was impriſoned, and the 
next day brought to her arraignment, 


where, threatned with the rack, the con- 


tfſed the ſtrangling of her child, and 
the throwing it into the pond; for which 
foul ind inhuman fact of hers, ſhe was the 
next day condemned to be hanged ; when 
deſirous to ſave her ſoul, though through 
the inſtigation of Satan, ſhe had miſera- 
bly caft away her body, ſhe intreated 
that father Euſtace, a prieſt of her ac- 
quaintance, might be ſent her in prifon to 
prepare her ſoul for the ſpiritual journey | 
to heaven, who was accordingly ſent her; 
and after a long and religious exhortation 
ro her, falling on this point, That ſhe 
would do well to diſburthen her conſcience 
of any capital crime, which in all the 
whole courſe of her life ſhe might have 
„that the revealin 


ry, and the felicity of her own ſoul. 

The next morning ſhe was brought t to 
the place, of execution, where a great 
number of people flocked together to ſee 
her end; after ſhe had again confeſſed 
the frangling her infant, and the throw- 
ing it into the pond, the likewiſe owned 
herſelf guilty of being concerned in poi- 
ſoning her maſter Roderigo, and related 
how it was effected by her lady Dominica 
and herſelf. The confeſſion of this mur- 
der, perpetrated by this wretch and her 
miſtreſs, aſtoniſhed the auditors and 
judges, who, to be ſatisfied of the truth 


thereof, cauſed her to deſcend the ladder, *. 
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and to be confronted with her ſaid lady 
Dominica, who, by this time in the midft 

of her ſecurity, was likewiſe apprehended, 


and brought before the criminal judges, 
where, contrary to her expectation, be- 


tenour of her chamber-maid Deniſa's 


poiſoning her huſband Roderigo, the with 
much paffion and choler termed her witch 
and devil, and curſed the hour that ever 
the foſtered up fo peſtilent a viper in her 
houſe, to eat out her own heart and life: 
when with more confidence and boldneſs, 
than contrition and repentance, being firſt 
by the judges threatened with the torments 
of the rack, ſhe confeſſed herſelf hkewiſe 
to be guilty of murdering her firſt huſband 


altered, for ſhe was condemned to be 
hanged for her firſt murder, and her dead 


| body after to be burnt to'aſhes for her 
| ſecond; and the lady Dominica 'to be 
hanged foy-poiſoning her huſband : which 
| news reſounding through all the ſtreets of 
Granada, almoſt all the people of that 
city flocked the next morning to the 
| place of execution, to ſee this cruel miſ- 
treſs, and her bloody chamber-maid, take 
their laſt farewell of this world. 
| The chamber-maid was firſt turned off, 
who ſhewed great figns of a hearty re- 
n and fincere contrition for her 
ſins: but little of this appeared i in the lady 
Dominica, but much rage and reviling, ſo 
that her death anſwered to the foulneſs 
and enormity of her life, and could hardly 


* 
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ing enforced to underſtand the effect and 


cconfeſfion and accuſation againſt her for 


Roderigo. Then Denifa's ſentence was 


draw any pity from the numerous ſpectators. 


** 


— — — 


T_T —— oO 


———ü— ego eo ere — —ͤ— 


#AP 4 


Ss 


4 route . 


r 


— — r * 2 
— —— ww — As COT 60/6 1 % 


. 


n 


\; 
0 


| 


0 1 
i 
1 1 


W 


— 
ſſſſſſ e — — fffrrrrrrefpf 5 
— * — 

* 


* 
n a 
, * £ x 
ITY *2 1 7 
is « - 21 [ p 
— + 22 \ 4 
_ : — , 2 2 7 
o » * 
Ss 7 , id \ - d 
” 1 ' $ * % 
. * - 0 — , : , 0 * 
E * * 
p N 
- A , 5 
. 8 * 2 % 
22 - 1 * / f * - Q 2 — 
e i 72 p V q ** — 
4 * p * * - 
p 0 , i * 
5 be 4 
- * ' 21 1 * 7 
* „1 U 4 
22 4 i 77 | 4 - 
7 14 +1 4 - . - 
4 x . q : 
' 0 U J 4 . 
* * 0 * 
s "4,8 1 5 MC "4 * „ - - . 
P «4 * * " 
| x e o - 
, " 7 - 7 5 
, A, * , . 
« : , ; 
- ME — 7 * " * * * * * 
- * 0 WH . : — 4 1 4 7 * © — . s > 2 
2 1 ' AP 1 75 - 7 
0 7 N * 1 * , 2976 . i 
_ 2 . ul " os . - - a * r [ 
Al : 7 4 A * * 27 9 5 f * . o " 
, N 2 
* , 4 —— 4 - £ d . » 5 
/ n * - . 44 i 7 ” — . . 
Ul g ., 
i I; , » 
* „ . — 2 - 4 * 
— wu —. n wo 
e . = r 7 
0 « , 70 - on LY 7 - 0 5 ö 
0 i „ A 5 F O 9 , 2 8 4 
! 1 1 2 - * — — u 
F 4 2 — 24 Po 
1 . - p uh % - F 1 - Y 
y » Y > ” * d * 4 
0 A * - I - * q 8 F 8 
0 - of i . . - = - * 8 
» | p * 227 ” 1 
' "7 4 * > — « Y - RS 3 
- 4 — 
' b, # p - | . . d 
4 — ee) 2 ＋ op 
: . . „ 2 - 
1 1 Ps . o 7 * - , 
. ' 7 - Ca - 
F | 9 , C p * * 2 — 5 r * 
F ' — 7 2 * 4 1 . * \ . — — * 
' - £0 A n 3 — — 
2 . . 
4 „ ' 1 2 _ _ 
4 | g 8 
' * | D . - 
1 2 F — — — 
. { - * 4 
1 1 | - 2 p 
E , þ 4 o — ' 
1 3 4 | 7 - 17 
— 8 74 / 
V9 p | * ” 
— — 4 i — 
4 . . od . * [ 
- — 4 [| 
WD „ 8 4 2 7 P A 
AN. * - { * . A 
F l 7 8 1 - — bs 4 
"4 — 4 
— - 70 d 0 \ AY 4 , 
- * 2227 , "+, | i — * 8 , - 430 — 
- p is, 1 — TH 1 » 
my 2 7 22 , ' * Wo. \ 
+ 907,0 * 2 5 i - 7 2 \ - 23241 
759727 4 . þ 7 94 
* P * 4 ' * * - o o — 
J » 1 as — . . - 
4 Y « — i, „ — 
4 f / \ . 
þ * "4 i , 
* o " - 
VV 90 , 0 
« 7 1 # 7 - — I 
j . , i * 7 
1 | g 7 * 
44 : N 
j n $ : ' 72 / 4 
8 bt - 4 . 
* 4 N 
- A * — U * " - 
N j * A 
2 — 4 E 
Jo 5 i A 
* — 
=. — 
— In , 


25 


— 


| ? I 03 .:vW s RE: TY . 
; 
; : = [ 7 SOT 8 IRR 
ett A MA | 
4 Damm 7, WTI 4 n, . N | 
| eee ue 
Wi - b  —— bt — F AY ro > — | 
$f 5 III ns / k 
Ee Ps, | ho ar" fl e 
— I , vs 7 4+ | 1 | Il 0 8 ' ? 5 - ” | 
1 | 
7 * Al | | 
ee Perm ' 25 | 15 | 
4 | | 
| n 5 „ 5 te | | 
9 : [ >= 7 7 75 e, 2 b 5 8 & WAN 
y EE = 2/2 1 2/7 ee. WF HDD: | , 
3 8 ; | Sol e E 20 
Al FRO L I's 7 W 
2 


— — — 
= 
- — 
; 


Y kw „ = | 


— a — © 2" 4+ 


— 


REVENGE 


AGAINET, 


—_——. 


My HH and = * 


. 


— W . 0 


*. T 85 £7 0 R * Wx. 


"TTY Re” 


—__—_— IR 


La Be es Ga as. 4 Cds. Sn. 4 + Sun ns * 


* 


— 


2 „ 
f 2 , 


4 6 V 'M E N T. . | 
Sanctifiore, wpon Promiſe of Marriage, geit Urſina with CHI and: 


rds 


caſts her off, and marries Bertranna. | Urſina being Jenfibly touched with this 
Diſgrace, diſguiſes herſelf in a. Friar's Habit, and kills Sanctifiore as. he is. 
walking in L the 3 for which 4 15 hanged. | | 


V y HEN the duke D'Ofluna was 
\ Viceroy of Naples, there 
dwelt: in that city two young 
ladies, named Urſina and Bertranna; the 
daughters of gentlemen-nobly deſcended, 
and very rich. The firſt, Urſina, was 
paſt the twentieth, year of her age; the 
other, Bertranna, entering her eighteenth. 
Urina was tall and ſlender; Bertranna ſhort 
and ſomewhat, a-wry. Urſina was moſt 
handſome, but. Bertranna had moſt wit, | 
The firſt affable and courteous, the other 
proud and malicious. 
Although theſe two rich young ladies 
had many admirers yet none of them ſo 
paſſionately loved Urſina, as the baron of 


| 


| 
| 


Sanctfiore of Capua, a very rich young 


nobleman, ; nor could Bertranna in her 
heart affect any other but the baron; nei- 


ther was it poſſible for her father De Troes 


to perſuade her to deſire any other for her 
huſband than him. Thus we fee Santis 
was deeply in love with Urſina, and Ber- 


tranna as much in love with him. 


Whilſt Urſina Was aſſured of Sandifi- | 


ore? s/love to her, Bettranna, by herſelf and 


her friends, made. it her chief care to per- 
ſwade him to forſake Urſina, and to love 
and marry. herſelf; but ſhe. found more 
difficulty therein, than ſhe expected. True 


it is, that altho the baren de Sanctiſiors 
did frequent her father Placedo's houſe, 
and 


po 

: 

} 
. 


340 Gq-O B's 


and his daughter Urſina's company; yet | 


conſidering with himſelf, that Bertranna . 
honoured him with her conſtant love, he 


held himfelf in a manner bound ſometimes 


to viſit her although it was more to pleaſe 


her than himſelf ; yet he bore himſelf fo 
equally towards her that if ſhe had no great ' 
cauſe to hope, yet ſhe had none to deſpair 
of his love. But his paſſion was fo fer- 
vent towards Urſina, that having entire- 
ly gained her good will, he ſought the con- 
ſent of her father, whom, though for ſome 
months he found to be averſe to his defires 
yet upon his importunate intreaties, and 


his daughter Urſina's tears, he at laſt con- 


ſented to their marriage, only delayed the 


_ conſummation thereof, for ſome ſecret rea- 


ſons beſt known to himſelf, Whilſt thus 
the Baron de Sanctifiorè remained in Na- 
ples, his long ſtay, prodigal expences there, 
and his abſence from Capua, where his 
lands lay, made him be in want of money, 
and not knowing how to procure it, to ſup- 
rt his reputation with his intended wife 
and father-in-law, it greatly perplex'd 
him: and at laſt ſaw himſelf reduced to 
ſuch extremity, that he was forced to bor- 
row of one nobleman and gentleman, to 
pay another; which he ſaw could not long 
endure, without calling his reputation in 
queſtion : which to prevent, knowing ſig- 
nior Placedo to be a cloſe fiſted old gen- 
tleman, who lov'd his gold far better than 
his God, and that if he offered to borrow 
any of him, he would abſolutely refuſe to 
lend it; and that it was very probable, 
that the prodigality of the one, and the 
covetouſneſs of the other, might prove a 
great hindrance to his marriage ; he there- 
fore as a debauched wretch reſolved to 
make ſure work with the daughter, whom 


* 


with a thouſand amorous ſpeeches, he | 


R EVN E N O E, &.. 


ſought to draw to his luſtful defires, with- 
out marriage. Urſina, though ſhe loved 
Sanctifiore, yet valued her honour equal 
with her life, and wondered at his obſce- 
nity ; therefore as a chaſte woman, with 
tears ſhe laid before him the confideration 
of his requeſt, and how odious it would be 
both to God and man ; how much beauty 
there was in virtue, and how little any 
ſenſua] pleaſure can make amends for the 
loſs of innocence and reputation ; and that 
for theſe reaſons ſhe was already to be- 
come his wife, but diſdained the thoughts 
of being his ſtrumpet. | 

The laſcivious baron Sanctifiore ſeeing his 
"luſt thus ſtrongly oppoſed by her religion 
and virtue, and being the more enflamed 
thereby, he redoubled the fury of his at- 
tack upon her. He followed her day and 
night with his importunities, vowing that 
what he aſked proceeded wholly from 
his irrefiftable affection to her, and that 
he would be as ready to marry her after 
| ſhe had gratify'd his defires as he would 
now jf her father bad not deferr'd that 
happineſs which he no longer could, with 
any patience wait for, and told her, as their 
loves would be known to none but them- 
ſelves, ſhe could have nothing to fear for 
her reputation, which ſhould ever be as 
dear to him as to herſelf. | 
Happy had it been for this young lady, 
if ſhe could have had firmneſs enough to 
have perſevered in her firſt ſentiments 
of virtue, but the ſtrengrh of her lover's 
perſuaſions, and the weakneſs of her own 
reſolution, betrayed her to a folly which af- 
terwards ſhe had great cauſe to repent. 

Sanctifiore having deflowred his young 
and beautiful miſtreſs, now ſo frequently 
wanton'd with her that he began to be ſa- 
ted with her charms, and forgetting his 


— 


promiſes, 


— — — —— — — - — —— 
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promiſes, grew cool in his affection, and 
when ſhe mentioned marriage to him, was 
either deaf or anſwered ſo ambiguouſly, 
that ſhe could not but ſuſpect his fidelity 
to her, and not without 1eaſon, for in leſs 
than three months he quite forſook her fa- 
_ ther's houſe, leaving her nothing to com- 
fort her but her tears and growing wait. 

Sanctifiore now went away td his ſe- 
cond miſtreſs Bertranna, whom, not for 
her beauty, but for her father's great 
Wealth, and his own preſſing wants, he 


ſeemed to love more eagerly than before, 


which was infinitely agreeable to the young 
lady, who had long loved him, and de- 
fired nothing more than to ſee him her 
huſband ; for that reaſon having always a 
very watchful eye upon his actions, and 
many ſpies to give her an account of his 
behaviour, ſhe was advertiſed that there 


was ſome difference and falling out be- 


tween him and Urſina, and alſo that being 
far from home, he wanted money to de- 
fray his expences in Naples, which the 
imagined might be the cauſe of the miſ- 
underſtanding between them ; for that 
perhaps he having attempted to borrow 
ſome money of the cloſe-fiſted Placedo, 

and met with a repulſe, now ſhewed his 
reſentment to the daughter. Although 
ſhe had not exactly hit on the truth, yet 
the better to make an eternal breach be- 
tween them, and conſequently ſecure his 
affections to herſelf, ſhe dealt ſo politically 
with her father de Torres, who ſhe knew 
defired him as much for his ſon-in-law as 
ſhe did for a huſband, that ſhe ſecretly 
prevailed upon him to lend Sanctifiore 
what money he might have occaſion for; 

ſo old de Torres meeting him the next 
day in his houſe, and taking him afide |} 
into his ſtudy, he there told him, that in 


| regard'to his being ſo far from Capua, his 


home, and his having tarried ſo long, and 
at ſo great an expence in Naples, it was 


very likely he might be fhort of caſh, and 
Therefore intreated him that he would be 
| pleaſed to let him ſupply his immediate 
| occafions with the ſum of five hundred 
pounds, and if that was not ſufficient, he 
was very ready to lend him a larger upon 


his own honour, adding, that if, as he had 
been informed, he had a deſign of paying 
his courtſhip to his daughter Bertranna, 
and it ſhould ever come to be a match, 

there would be no need of repaying it, 
but that he ſhould give her beſides the 


fortune he had always propoſed, and he 
would be ſure of being the "wn to -his 


whole eſtate when he died. 


This ſeaſonable ſervice was a very ac- 
ceptable favour to Sanctifiore, and he re- 


turned de Torres many thanks for this 
great beneficence, and the honour he had 
done him in permitting him to lay himſelf 


at the young lady's feet. Theſe compli- 


ments paſſed, Sanctifiore taking leave of 
the father with much joy found out his 
new miſtreſs Bertranna, to whom he re- 


| lated all that had paſſed between her fa- 
ther and himſelf, highly extolling his ge- 


nerofity and polite behaviour,” and ex- 


| preſſed the greateſt tranſports in being 
allowed by him to offer ip to her his 


fincereſt affections. The young lady, 


| with a becoming modeſty; anſwered him, 
that her inclinations ever were, and ſhould 


be governed by her duty to her father, 


| and with a bluſh upon her cheeks told 


him, that as in all things he had ſhewn 
himſelf an indulgent parent, ſo had he 
ſtill maintained that character, in giving 
his conſent to her receiving the addreſſes 
of ſo accompliſhed a cavalier. 


4 8 Urſa 


—— 
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 Urfina ſaw, with inexpreffible grief, | 
how unkindly Sanctifiore uſed her, and | 


how baſely he had abuſed her in the 
points of honour and fidelity, yet her 


aſſection to him was as conſtant as ever; 


and ſo little was ſhe acquainted with the 
nature and baſeneſs of mankind, that con- 
ſidering what familiarity had paſt between 
them, ſhe believed it would be impoſfible 
for him to be ſo cruel, as in the end not to 
to marry her. She had likewiſe inform'd | 
him, that ſhe was with child by him, and 
when all other arguments failed, was in 


hopes this might prevail, reclaim his affec- 


tion to her, and induce him to pity her, 
and compaſſionate her unborn babe: but 


to check all theſe hopes, his conſtant viſits | 


to Bertranna, and the kind reception he 
met with there, were not carried on with 
ſuch fecreſy, but that ſhe had notice of 
them, which greatly diſturbed her mind, 
and made-her feel the bitter pangs of 


jealouſy ;- and that ſhe might no longer be 
in doubt, reſolved if poſſible, to ſee Sanc- | 


tifiore, and know hex doom from h:s own 
lips. To this end ſhe employed Nicho- 
lata, her father's coachman, whom ſhe 
knew to be faithful, and giving him a ring 


off her finger, which Sanctifiore knew | 
very well, the bade him go to his Lodg- | 


ings, or where elſe he could find him, 
and deliver that to him as a token of her 
love, and to requeſt him to let her fee 


him that day at her father's houſe, having | 


bufineſs of the greateſt importance to com- 
municate to him. Nicholato accordingly 
finding him out, delivered his young lady's 
preſent and meſſage ; and Sanctifiore re- 
turned him with this anſwer, that he would 
certainly wait upon her that afternoon. 
Urfina, overjoyed at this news, prepared 


io receive him with a heart filled by doubts 


N 


and fears, and the baron coming accord 
ing to his promiſe, was conducted into her 
chamber, where ſhe came up to meet. 
him, having in her looks much love and: 
tenderneſs, mixt with grief and deſpair. 

|  Urfina, with tears in her eyes, com- 
| plained of his loſt affection; his long ab- 
| ſence from her, and. the violation of his 
| vows, telling him of her pregnancy; 
| therefore ſhe hoped he would now ſpeedily 
perform his ſolemn promiſe of marrying: 
; | her, and name the day when sel 
to put it in execution, for ſhe was ſure he 
| | bad more honour and conſcience than to. 
forſake her in her prefent circumſtances, 
nor, as the world reported, think of mar-- 
rying ſuch a one as Bertranna: the cruel-- 
| hearted baron, nettled at the reproaches, 
and glad of an opportunity of breaking. 
with a miſtreſs he was weary of, made no. 
reply to the firſt part of her complaints, 
but to the two laſt gave her this thunder- 
ing anſwer: ©* Know, Urſina, that L 
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have uſed all poſſible means to procure 
' * the conſent of my parents to marry. 
vou, but find they are utterly averſe- 
to it, and without their conſent I will 
never marry any one. As for Ber- 
' © tranna, ſhe is not ſo much your inferior 
cc in beauty, as ſhe is your ſuperior in 
virtue, therefore you may provide for 
your own fortune as you can, as I have- 
already for mine. 

Having ſpoke theſe words, wth a look 
full of ſcorn, he threw the ring ſhe had 
' ſent him to her, and ruſhed haſtily out 
of the room, denouncing this ſhocking 


| ſentence at his departure, That he 


* would legitimate no baſtard, nor be 
the huſband to a whore.” 

Poor Urſina now began to look back 
on her former folly, and deeming her 


lover 
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ver loſt for ever, and herſelf confequently 


me he will then leave Naples and viſit 


ruined, her ſorrows were ſo infinite that- me, or if he do not, I will not love him; 
fhe was ready to drown herſelf in her which reply of her's pleaſed her father ſo 
tears. The wicked baron triumphed in | well, that he cauſed her to get ready hes 


is cruelty, and poſted away to acquaint 
Bertranna with the eternal breach there 
was. 8 made between them, who as 
iced as the other grieved ; but 
. ing ſhe was in this ſorrowful 
condition, ſhe knew it was high time to 
take ſome care of her reputation. She 
bad as yet acquainted none but Sanctifiore 
with her difgrace; but though ſhe would 
ftil} conceal it, if poſſible, from all the 
world, yet ſhe knew that ſhe muſt. be 
obliged to put her confidence in ſome- 
body for aſſiſtance, and thought no ene 
ſo proper as an old aunt, named Dona 
Mlellefanta, who being a prudent and 
vich widow that dwelt at Puzzolo, about 
ten miles from Naples; when inventing | 
an excuſe to her father, ſhe told him that 
it was not unknown to him, how'ſhe had 
a long time been weak and ſickly, that 
the air of Naples was neither wholſome 
nor pleaſing to her; and becauſe the had 
often. dreamt: ſhe ſhould in a little time 
recover her former health in Puzzolo, ſhe 


_ therefore beſought him that he would | 


ſpeedily ſend her thither, to live ſome 
{mall time with her aunt Mellefanta. Her 
father Signior Placedo, whoſe: age, con- 
tentment, and joy, lived chiefly in the | 
proſperity of this his only child and daugh- | 
ter, made her will and deſire his own, 


when not knowing any thing of the bicker- 


ing that had paſt between his daughter | 
and the baron de Sanctifiore, or of his 
affection to the lady Bertranna, he aſked | 
her when ſhe was at Puzzolo what would 
become of the baron. > To whom ſhe re- 
turned this anſwer ; if Sanctifiore loves 


Py 


apparel and baggage, and. within three 
days after, ſent her away in his coach, to 
his ſiſter Mellefanta ; where being arrived, 
ſhe ſpeedily and privately acquainted her 
aunt with the ſecret of her great belly, 
and alſo with all the circumſtances thereof, 
and therefore prayed her beſt love and 


fully promiſed. her; adding withal, that 
| becauſe ſhe was of her own. blood, the 
would regard and love her as her own 
| child, telling her, that ſhe highly com- 


eyes of her father, and for leaving Naples 
to come to Puazolo, that ſhe might with the 
Sreater privacy be diſburthened of her in- 
cumbrance 3 but could not help blaming hen 
tor the cauſe, in ſuffering | herſelf to be 
abuſed and betrayed by ſo baſe a man 


again excuſing that error of herniece upon 
the freſhneſs of her youth and beauty, ſhe 
bade her fear nothing but to reſolve to be 
chearful, and keep her ſpirits. | 
Here we ſee our beautifut Urfina fas 
under protection of her aunt Mellefanta, 
and far out of the ſight of thoſe who would 
have rejoiced in her diſgrace, entertained 
at a ſplendid table, and wanting for no. 
convenience of life; who therefore would 
believe but that ſne would abandon her 


Sanctifiore, who had ſo ungratefully treat- 
ed her; but nothing in the world was ca- 
pable of making her come to that reſolu- 
| tion; for although the believed him to be 
_ entangled in the lures of Breranna's beau- 
| ty, and the dam ga, her father de 


Torres's 
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aſſiſtance to ber herein, which ſhe faith - 


| mended her policy, for thus blinding. the 


as the baron de Sandtifiore; but then 


ſorrows, and caſt off the baſe baron de 


— 
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afſections by her own, the ſtill loved him 
fo dearly, that ſhe thought he could not 
hate her fo deadly, as to reject and repu- 
diate her, to marry Bertranna ; when the 
more to fortify her belief and reſolution 
thereof, ſhe very often read over hisformer 
letters, and therein finding. that by his 
conſcience and foul, and by heaven, and 
by God, he had bound himſelf to marry 
her, and to live and die her faithful huſ- 
band; ſhe then believed that no man, 


much. leſs a nobleman, and leaſt of all a | 
Chriſtian, would be ſo prophane and im- 


pious,” to violate all theſe his great-oaths 
and promiſes ſo ſolemnly made, and fo 


religiouſly atteſted unto. God; wherefore | 


although this baron de Sanctifiore was ab- 
ſent from her, yet ſeeing him till preſent 
in her eyes and heart, ſhe therefore, in 
confideration of his promiſes, did yet 
continually fo plead for him againſt her- 
ſelf, and for his affection and fidelity to 
her againſt her ſuſpicion and diffidence 
of him, that ſhe yet flattered herſelf with 
2 conceit, that in the end his conſcience 
would ſo call home his thoughts, and God 
his conſcience, that he would marry her, 
and none but her; upon the foundation of 
which reaſons, ſhe thought it a good way 
for her to ſeek to reclaim him by letter, 
and after long debating! with herſelf in 
what terms ſhe ſhould write, ſhe ſent him 
the following : 


Uns IN A to SANCTIFIORE, 


cc O preſerve your honour, and pre- 
2 vent my own diſgrace and ſhame, 
] have left Naples to ſojourn here for a 
*« time in Puzzolo, with my aunt, where 
5 your preſence will make me as trul 


* joyful and happy, as I feel and know 


Nan e IG 
Torres's wealth, yet judging his heart and | 


q N GRE q" 
cc myſelf infinitely miſerable without it; 


for although of late, but for what cauſe 


or reaſon, God knows, I know not, it 
- CE 


hath: pleaſed you to exercife my pa- 
tience in your diſcontent; yet in re- 
“ gard I am your wife by purchaſe, fince 
*. you are my huſband by promiſe, 
* whereof the copies of your former let- 
ters will inform and remember you, 
that you made God the judge, and 
your ſoul and conſcience the witneſſes, 
cannot believe' that you are ſo irreli- 
bs. gious, or that you bear me ſo little love, 
e or fo much malice, to make yourſelf 
1 guilty of ſuch foul infidelity to me, and 
impiety towards God ; and I appeal to 
them all, if my tender and untainted 
affection to you has not every way de- 
ſerved the contrary at your hands. A- 

gain, as in hoping to marry you, I 
„gave you my heart, ſo in aſſurance 
and confidence thereof, you did like- 
* wiſe bereave me of my honour; and 
* thetefore if the counterpart of that 
4 contract do any way fade or die in 
your memory, yet reſt confident, that 
the original lives ſtill in heaven, as the 
* pledge and ſeal thereof doth now in 
my unhappy womb here on earth. Mit- 
“ take me not, my dear Sanctifiore, for 
I write not this out of any malice, but 
out of true affection to you; to the 
* end, you may thereby ſeriouſly conſi- 
der, and religiouſly remember with 
yourſelf what I am to you, you to my- 
ſelf, and what the unfortunate innocent 
* unborn babe is to us both. 

And although I am your wife before 
God, yet I will now in all humili 
„make myſelf your hand- maid, and 
* with a world of ſighs and tears, throw 
“ myſelf at your feet, and lower if 1 


cs could 


- 


1 
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could, to conjure and beg you, by my 
poor beauty, which once you did ſo 
much admire and adore; by the me- 
mory of my loſt virginity, which you 
wrefted from me with ſo many amorous 
fighs and tears ; by all your deep oaths 


(c 
£6 
Fc 
6 
cc 
cc 
« gave me to remain ftill loving to me; 
cc 


<v 


your poor infant's ſake, and laftly, for 
God's ſake. abandon your unjuſt diſ- 
pleaſure and inmerited diſcontent con- 
ceived againft me : and my dear Sanc- 
tifiore, come away to me to Puzzolo, 
and there make me your wife in the 
fight of his church and people, as I 
am already in that of heaven and his 
angels; I ſay again, come away to me 
my ſweet Sanctifiore, for your fight 
will delight my heart, and your pre- 
ſence and company, raviſh my foul 
with joy. It is impoſſible for Ber- 
tranna either to love or honour you 
the hundredth part ſo dearly as your 
Urſina doth, and till death, reſolve to 
do ; I will freely forget all your former 
diſcourteſies towards me, and attribute 
them more to her foolith vanity, than 
any way to your unkind diſpoſition or 
inclination ; yea, I will not knit my 
brows when you come to me, but will 
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. to meet you with my ſmiles, and ten- 
“ dereſt embraces: but if otherwiſe you 
„ will not hearken to me, or this my 
letter, or regard theſe my requeſts and 
& forrows, nor. obey and follow God and 
* your conſelence herein, in ſpeedily re- 
« pairing to me, to make me your joy- 
„ ful wife; then will I notwithſtanding 


5 ſtill reſolve to love you dearly, though 


you hate me deadly, and to pray for 


and promiſes which you fo religiouſly | 


by your conſcience and foul, yea, Plas 


chearfully and joyfully prepare myſelf | 


; 
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you, though you curſe me; yea, I will 
then leave you to God God, and religiouſly 


* beſeech his divine Majeſty, to be a 
< Juſt judge between us, of my firm af- 
** fection and conſtancy to you, and of 
your cruel ingratitude and treachery to 
* me. May you hve as happy as 


K your conſtant Urfina knows that with- 


* out you ſhe ſhall affuredly live ſortow- 
fully, and die miſerably. 


ce URs1NA, 5 


Her meſſenger Nicolats arriving pri- 
vately at Naples, found the baron de Sanc- 
tifiore in his chamber by the fire, to 
whom he delivered this letter, who at 
firſt, knowing from whom it came, ſtood 
a pretty while mufing and conſulting with 
himſelf, whether he ſhould read or burn 


it, but at laſt he breaking up the ſeals 


— En. 


: 
ing himſelf haftily towards Nicolaro, who 


N 
| 
ö 
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thereof, with much ado afforded himſelf 


the time and patience to peruſe it, which, 
having done, although he no way me- 
rited to receive ſo ſweet and loving a 
letter from Urſina; yet not bluſhing for 
ſhame, but looking pale with envy and 
malice thereat, he darting forth a dif- 
dainful frown, and teacing the letter in 
pieces, threw it into the fire; when turn- 


ſtood near him, and faw all that he had 


done, he in great choler ſpoke to him 


thus: © Tell that proud and fobliſh wo- 


man, your miſtreſs, Urfina, that I diſ- 


4 dain her as much as ſhe writes ſhe loves 
e me, and that, as now, fo ever here- 


e after I return no other anſwer to her 


“and her letters, but contempt and ſi- 
* lence; and then to expreſs his greater 


fury, Nicolata was no ſooner out of his 


chamber, but he very haſtily threw faſt 
the door after him; and in this furious 
4 T and 
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and cholerick manner did this baſe Sanc- 
tifiore receive the love, and entertain the 


letter of our ſweet and ſorrowful Urſina. N 


Nicolato, as much grieving as admiring 
at this extravagant rage of Sanctifiore, 
preſently left Naples, carried home this 
diſmal news to his diſtreſſed lady Urfina, 
which he faithfully and punctually re- 
lated to her, who expected a quite dif- 
ferent anſwer to her long and fond let- 
ter. She ftood for ſome time amazed, 
and like one thunderſtruck at the recital 


of his inhuman and barbarous behavieur, 


but recovering herſelf a little, and re- 
ſolving that her piety ſhould exceed his 
cruelty, ſhe bedewed thc roſes of her 
cheeks with many pearly tears, then 
pouring forth this ejaculation from the bot- 
tom of her heart, that it would pleaſe 
God to forgive him, and be merciful to 


herſelf, a great and wretched finner. 


Would to God ſhe had always continued 
in this religious mind and reſolution ! She 
now abandoned herſelf wholly to grief and 
ſorrow, which ſoon bringing another miſ- 
fortune upon her, ſhe was forced to call 
in the aid of the midwife, who delivered 
her, not without great peril of. her life, 
of a male child ſtill born. Now though 
ſhe wanted no careful attendance and 
comfort from her aunt, in this her fickneſs 
and extremity, yet the wept bitterly and 


pitifully and her aunt ſeeing her afflict 


herſelf ſo much, adviſed her to endeavour 
to forget the man whoſe baſeneſs and in- 
gratitude had been the death of her child 
within her. 

While thus ſhe related very ſick and 
weak in bed, yet ſtill her heart and af- 
fection was conſtantly with Sandtifiore, 
notwithſtanding all his baſe ingratitude 
and cruelty, and ſhe reſolved once more 
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he ſent him his name by one of his men, 


fore imagining from whom he came, bade 
his man carry him back this anſwer, That 
he would neither ſpeak with him, nor ſee 
him. Nicolato was perplexed with this 
his ſhort and ſharp reply , but becauſe his 
. meſſage was of great importance, as alſo 


lady and miſtreſs, he reſolved not to re- 
turn to her as a fool; to which end, at 


ther of his ſervants when he thought his 


lord would go out, who told him, he would 
take coach within half an hour, whereat 


with much vigilance and impatience, | he 


to fend to him; ſo calling Nicolato to her 
again, who was the only one ſhe dare ven- 
ture to truſt with this great ſecret, and 
wanting ſtrength to write, charged him to 
ride poſt to Naples to the baron Sancti- 
fiore, and to tell him from her, that ſhe 
was extreamly ill, and not likely to live, 
that ſhe was delivered of his and her fon, 
who was dead born, and therefore ſhe 
begged him, that for God's ſake he would 
ſpeedily come over to her, becauſe for his 
good and her content ſhe infinitely defired 
to diſcharge her mind and conſcience to 
him before ſhe went to heaven. So Ni- 
colato, in diſcharge of his duty, and his. 
lady's command, ſeemed rather to fly 
than poſt to Naples, where arriving at 
Sanctifiore's houſe, and finding him within, 


as alſo, that he moſt earneſtly defired to 
ſpeak a word with his lordſhip; but 
Sanctifiore knowing who it was, and there- 


for that he exceedingly reſpected his young 


the foot of the ſtairs, he enquired of ano- 


Nicolato being exceeding glad, he thought 
it beſt to ſtay for him in the ſtreet, where, 


attended his coming; ſo at laſt ſeeing him 
come out of his gate, Nicolato placed him- 
ſelf betwixt him'and his coach, and with 
his hat * in his _ very reſolutely and 

ä orderly 


orderly delivered him his miſtreſs's meſ- 
ſage at full, which Sanctifiore underſtand- 
ing, he at firſt ſmiled thereat, but then 
preſently again entering into choler, he 
returned Nicolato this anſwer in bis ear; 
Tell that ſtrumpet, your miſtreſs, Ur- 
* fina, from me, that I with ſhe were 
buried with her baſtard, and that they 
% were both with the devil.“ 

| Nicolato returning to Puzzolo gave 
notice of it to his young lady. Urſina, who 


— 


ſtill kept her bed through melancholy and 


ſickneſs, but at the news of her truſty 


ſervant's arrival, hoping he had brought 
ſome good news from her Sanctifiore, ſhe 
bade her maid for a while to abſent her- 
ſelf, and to ſend up the coachman Nicolato 
to her; and although in his ſorrowful 
looks and countenance ſhe might already 


4 4 


tacitly read the bad news he brought her : 


from Sanctifiore, yet the called him to 
her and bade him ſpeak on; but alas 
he ſpoke too ſoon for her, for with a 
trembling voice he told her the harſh en- 
tertainment which Sanctifiore gave to him, 
and his. meſſage in Naples, and the in- 
human and cruel anſwer which he bade 
him return to her, without any way add- 
ing or diminiſhing a word; which as ſoon 
as ſhe underſtood, ſhe, for the extremity 


of her grief and ſorrow, hung down her 


head, and croſſing her arms uttered this 
paſſionate ſpeech: Good | God ! Is it 


«« poſſible that Sanctifiore will thus abule 


„ me? or is this the favour which I muſt 
«© expect of him, in requital of thoſe ex- 
* traordinary courteſies he hath received 
from me? When walking up and down 
her chamber, ſhe thanked Nicolata, and 
giving him ſome gold for his pains, bade 
him leave her, and to ſend up her aunt 
Mellefanta, who coming to her, ſnhe 
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prayed her to ſhut the chamber-door, and 
then fit down by her bed-ſide, for that ſhe 


had ſome ſecrets to reveal; when with a 
thouſand fighs and tears, ſhe acquainted 


her from point to point with what had 


now again paſſed between Sanctifiore and 
herſelf, in this ſecond journey of Nicolato 
to him at Naples. Her aunt Mellefanta 
laughed as much at this folly of her niece 
Urſina, as ſhe herſelf wept at her own ſor- 
rows and affliction ; and having as much 
wit as the other had weakneſs, ſhe made 
bold to call her fool, in caring ſo much for 
him, who contemned and ſcorned her; 
then adviſed. her to have more courage 


and wit, and becauſe the baſe baron Sanc- 


tifiore deteſted and defied her, to pay 
him in his own coin, and do the like with 
him. An accident now fell out, that 


ſhewed her he had quite thrown. off all 


thoughts of her, for one of her father's 
ſervants arrived at Puzzolo, with the news 
that Sandifiore was married to Bertranna, 
and. to inform her it was the deſire of 
his maſter for her to return home. Which 
Urſina no ſooner hearing, but every 
member. of her body trembled for meer 
grief and vexation; her ſorows were ſo 
great, that ſhe, could not ſpeak a word, 
when being ready to fall to the ground, 
her aunt Melefanta ſtepped to her aſſiſt- 
ance, with ſome of the ſervants, but they 
had all of them much ado to ſupport 
her; when at laſt wringing her hands, 
and looking up ftedfaſtly to heaven, the 
poured forth this, bitter exclamation againſt 
And hath this baſe man at 
« laſt requited all my love with this mon- 
ſtrous ingratitude and treachery! O 
why do Ilive toſuffer it! and O where» 
fore ſhould he live for offering it to 
Her aunt alſo was greatly en- 


raged 


me ?” 


K* Ou Iu ͥ ˙ ] ‚— oa 5 7 Ry = - 1 — 
- 


— — — 


348 oO D:.D's 


raged againſt him for his baſeneſs, which 
added fuel to the flame of her niece's 
choler ; but ſhe needed not that, for this 
very laſt act of his marriage with Ber- 
tranna, ſer her all on fire and revenge 
againſt him, ſo that ſhe never loved him 
ſo much as ſhe now hated him. She was 
pleaſed much with the requeſt of her fa- 
ther for her return to Naples, where, 
foon as ſhe arrived, ſhe reſolved and 
vowed that ſhe would murder SanQtifiore 
herſelf, or cauſe him to be murdered by 
others. Her aunt Melefanta, by all ſoft 
means and perſuaſions, fought to pacify 


her diſcontent and fury, but ſhe ſpoke to 


2 woman that was deaf either to counſel, 
conſolation, or reaſon, for her malice 


and revenge againft Sanctifiore had fo 


fully taken up her heart, and poſſeſſed 


her reſolutions, that the neither reſolved 


nor thought of any thing elſe, but how 
and in what manner ſhe might murder 
him ; to which end ſhe took coach at 


Puzzalio, concealing her bloody intents 
and reſolutions towards Sanctifiore from 


her aunt Melefanta, who ſhe thanked 
moſt lovingly and courteoufly for all her 
care and affection to her, the remembrance 
whereof ſhe ſaid ſhe would bear to her 
grave; ſo taking leave of her ſhe re- 
turned to Naples to her father, who re- 
ceived her with much joy, and was very 
glad of the recovery of her health, but 
yet perceived ſome ſecret diſcontent lie 


lurking in the furrows of her brows ; h.] 


ever ſhe difſembled it both to him and the 


world, bearing herſelf fairly, modeſtly, - 


and temperately towards him in her 


words and actions, who all this time had 


been ignorant of her pregnancy, as alſo 
of the birth and burial of her infant. 
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She was no ſooner come to Naples, but 
her deadly malice and revenge to Sancti- 
fiore would give no truce to her thoughts, 
nor peace to her reſdlutions, for her heart 
having conſpired with the devil, and both 
of them againſt God, ſhe now from the 
matter, feil to the manner, and from her 
cofultation to the practice of the wicked- 


as | nels the intended. She firſt thought it 


| beſt to get him poiſoned ; to which end, 
within ten days after her arrival at Naples, 
the ſent for her own apothecary, named 
Antonio Romancy, and having ſworn him 
to ſecrecy, proffered him two hundred 
duccatoone to. poiſon her mortal enemy 
the baron de Sanctifiore; but Romancy 
was too honeft a man, and too religious a 
chriftian to undertake it, and ſo utterly re- 
fuſed her, and her proffer ; and there with 
many godly reafons and pious ſpeeches, 
endeavoured to diſſuade her from this 
foul and bloody fact; but he ſpoke to the 
wind, for ſhe was reſolute not to retire, 
but to advance in this her.cruel and inhu- 
man defign, only ſhe here again ſtrongly 
conjured this honeſt apothecary to ſecre- 
cy, which he ſolemnly promiſed. 
 Urfina was ftill implacable in her ma- 
lice and revenge againſt Sanctifiore, which 
reviving with more violence, flamed forth 
with the greateſt impetuofity. When ſhe 
by her ſecret ſpies, was given to under- 
ſtand, that he triumphed in her affliction 
aud ſcandal, and reputed it his chief con- 
tent and felicity, to have erected the tro- 
phies of his joy upon the ruins of her ho- 
nour and reputation; as alſo that ſhe and 
this her diſgrace was now become the 
publick laughter, and private ſcorn and 
glory of his proud and ambitious wife, 
Bertranna ; fo ſhe could not endure the 


thought 


— 
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thought, much leſs digeſt the remem- | 


brance thereof ; and therefore ſpeedily 
reſolved to reduce her malicious contem- 
plation into a bloody action towards him, 
and to try another e ang conclu- 
lion thereof. | 

Having therefore a miſe d of her 
apothecary Romancy, to poiſon, him, as 
her truſty coachman Nicolato, who, as we 
have before ſaid, was both an eye and ear 
witneſs of his baſe and ignoble cruelty to- 
wards her, ſhe ſent for him, and with many 
ruthful looks and ſorrowful fighs, hav- 
ing firſt commended and applauded his 
fidelity to her, and then ſworn him to ſe- 
crecy to what ſhe ſhould now relate and 
deliver to him: ſhe told him, that ſhe 
could not live except that baſe lord Sancti- 
fiore was ſent to another world, and there- 
fore ſhe proffered him an hundred Spa- 
niſh double piſtoles of gold, if he would 


either murder him by night in the ſtreet 


with his rapier, or ſhoot him in the fields 
the firſt time he met him, Nicolato was 
amazed at this bloody propoſition of his 
young lady, whom he ever before thought 
to have been of a charitable and religious 
diſpoſition ; and as for his own part, al- 
though he was poor, yet he was honeſt, 


and would not defile his ſoul, or ſtain his ſafety, employ any other herein, but her- 


| ſelf, and therefore day by day calling up- 


on Nicolato to know of him, where Sancti- 


hands with innocent blood for all the mo- 
ney ſhe had power to offer. 


So in humble, yet in poſitive terms, he 


refuſed to comply with her requeſt, and 


with tears in his eyes endeavoured to per- 
ſuade her from ſo cruel a purpoſe, affirm- 


ing that the end of murder was always 


the beginning of ſhame, repentance, mi- 
ſery, and confuſion to the authors of it, 
upon which ſhe hung her head to fee her- 


ſelf thus repulſed ; but yet was ſo cau- 
tious and wary in her actions, that ſhe 
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again made him ſwear ſecreſy to her in 
all things which now did or might con- 
cern this buſineſs; which he faithfully 
promiſed her, provided that her command 
and his ſervice, was every way exempt 
from the effuſion of innocent blood, and 
the perpetration of murder; to which he 
reſolutely vowed to her, it was impoſſible 
for him ever to be ſeduced or drawn, and 
ſo taking leave of her, he left her alone ; 
but yet as he was going away ſhe again 
called him to her, and ſtrictly charged him 
firſt carefully and curiouſly to inform him- 
ſelf, and then her, of Sactifiore's moſt fre- 
quent haunts and walks without the city, 
which he likewiſe promiſed her to per- 
form. 

Our malicious and revengeful Urſina 
was not contented to receive the denial 


from her apothecary Romancy, and the 


repulſe from her coachman Nicolato, about 
this deplorable buſineſs, but without ma- 
king any good uſe of their honeſt and reli- 
gious diſſuaſions from it, or without once 
looking up to God, or thinking of heaven 
or hell, ſhe as a fatal member and profli- 
gate agent of Satan, was till reſolute to 
proceed therein. 


She now ſaw that ſhe could not, with 


fiore's uſual haunts and walks were gut of 
the city, he at laſt told her, that he was 
fully aſſured, that moſt mornings and eve- 
nings, he took his coach, and ſometimes 
his page, but many Heh went alone, a 
mile out of the city, and there in a grove * 
of olives and orange trees, near the ſide 
of a ſmall river, he with his book in his 
hand, and his ſpaniel dog at his heels, 
paſſed an hour or two alone, his coach 


40 being 
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being ſometimes out of his fight, and 


ſometimes returned to the city, and fo 


came and fetched him back again; which 


report was no ſooner heard by Urſina, but 
ſhe received it with much joy, and was 


therefore ſo cruel in her thoughts, and ſo 


determinate and bloody in her reſolutions, 
that ſhe would protract no time, but ſpee- 
dily bethought herſelf of a helliſh ſtrata- 
gem and policy, no leſs ſtrange than cruel, 
which the devil himſelf ſuggeſted, and 
found out for her, to wreak her inveterate 
malice and infernal revenge in murdering 
of Sanctifiore; the manner whereof was 


thus: 


She very ſecretly provided herſelf with 
a friar's compleat habit, as a ruſſet-gown 
and cowl, with a girdle of a knotty rope, 
and wooden ſandals, proper to the order 
of the Bonnes Homes, which is the re- 
formed one of that St. Francis, with a 
falſe negligent old beard, and hair for the 
head ſuitable to the ſame, and in one 
of the pockets of his frock, ſhe put a 
{mall begging-box, ſuch as thoſe friars 
uſe to carry in city and country, when 
they crave the charitable alms and devo- 
tion of well-diſpoſed people; as alfo a 
new breviary, or ſmall maſs-book, bound 
up in blue Turkey leather richly guilt : 
but in the other pocket thereof, the put a 
couple of ſmall piſtols which ſhe had ſe- 
cretly purloined out of her father Placedo's 


armoury, and had charged each of them | 


with a brace of bullets, faſt rammed 
down, with priming powder in the pans; 


and all theſe fatal trinkets, ſhe, with 


equal filence and treachery, tied up cloſe 
in the gown, expecting the time and hour 


to work this her cruel and lamentable feat 


on Sanctifiore, who little dreamt what a 


bloody banquet his old love, and now his 
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new enemy Urſina, was preparing for 
him. 

It was on the Tueſday aſter Palm Sun- 
day, a time and week, which the bleſſed 
paſſion of our Saviour Jeſus Chriſt makes 
ſacred and famous, and which, all true 
Chriſtians, in his commemoration ought 
to keep holy, and not to pollute and de- 
file it with barbarous and bloody ſacrifices, 
when our maſculine monſter, rather our 
female fury, Urſina, for ſuch was ſhe now 
grown, being aſſured by Nicolato, that 
the baron de Sanctifiore was that day 
about three o'clock-after dinner gone out 
alone in his coach to the aforeſaid place of 
walking, a mile off the city in the fields, 
ſhe, infinitely glad of this longed for op- 
portunity, bade Nicolato make ready his 
coach, and filently leave it at the poſtern 
-gate of her father's garden, and preſently 
to come up to her chamber to her, which 
he as ſoon performed, .to whom ſhe now, 
prophanely and treacherouſly, ſaid, Ni- 
te colato, by the favour and mercy of 
* God, 1 have exchanged my cruelty 
* into courteſy, towards the baron de 
& Sandtifiore,- and do therefore preſent- 
* ly reſolve to give him a merry-meeting 
in the fields, whereat before our de- 
* parture and return, I know you will 
< rejoice,” which indeed was very wel- 


come and pleaſing news to Nicolato, to 
whom ſhe then gave her little bundle, 


and ſo purpoſely leaving her waiting-maid 
behind her, ſhe chearfully and fpeedily 
followed him to the coach, and bade him 
drive away to find out Sanctifiore, which 
he did. Being come within a ſtone's 
throw or two of him, Urfina bade Nico- 
lato ſtop, and drive his coach into ſome 
cloſe ſhady place out of the highway, where 
ſhe might ſee Sanctifiore without being 


| ſeen by him. Then 
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Then getting out of her coach, and 


putting on her diſguiſe, ſhe ordered Ni- 
colato the coachman to come up to her 
| when ſhe waved her white handkerchief, 

and thus, with chearfulneſs in her looks, 

though with rancour in her heart, ſhe went 
towards Sanctifiore, who was there walk- 
ing alone and reading. The counterfeit 
friar Urfina approaching him, and hold- 
ing out her begging-box, prayed him for 
the bleſſed Virgin Mary's ſake, and alſo 
for holy- St. Francis's ſake, to beſtow 
ſomething on their ſociety and order, 
which Sanctifiore reſolved to do: but firſt 
ſeeing the fine breviary 1n her hand, de- 
fired to look upon it, which was the very 
thing Urfina aimed at when ſhe pur- 
chaſed that ſhewy book : ſo. while he 
was carefully peruſing it, ſhe ſtepped be- 
hind him, and very ſoftly drawing out her 


piſtol, which was already cocked, ſhe let | 


fly at the reins of his back ; upon which 
he falling down on the ground, to make 
ſure work, the devil and her own malice 
giving her ſtrength, ſhe drew his rapier 
from his fide, and ſtabbed him in the 
breaſt; but before he quite expired, the 
pulled off her falſe beard, and diſcover- 
ing herſelf to him as he wes dying, ſpurn- 
ed him moſt diſdainfully with her foot, 
and gave him this cruel farewel ; . That 
« ſuch a death ſuch villains Ae Who 
6 triumphed. in the ruins of innocence 
and virtue.“ . 
This bloody part thus ated, Urſina 
waved her handkerchief to her coachman, 
who coming up to her with the coach, was 
much amazed to behold the ſad ſpectacle 
of baron de Sanctifiore's dead body; but 
his lady, with a graceleſs and inſulting 


bravery, cried out, Rejoice with me, 


5+ Nicolato, that I have ſo nobly reveng- 


« ed myſelf on the ungrateful- and per- 


« fidious baron de Sanctifiore; but 
honeſt Nicolato, who was as full of true 
ſorrow, as ſhe was of falſe joy, re- 
plied, © O madam! what have you done? 
* This is no cauſe and no time to rejoice 
* in, and not to diſſemble with you, as 
« you in your fatal friar's frolick did with 


* me, I doubt this bloody act will prove 


« your ruin and confuſion.” Having 
ſpoke theſe words he ſpeedily took her up 
in the coach, and drove full gallop to the 
thicket. from whence he laſt came, where 
ſhe caft off her friar's weeds, which with 
her beard, box, books, and piſtols, they 


threw into a deep . from a preci- 


pice, and then drove with more haſte 
than good ſpeed towards Naples; for Ni- 


colato driving the coach in a narrow way 


by the fide of a hill, it ſo happened that 
one of the horſes making a falſe ſtep 
fell over the bank, and drew the other 
horſe and coach after him, whereby Ur- 
ſina broke her right arm, and the coach- 
man his left leg, 

Whilſt Urſina, and her lame and "oY 
rowful coachman, were fitting down on 
the bare ground, able only to pity but not 
to help one another, by God's providence 
it came to pals, that the baron de Sanc- 


tifiore's coach came rattling on the bank 


above them, and it was his page Hierony- 


mo, who was going to fetch home his lord, 


but ſeeing the misfortune that had hap- 
pened to the young lady whom he knew 
perfectly well, he went down the hill to 
offer any help that was in his power, and 
as her own coach was. broke to pieces, 
proffered his lord's to carry her home to 


her father ſignor Placedo's houſe in the 


city, little dreaming that ſhe came from 


murdering his kind lord and maſter Sanc- 


tifiore, 


— 
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tifiore, and that his breathleſs body then 
lay expoſed i in the open field to * birds 
of the air. 

Nicolato was much perplexed, but his 
lady much more, at this unexpected en- 
counter and ominous meeting with Sanc- 
tifiore's equipage, ſne knew not how to 
behave, or whether ſhe ſhould accept or 
refuſe the offer that was made her, but 
at length found herſelf conftrained to 
accept it, there being no other convey- 
ance to be had to carry her and her lame 
coachman home. When they arrived at 
Naples, they found that Signior Placedo 


1 8 — 


was gone out to ſup with the prince of 


Salerno, who, by the mother's tide, was 
his couſin German, fo there Urſina, ſet- 
ting a good face on her bad heart, gave 


—_— 


the page many thanks for his courteſy, | 


and likewiſe three ducatoons to the coach- 
man, who taking leave of her, drove away 
with the coach to fetch home their maſter. 
Urfina's fears growing ftrong upon her, 
ſhe ſpeedily reſolved to provide for her 
ſafety by flying to Puzzolo to her aunt 
Mellefanta ; but we ſhall ſoon ſee how 
the Divine Providence prevented her. 
The page Hieronymo being exceeding 
forrowful for the young lady Urſina's 
misfortune, was yet well pleaſed that he 
had the good fortune to render her this 
piece of ſervice ; but what different paſ- 
fions reigned in his breaſt, when he came 
into the field where his dead lord lay, 
and ſaw him weltering in his gore ! both 
he and the coachman being in the utmoſt 
aſtoniſhment at this lamentable ſpectacle, 
ſtood for ſome time quite unable to know 
what to think or ſay; but at laſt the ſor- 
rowful page determined to ſtay and weep 
by the breathleſs body of his maſter, while 
the coachman poſted away to Naples to 


ENI 


| acquaint the lady Bertranna, and her fa- 


ther Signior de Torres, with the woeful 


news; whereat ſhe, almoſt drown'd in 


tears, and he greatly lamenting, both 
went into the coach in all haſte and drove 
to the field, where the fight of her mur- 
dered lord almoſt diſtracted her. Per- 
ceiving none in fight of them, they could 
not imagine how this deplorable accident 


happened. Signior de Torres, leaving 


his daughter to bedew and waſh her dead 
huſband's cheeks with her tears, returned 
to Naples, and when he had found the 


officers of juſtice, he brought them back 


with him to be eye-witneſfes of the un- 
happy fate of his ſon-in-law, and that 
they might take ſome order to enquire 
after the murderer. The officers imme- 
diately ordered the coachman to ſpread 
his cloak upon the ground, and to remove 
the dead body out of his blood upon it; 
then cauſing a furgeon, whom they had 
purpoſely brought with them, to undreſs 
it and ſearch for the wounds, they found 
two, one by a piſtol ſhot in his back, the 
other by a rapier in his breaſt. They 
likewiſe ſought for his purſe, which miſſ- 
ing, they all confidently believed that he 
had beenrobbed and murdered by thieves: 

ypon which the officers preſently ordered 
every part adjacent to be ſearched, and 
whoever could be found to be brought 
before them ; but no one was to be met 
with but a poor ragged boy of about 
twelve or fourteen years of age, him they 
brought along, who ſeeing the dead body 
quaked and trembled with fear. 

Theſe grave officers, ſeeing the boy 
baſhful and timorous, bade him be of good 
courage, and nothing ſhould hurt him if 
he was innocent, for which he thanked 
them with his cap and knee. Then they 
demanded 
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demanded of him if he ſaw any body 


come near that gentleman and kill him? 
to which in plain and ruſtick terms he 
anſwered, that from within the hedge 
where he kept bis father's cows, he ſaw 
this gentleman walking near an hour by 
himſelf, with a book in his hand; and 
that then an old Friar came up to him, 
who, as he thought, begged alms of him, 
but immediately after he ſaw him ſhoot 


him, and the gentleman fall on the ground. 
Then they afked him, if he ſaw what 
became of the Friar ? who told them, that 


a coach came up inſtantly and carried-him 


away: upon which they demanded of 


him why he did not cry out when.he faw |} 
the gentleman murdered ; but he ſaid 
he was afraid, leſt he ſhould kill him too. 
Thereupon they thought fit again to de- 
mand of him how many horſes this coach 
had, and of what colour they were ? to 
whom he affirmed, that they were black. 
Then the officers to conclude their en- 
quiry, aſked him what coloured cloak the 


coachman wore ? who told them he had | 


on a red cloak, with white lace: 
Immediately upon this, Hieronymo the 
page related. to Bertranna, and her father 
de Torres, in what manner he found the 
lady Urſina overturned in the road with 
her coachman, who he ſaid had on a red 
cloak with white lace, and that they being 


both very much hurt, he had lent them 


the aſſiſtance of his lord's coach to carry 
them home toSignior Placedo's in Naples, 
but ſaid that he ſaw no Friar; all this 
relation was hkewiſe confirmed by the 
baron de Sanctifiore's own coachman : 
upon which the lady Bertranna, in the 
inſtant, cried out, as if inſpired by God, 
that Urfina herſelf was that deviliſh 
Friar, who had murdered her lord and 


huſband. Then throwing herſelf on her 
knees, ſhe earneſtly begged for juſtice, 


aſſured of; then left her and her fa- 
ther, with the page and coachman, to 


officers going thither before, fent their 
ſervants to Placedo's houſe to apprehend 
his daughter and the coachman Nicolato, 
whom they came time enough to ſtop in 
their intended journey to Puzzolo. 
Uxſina and the coachman being brought 
bee the tribunal of the judges, were 
there accuſed. of the murder, when both 


ſtoutly denying it, the little boy, Bartho- 
_loraeo, was brought into court, to give evi- 


dence face to face againſt them, who 
there maintained. before the judges all 
that he had ſaid before, but ſaid he could 


ſhewn him, he owned it very like what 
he had before made mention of. 


LEASES. 


into the private paſſages that had happen- 


Sanctifiore, as his getting her with child, 
and then refuſing to marry her, they 
were half convinced that it was her dif- 
content which drew her to this piece of 
revenge, and believed that Nicolato the 
coachman might have been bribed to be 
acceſſary with her. Whereupon the next 
day they began with him, adjudging him 
to the rack ; the torments whereof he en- 
dured with a wonderful fortitude and 
' patience ; ſo that remembering his oath 
of ſecrecy to his lady Urſina, he could 
not thereby be drawn .to confeſs any 
thing, but denied all, whereof the having 


. 4 * | : the. 


which the officers told her ſhe might be 


convey. the dead body to Naples. The 


not think that young lady was the Friar, 
nor could he be poſitive as to the perſon 
of the coachman ;. but when his cloak was 


Bertranna now alſo letting the judges: 


ed between Urſina and her late huſband. 


- ſecret notice did not a little rejoice... Now - 
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the very next morning Urſina herſelf was] nour to ſacred juſtice, and for expiation 
likewiſe adjudged to the rack, the of this her foul crime, pronounced ſen- 
-wrenches and torments whereof, as ſoon' tence of death againſt her, That ſhe 
as the ſenſibly felt, God proved then ſo |: ſhould the next morning be hanged at the 
-propitious and merciful to her ſoul, that, common place of execution, which, not- 
her delicate body and tender limbs could withſtanding all the power and tears of 
not poſſibly endure or ſuffer them; but her father and kinsfolks to the contrary, 
then and there ſhe to her judges and tor- | was accordingly performed, when ſhe 
mentors confeſſed ' herſelf to be the ſole | made her exit with many ſigns of ſincere 
author and actor of the murder of the | repentance. 3 | 
baron de Sanctifiore; but in her heart, | Thus lived and died the unkind baron 
and foul ſhe ſtrongly affirmed to them, de Sanctifiore, and the revengeful lady 
that her coachman Nicolato was not ac-; || Urfina : May God of his infinite mercy 
ceflary with her therein; upon which ap- teach all who read this hiſtory to hate the 
parent and palpable confeſſion of her's,: levity of the one, and abhor the cruelty 
8. her judges acquitted Nicolato, and in ho- | of the other. 
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De Mora +:ills Palura treacherouſh in a Duel Wit two Piftals. Bi s Lad ; 


MENT. 


Bellinda, with the Aid of her Gentleman-L/her Ferallo, poiſons-her Huſ⸗ 
band De Mora, and afterwards marries Ferallo, whom” ſbe murders in * 


Bed, for which ſbe is burnt alive. 


N the 1 of Portugal, within, | 
[ a league of the city of Eſtremoz, 


there dwelt a gentleman, named A- 


lonſo de Mora, about fifty years of age, 


deſcended of a noble family, and al- 
though very rich in lands and other poſ- 
ſeſſions, had ſpent the greateſt part of his 
time in the wars in Africa and Flanders, 


under king Philip the Third. But had 


now wholly retired from the purſuits of 
fame and ambition, and lived at his ſeat 
in the country, near Eftremoz aforeſaid. 

He was a bachelor, and ſeemed to have 
taken a vow of celibacy, for he never 


1 


ſought aſter a wife, but cle rather. to | 
ſhun the company of all women; but it 


ſo happened, that having been one day 


hunting, and having loſt his ſervants, and 


the dogs, he went into a pleaſant ſhady 


grove to walk, where he had not been | | 


long before an aged country gentleman 
came into the ſame place with a yon 


lady, of about twenty years of age, 'of 


exquiſite beauty, and richly dreſſed, to 


take the air; when they paſſed by de 
Mora, the old gentleman knowing him by 
ſight, ſaluted him by his name, and the 
young lady making him a low cet, 


be 
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ing the compliment, he begged to know 
their names; upon which the gentleman 
told him, he was called Emanuel Curſo- 
ro, and that the young lady with him 
was his daughter, that they were about 
a league from their own houſe, being 


come out to take the air, and that their 
coach was at the entrance of the grove. 


De Mora having acquainted: them 
likewiſe with the reaſon of his being there, 
took ſome turns with them, every now and 
then ſtealing a glance on the lovely fea- 
tures of the fair Bellinda. During which 
Curſoro made De Mora an offer of his 
coach, but at that inſtant De Mora's ſer- 
vants and hounds came within view, who 
to make amends for their having ſtrayed 
ſo long from their lord, preſented him 
with a brace of -hares, and a wild white 
fawn which they had killed; theſe he 
made an offer of to Curſoro and his 
daughter, but they begging to be ex- 


cuſed, he told them, that if they would | 
do him the honour to accept of them, 


and his company, he would wait upon 
them the next day to eat part of them; 
upon which condition Curſoro very thank- 
fully received the preſent. So De Mora 
leading the young lady to her coach, could 
not help ſqueezing her by the hand as he 


went along, and whiſpering in her ear 


how much he was a flave to her beauty. 


Thus in a little time we ſee an ex- 
traordinary alteration in De Mora ; but 
whether more ftrange or ſudden I know 
not, for in the morning he went out a 
free man, and now before night came 
home a flave and captive. Heretofore 


he ſpurned at love, and diſdained beauty, 


N 


0 
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he was greatly ſurprized by the ſalutation | 
of the firſt, but much more by the match- 
leſs beauty of the latter; therefore return- | 


and now the very firſt fight of our fair 
Bellinda, ſet fire to his heart, ſo that his 


old blood was paſſionately and amorouſſy 


inflamed with this new beauty, yea, the 


| conſideration of her ſweet youth, and 
the remembrance of her freſh and deli- 
cate beauty, did, in his conceit, ſeem to- 
make his age grow young, and to give” 


the lie to thoſe white hairs, which time 
had ſnowed upon his head and beard. A 
thouſand times he repented himſelf of 
his former error and crime in living ſo 
long ſingle, and was now aſſured and 
confident that there was now no earthly 


pleaſure, or heavenly delight, comparable 


to the heart-raviſhing kiſſes and embraces. 


of his ſweet Bellinda: but he thought not 


of the great diſparity betwixt his declin- 
ing age, and her fragrant and flouriſhing 
youth; nor what an unequal difference 
and diſproportion there was between his 


fifty years and her twenty. However to 


make himſelf appear as near it as poſſible, 
he provided himſelf with every thing be- 

longing to his dreſs, more ſuitable to a. 
boy, than becoming the required gravity 
of fifty : and ſo to perform his promiſe to 
Curſoro, took coach the next morning, 
and rode over to him, but not ſo much to 
taſte his good cheer, as-to feaſt his ena- 

moured eyes on the delicious rarities and. 


dainties of his daughter Bellinda's beauty. 


Dinner being ended, he acquainted Cur- 
ſoro with his affection to his daughter 
Bellinda, and his ſuit to ſeek and obtain 
her for a wife. Curſoro wondered that 
ſo great a lord ſhould deſcend ſo low as to 
ſeek his daughter in marriage. But find- 
ing De Mora in earneſt, and underſtand- 
ing that he was deeply and paſſionately 


enamoured of her youth and beauty, he 
1 ne thanked him for the undeſerved 


hanours 
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honour, and gave him all hope and aſſu- 
rance, that he ſhould ſhortly obtain and 
enjoy her for his wife, De Mora having 
thus won the affection and conſent of the 
father, now ſought that of the daughter, 
and taking her apart in the parlour, he 
there ated the part of a young orator and 
lover, propoſing himſelf for her huſband ; 
but Bellinda more confidering De Mora's 
age than the greatneſs of his nobility or 
eſtate, bit her lips, and hung her head at 
this motion, nay, ſeemed to be as averſe, 
as he was forward in his purſuit. 

Her father having laid his commands 
on hertoembrace this match and no other, 
conjured her to confirm, and not to caſt 
away her good fortunes in not marrying 
this great nobleman, vowing that he would 
for ever renounce her for his daughter if 
ſhe diſobeyed him therein: ſo he con- 
ducted her into the arbour of his garden, 
and there freely and courteoſluy again gave 
De Mora the opportunity and benefit of 
ſpeaking to her, but Bellinda was as much 
perplexed in mind, as they were obſtinate 
in their motion towards her; when com- 
poſing her countenance rather to forrow 
than joy, ſhe made a modeſt excuſe to 
her father, but gave no abſolute or pe- 
remptory denial to De Mora, yet fairly 
and diſcreetly craved of them both a 
month's time to reſolve on this great bufi- 
neſs, which, the ſaid, ſo much imported 
her happineſs or mifery ; which requeſt, 
her father and De Mora, finding full 
of diſcretion and reaſon, they ſeverally 
granted it her; but in the interim De 
Mora not only frequently viſited her in 
perſon, but made her many rich pre- 
ſents. 

But before I proceed in this hiftory, I 
muſt reveal a ſecret of no ſmall importance 


—_— 


to the reader, which is, that our Bellinda 
was not ſo chaſte as fair, or as might be 
expected from the virtuous example of her 
mother, who being dead, and her father 


giving her too much liberty, and too lit- - 


tle good counſel, ſhe for two whole years 
had been in love with a poor, yet very 


proper and reſolute young gentleman, of  * 


about twenty five years of age, Don Fer- 
nando Palura, who being deeply enamour- 
ed of her, had lain ſo cloſe, ſo conſtant, 
and fo ſtrong a ſiege to her chaſtity, that 
not to conceal the truth, firſt unknown to 
her father, then to Mora, and next to'all 
the world, he had deſpoiled her of her 
virtue, and under colour of marriage, had 
very often taken his luſtful pleaſures wIth 
her ; but his eſtate being very ſmall, and 
her belly not growing great, ſhe was-not 
yet fully reſolved, but therefore ſtill de- 


layed to marry him. True it is, that her 


father Curſoro was formerly acquainted 
with Palura's affection and defire to marry 


his daughter; but as heretofore his poverty 


had made him reject him for his ſon· in 
law, ſo now the conſideration of De 


Mora's great wealth and nobility, cauſed 


him to diſdain him, and commanded his 
daughter likewiſe to do the ſame. But 
ſhe net conſidering that, and loving Palu- 
ra's youth, as much as ſhe hated De Mo- 
ra's age, ſhe was neverthelefs ſo incon- 


ſtant by. nature, and ſo proud and ambi- - 
tious by fex, that the could almoſt find in 


her heart rather to be a rich lady, than a 
poor gentlewoman, and fo to leave Pa- 


lura and marry De Mora. Burt firſt her 


crime and conſcience made her ſend for 
Palura, and ſerioufly to confider and de- 
bate hereon with him, which they did. 
Now Palura perceiving by Bellinda's Bols 
and obſerving by her hn that De 
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Mora's wealth was far more powerful 
with her than his poverty ; and that ſhe 


notwithſtanding ſtill aimed to keep him | 


for her huſband, and himſelf for her friend, 
he at laſt told her, that he would conſent 
andcontent himſelf, that ſhe ſhould marry 
Don Alonſo de Mora, conditionally that 
ſhe would faithfully promiſe to grant 
him three requeſts : Firſt, That he ſhould 
have the ſame connections with her as 
heretofore : Secondly, That from time to 
time ſhe ſhould beſtow ſome competency 
of De Mora's wealth on him, to ſupport 
his weak eftate and poverty : And Third- 
ly, That if De Mora died before him, 

that within three months after his death, 

ſhe ſhould then marry him. Which three 
unjuſt demands, and ungodly conditions 
of Palura's, his amourous Bellinda, be- 
twixt ſighs and ſmilos, immediately grant- 
ed, ſealing them with many oaths, and to 
add more prophaneneſs to their contract, 


they fell to the ground on their knees, in- 


voking God and his angels for witneſſes to ĩt. 

By this time was Bellinda's month ex- 
pired, which ſhe gave her father and De 
Mora for her reſolution of marriage; when 


both of them repaired to her, to under- 
but her pride and 


ſtand and receive it: 
ambition, having far more prepared 
and diſpoſed her tongue than affection, 
ſhe, as if ſhe were a pure virgin, yea a 
Dianna for chaſtity, making a low reve- 
rence to her father, and a reſpectful cour- 
teſy to De Mora, delivered her reſolution 
up in theſe terms; That in humble obedi- 
ence to her father, and true affection and 
zeal to Don Alonſo De Mora, God had 
now diſpoſed her heart and mind, that ſhe 
was reſolved to wait on his commands, and 
to be his hand-maid and wife, whenſo- 
ever he thould pleaſe to make himſelf her 
lord and buſband. 


— 


This anſwer of Bel- 


E VE NG E 


linda was ſo pleafing to her father, and 
ſo ſweet and delicious to De Mora, that 


in acceptation of her love, and in requital 
of her conſent, he gave her many kiſſes, 
and at the ſame time many and valuable 
preſents, and within etght days after in 
great pomp and ſtate 2. arrĩed her; whereat 


her kinsfolks and friends, and all the no- 


bility and gentry of theſe parts did very 
much admire and wonder, ſome con- 
demning his folly in marrying beneath 
himſelf, others admiring her good fortune 
in marrying ſo much above her. 

Now within leſs than two months after 
their marriage, De Mora ſeeing that he 
was not capable to deſerve or fatisfy his 


wife's inclination, and alſo obſerving that 


ſhe began to flight and diſreſpect him, 
and yet was very pleaſant and good-hu- 
moured with other young gentlemen who 
frequented his houſe, he grew exceeding 
jealous, eſpecially of Palura, whom he 
found oftener there than any other. This 
made him now begin to reftrain her of her 
liberty, and to treat her more like his 
priſoner than his wife, ſetting many 
watchful ſpies over all her actions. Bel- 
linda took this ill treatment of her huſ- 
band's very unkindly, outwardly ſthewing 
many figns of grief and ſorrow, and in- 
wardly vowing to be revenged. 

De Mora's jealouly was now grown 


| to ſuch a height, that whenever Palura 


came to his houſe, he was liſtening about 
in every corner in hopes of being con- 
vinced of that, which when known would 
ſtill make him more miſerable. The young 
couple, however, carried matters ſo ſe- 


| cretly that he could not detect them in 


that, which indeed they too often com- 
mitted, but he was as firm in the belief 
of it, as if he had, and abſenting him- 

| ſelf 
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ſelf one night from her bed, he called | 


her the next morning into his garden, 
where, with lightning in his looks, and 
thunder in his voice, he poſitively charged 
her with adultery with Palura, which ſhe 
with as much impiety as falſehood, boldly 
denied upon oath, prophanely calling upon 
heaven to witneſs her innocence and 
virtue, which not at all ſatisfying her huſ- 
band, he charged her for the future not 
to dare to admit Palura into his houſe or 
her company. Hereat Bellinda hoping 
to give her huſband ſome content by her 
on uneafineſs, made a great ſhew of 
ſorrow, and exterior grief; and ſending 
for her father Curſoro, acquainted him 
with the pretended unjuſt wrong and in- 


dignity which her lord and huſband had | 


offered her, and prayed him to interpoſe 
his authority and judgment to procure a 
reconciliation between them, which he 
very willingly undertook, but found it a 
taſk beyond his power to perform, 10 


perverſe and obſtinate was De Mora in 


his ſuſpicions ;z then having done his ut- 


moſt, he prayed for them both, leaving 
their difference to be made up by God 
and time. 5 I 

Bellinda in the mean while, who fuf- 
fered doubly both in her pleaſure and her 
reputation, was not ſo devoid of ſenſe, 
but that the was willing ſpeedily to take 
ſome method to provide for both. In 
the firſt place, ſeeming ſorrowfully obe- 
dient to her huſband, ſhe thought it not 
proper for Palura to come near her for a 
time, wherefore, by a confident meſſen- 
ger, ſhe ſent him the following letter: 

BELLINDA 7% PALURA. 


3 Y huſband being confident that 


66 


I love you far better than him- 
« ſelf: wherein as he is nothing deceived, 


—— 


—_ > 


— 


« ſo I conjure you by the preſervation of 


your fidelity and honour, to forbear 
* my houſe and fight for about two 
% months, in which interim I will uſe 
“my chief art, and the utmoſt of my 
5 poſſible power to calm the ſtorms and 
** tempeſts that jealouſy hath raiſed in 
* him; then be but as patient as I will be 
* conſtant, and I hope a little time ſhall 


£6 


“our contents and defires ; for though 


_ you are abſent from me, yet I am ſtill 


e preſent with you, and although my 


* huſband De Mora hath my perſon, yet 
.** Palura, and none but Palura, hath m 


heart. f 
| | © BELLINDA.,” 
Although Palura fet.hed many deep 
ſighs at the reading this letter, yet he gave 
it many ſweet kiſſes for her ſweet ſake, 
who wrote and ſent it him; he knew nat 


whether he had moſt reaſon to condemn 


De Mora's jealouſy ; or to commend his 


lady Bellinda's affection and conſtancy to 


himſelf; and becauſe he reſolved to pre- 
fer her content and honour equally with 


his own life; therefore he diſpenſed with 


his luſtful and laſcivious pleaſures for a 


time, purpoſely to give her beauty and 
merits their due for ever: ſo in requital 


of her affectionate leiter, he, by her own 


meſſenger returned her this kind and cour- 


teous anſwer : 


PALURA to BELLINDA, 


«© T AM as forrowful that your huſband 
* De Mora has diſcovered our affec- 


„tions, as truly joyful that you love me 


« far better than himſelf; wherefore to 
« prevent his jealouſy, and equally to 
“ preſerve my fidelity with your honour, 


and vour honour with my life, know, 


{yeer 


end our languiſhing, and again work 


as 


ä 2 K — 


2 
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« ſweet and dear Bellinda, that your re- | 
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queſts are my commands, and your 
will ſhall eternally be my law, in which 
regard I will refrain your houſe. all 


your long prefixed time, and fo for- 


bear to ſee you, but never to love 
you, becauſe your ſweet and divine 
beauty is ſo deeply engraven in my 
thoughts, and imprinted in my foul, 
that the farther I tranſport my body 
from you, the nearer my affections 
brings my heart to you. I will add my 
chief wiſhes to your beſt art, that a 
little time may work our content and 
defires. But becauſe there is no tor- 
ment nor death ſo languiſhing as that 
of diſappointed love, therefore I ſhall 
think every moment a month, and 
every hour a year, before we again 
kiſs and embrace z conceal this letter of 


mine from all the world, with as 


much care and ſecreſy, as I fend 


it you with fervent zeal and tender 


affect.o0n, 
* PALURA.“ 


The peruſal of this letter, and the af- 
fection of Palura demonſtrated thereby, 


made Bellinda as glad as the jealouſy of 
her lord and huſband De Mora made her 
ſorrowful, and now ſeeing his rage be- 
yond all reaſon, and his malice and obſti- 
nacy quite implacable towards her, ſhe 
abandoned her ſighs and tears, reſolving 
to make trial of a contrary experiment; 


ſo under a female face the aſſumed a maſ— 


culine courage and reſolution, ſighting 
him and his jealouſy, as much as he did 
her levity, and bearing * herſelf more 
highly and imperiouſly towards him than 


ever the did before, 


But this behaviour 


of Bellinda produced not that good effect 


— 


—ͤ— 


2— 


— 
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which ſhe expected from her huſband, ſor 
he attributing this pride to proceed from 
ſome bad counſel given her by her minion 
Palura, it did but the more enflame his 
jealouſy and exaſperate his rage againſt 
them both. 

Whilſt Bellinda ood upon theſe terms 
with her huſband De Mora, his brains, 
like ſo many wheels and ſpheres, were 
inceſſantly rolling about the orb of jea- 
louſy, to find out the myſtery of this laſ- 
civious league between his wife and Pa- 
lura, in the conduct whereof he was as 
ſecret, as ſhe was ſimple and inconſiderate. 


His policy was to find out any letter or let- 


ters of Palura to her, and her cloſet and 
caſket were the only places, as he ſup- 
poſed for her to hide and conceal them. 
So on a Monday morning as his lady Bel- 
linda was gone to the parith church to 
hear maſs, he purpoſely ſtaid at home to 
effect this his ſecret intent and purpoſe, 
and then very privately entered her 
chamber, and his jealouſy made him fo 
induftrious in the ſmith's trade as to open 
every lock : but he firſt reſolved to try and 
open that of her cloſet, which when he 
was on the very point to do, caſting afide 
his eye, he ſaw the tawny damaſk gown 
which his wife wore the day before, 
wherefore he flew to-that to ſearch and 
rifle the pockets for her keys. Now 
Bellinda's haſte and devotion to the 
church was fo great, that both the and her 
maid had forgotten the keys of her cloſet 
and cabinet, and left them in one of the 
pockets of her ſaid gown, where her huſ- 
band De Mora found them ; whereat 
being exceeding joyful, clapping up his 
hooks and inſtruments, and, with equal 


jealouſy and haſte, opened firſt the cloſet, 


and then her cabinet, wherein leaving 
nothing 
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nothing unſearched, he at laſt fonnd the 


very ſame letter of Palura to his wife Bel- 


linda, which we have before mentioned. 

He read it over again and again, but for 
that which ſaid, . J ſhall think every 
* moment a month, and every hour a 
year, before we again meet, kiſs, and 
% embrace; this line I ſay, his extream 
jealouſy made him to read over, at leaſt as 
often as it had ſyllables, for this letter, and 
this branch- of the letter, confirmed his 
jealouſy, aad now made him fully aſſured 
and confident, that his wife and Palura 
had defiled his honour, and his bed, by 
commiting adultery together; when vow- 
ing a ſharp and ſpeedy revenge, he, with 


a panting heart, and trembling hand, 


lockt her cloſet and chamber-door, having 
left the keys again in the pocket of his 
lady's gown, and fo went down into the 
hall among the ſervants, as if he were 
happy in knowing that of which he had 

much better have been ignorant. 
By this time his wife, the lady Bellinda, 


returned from church; and after dinner 
ended, as ſoon as ſhe betook herſelf to | 


walk in the garden, according to her cuſ- 
tom, her huſband De Mora. was ſo nettled 
with jealouſy, and ſtung to the heart with 
revenge, that going up to his armoury, he 
took down an excellent ſword and a caſe 
of pocket-piſtols, each whereof he charged 


with two bullets, and calling for Emanuel 
de Ferallo, his lady's gentleman uſher, he 
bid him cauſe two of his beſt ſaddle horſes 


ſpeedily to be made ready, and to accom- 


pany him to the town of Arralalios. 


Within half an hour after the lady Bel- 


„linda returned from the garden, and hear- 


ing of their ſudden departure, knew not 
what to ſay or think, nor whither they 


were gone, or about W buſineſs, not | 


the leaſt conceiving ſo much as I thought 
that her huſband De Mora had found her 
gallant Palura's letter, much leſs that he 
had any malicious or deſperate attempt, 


ſo ſuddenly to put in execution dann | 
him on her account. 


When De Mora was come near to a 
raiallos, waiting in a green meadow, he 
ſent his man Ferallo, to intreat Palura to 
take his horſe and come ſpeedily thither, 


he having ſomething of great importance 


to ſpeak to him about. | 
Ferallo, knowing nothing of. his lord's 


intentions, found out Palura, and in-ve 


reſpectful terms delivered him his meſ-. 
ſage: Palura no ſooner heard it, but his 


guilty conſcience flying in his face, and 
much ſuſpecting De Mora's buſineſs with 
him, in very great confuſion, he told Fe- 
rallo he would make ready to go with 
him to his maſter, which he did without - 
taking ary ſervant of his own with him, 
when coming into the meadow where De 
Mora on horſeback impatiently expected 
him, ſome. ſalutations paſſed between 


them, which Palura obſerved in De Mora 
| to be more ſhort than ceremonious. De. 
Mora then called his man Ferallo to him 
and bade him ride to ſome diſtance, and 
not to ſtir, or come near them, whatever 


he might ſee paſs between Palura and 


- himſelf, which Ferallo obeyed, but won- 


dered greatly at their buſineſs. 
Here De Mora very paſſionately char- 
$ed Palura with abuſing and diſhonouring 


him, by committing adultery with his 
wife, which Palura retorted upon him as a 


ſcandal and falſe aſperſion both on his vir- 
tuous lady and himſelf ; but De Mara, to 


make good his charge, ſhewed him his 


own letter, and with much Vehemence 


aſked him if he dare deny his own hand. 
4 2 Palura 


* 
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ſo ungrateful to his kind miſtreſs Bellinda, 
as to ſuppoſe that ſhe had betrayed him, 
by delivering it up to her huſband, but 
rather that he had ſurreptitiouſty obtained 
it from her; therefore he vainly attempted 
ſtill to clear her reputation and his own in- 
nocence, by fwearing that letter to be 
none of his, but written by ſome treache- 
rous enemy to injure his honour, and 
baſely abufe the reputation of the lady; 
but this feigned and palliating excuſe 
could not paſs current with the jealouſy of 
De Mora, nor ſtop his revenge, who bid 
Palura give over ſuch idle talk and pre- 


pare for his defence, for nothing but death 


ſhould put an end to their quarrel ; there- 
fore drawing his fword he bid Palura do 
the like, who highly diſdaining to have 
his youth and courage outbraved by this 
eruel cavalier, began the combat; the 
event of which was, that in two ſeveral 
encounters Palura had received no wound, 
but given De Mora two, one in his neck, 
and the other in his left arm, which occa- 
ſioned ſo great an effuhon of blood, that 
he began to grow faint and to defpair of 
the victory by his ſword; having agreed 
to ſeparate a little to breathe, Palura's 
horſe turning round, De Mora took ad- 
vantage of that accident, and quickly 
drawing a piſtol out of his pocket, ſhot 
him through the head, upon which he fell 
dead to the ground, without having a mo- 
ment's time to ſay, © Lord have mercy 
* on his ſoul.” 
De Mora, ſeeing Palura dead, and 
having more reaſon outwardly to rejoice 
in his victory, than inwardly to be fatis- 


* 


lk. 


| 
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GOD's REVENGE ; 
Palura was amazed at the fight of this 
letter, and could not forbear- bluſhing 


when it was ſhewn him, not knowing 
what to think of it; but would not be 


fied with the manner of it, waved his 
handkerchief to his man Ferallo to 
come up, who had been an eye witneſs of 
what had paſſed. Go, ſaid De Mora, 


and acquaint Palura's ſervants that IJ have 


ſlain their maſter in a duel, then ride 
home and tell my wife that I have ſent 
her paramour to the other world. When 
you have delivered theſe meſſages follow 
me to Lifbon, whither I am going; ſo 
giving him ſome money for his journey, 
he took leave of him, and haſted away 
to the next town, where he got his wounds 
drefled, which proved not at all dan- 


| gerous. 


Ferallo, according to his lord's order, 
informed Palura's ſervants of their maſ- 
ter's death, but not of the treacherous 
manner in which he fell. The domeſtics 
greatly grieving for his misfortune, fetched 
home the corpſe, and his friends prepared 


for its decent interment, while Ferallo re- 


turned to his lady Bellinda, to whom he 
related all that had happened, and the 
meſſage which his lord had ſent to her. 
The lady almoſt drowned in tears at this 
account of the death of her dear Pa- 
lura, whom ſhe loved more than her own 
life, ſhut herſelf up in her chamber, and, 
for many days, would admit of no com- 
pany or conſolation whatſoever ; and con- 
ſidering how deeply the misfortune of this 
diſaſter would reflect on her hot.,uc and 
reputation, therefore ſhe vowed to requite 
Palura's death ſeverely, and to revenge it 
ſharply on the life of her huſband De 
Mora, when ſhe ſhould be ſo happy, or 
rather fo miſerable, to ſee him return to 
her froni Liſbon. She wondered at his 
ſecret malice, and ſudden reſolution againſt 
Palura, and more at' the cauſe thereof, 
and from what point of the compaſs this 

furious 
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furious wind ſhould proceed; when at laſt, 
having nothing elſe capable to comfort 
her, or to 
fight of Palura's aforeſaid letter, which in 
tender affection to him ſhe had fo often 


peruſed and kiffed ; ſhe paſſionately went 


to her cloſet, and with affection and for- 


row to the cabinet, to feaſt her eyes with 
the ſight, and to comfort her heart with 
the perufal thereof; when, contrary to 


her expectation, ſhe found the letter taken 


away, her papers diſplaced, and her jew- 
els reverſed, then knowing for certain 
that it was her huſband De Mora who 
had thus rifled her cabinet, and who had 
bereaved her of this ſweet letter, ſhe ab- 
ſolely believed it had been the cauſe of 


her huſband's jealoufy, and of her ſweet 


Palura's death. 


About fix weeks after, he returned 


home to her from Lifbon, where, in fa- 
vour of his noble birth and deſcent, of 
his many great friends, and a large fum 


of money, he, in the abſence of the vice- 


roy, had obtained his pardon from the 
chamber of that city; and the very firſt 
ſalutation that he gave his lady Bellinda, 
was this : 

« Strumpet ! quoth ke, how many 
<«- oraiſons haſt thou put up to heaven for 
«© the ſoul of thy ruffian and. adulterer 
% Palura ?” when, although fhe was ex- 


ceedingly galled with this ſcandalous* 
ſpeech, yet to juſtify her own honour 
and innocency, the diflembled her grief 
for Palura's death, as much as her jealous 


huſband triumphed and inſulted thereat, 
therefore ſhe made this ſhort reply; 
* That Palura was not her adulterer, but 
«© a gentleman of honour, and therefore 
*© the befought God to forgive him his 
« own heinous fin, and execrable crime 
* 1n to baſely murdering him.“ 


give truce to her tears but the 


. 
— 


il 


— 
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times to ſhare his bed, as if that courteſy. 
would reclaim her laſeivious thoughts, and 
| again call home her wanton deſires; how- 


and debared her the fight of all Cn 


| huſband's treatment of her, reſolved to 
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De Mora nettled with his lady's apology ; 


and juſtification, which knowing to be as 
falfe as her, and Palura's crime of adultery 
was true, he produced the letter to her, 
then read it, and in great rage and fury, 
immediately tore and burnt it before her 
face; now although the fight and know- 
ledge of this letter, alſo her huſband's 


burning it, did exceedingly vex her, yet 


the was no way daunted, but again boldly 
told him, that ſhe could not prevent any 


gentleman's writing and ſending her a 


letter; and although in the conclufion of 


it, he had mentioned kiſſes and embraces, 
yet ſhe peremptorily vowed and ſwore, 
that in the firſt he had not exceeded the 
bounds of civility, nor in the laſt violated 


the laws of honour; fo cunning was the* 


in her anſwers; and ſo falſe and hypo- | 
critical in her juſtification. 
Which he well obſerving, and notwith- 
ſtanding he was thourougly convinced of 
her falſehood} yet all that ſhe ſaid in her 
defence, was uttered with ſuch a grace, 
that his own luſtful age, ftill doating on 
the freſhneſs of her youth and beauty, 
and ſeeing that Palura, who was the cauſe | 
and object of his jealouſy, was now re- 
moved and dead, he reſolved to con- 
tent himſelf ſo far as to endeanour, for 
the preſervation of his honour and his 
quiet, to bury the remembrance of what 
was paſſed in Palura's Srave, and allowed 
her to ſit at his table again, and ſome- 


ever he ſtill abridged her former li - 


that came to his houſe. 
Bellinda not at all ſatisfied with hex 


quit 
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quit ſcores with him, and protde herſelf 
with another, and not to waſte. her charms 
and the flower of her youth in the cold 
embraces of an old teſty jailor, as ſhe ac- 


counted her huſband De Mora; and fo, | 
for want of another, ſhe ſo far forgot her 
birth and quality, that ſhe made choice 


of Ferallo, her own gentleman-uther, a 
man much about her own age. 


and he as chearfully received them. 

For three months together Ferallo and 
his wanton miſtreſs continued their amo- 
rous commerce with great ſecrecy, but at 
the end of that time, her huſband was 
made acquainted with it by the means of 
Bellinda's maid Herodia, with whom Fe- 


rallo had been very familiar, and on a 


_ promiſe of marriage, had deprived her of 
her chaſtity. 
herſelf flighted, and all thoſe endear- 


ments, which ſhe thought her own right, 


transferred to her miſtreſs, was ſo enfla- 
med with jealouſy, that, after having tried 
all other ways to reclaim his affection, ſhe 
run open-mouthed to her maſter with the 
complaints of his and her own ill uſage. 

At this unexpected news, old De Mora 


had his heart ſet on fire afreſh with rage 
and jealouſy, both againſt his lady and 


her ſerving-man Ferallo, he wanted no 


circumſtances to prove their adultery, but 
believed it as ſoon as he heard it. There- 
fore to make ſhort work, without ſpeaking 
a word either to Bellinda or Ferallo, he 


at once Taſhiers him from his houſe, and 


in ſuch a diſgraceful manner, that he 
would not let him know the reaſon thereof, 
nor allow him an opportunity to ſee his 
lady; this was a great grief to them both, 
but ſhe gueſſing her hutband's intelligence 
muſt come from Herodia, likewiſe turned 


To him 
therefore ſhe freely imparted her favours, 


This wench now ſeeing 
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her out of doors, and how watchful ſoever 
De Mora was over. her, the found now 


and then an opportunity of meeting her 
Pparamour, in a cloſe arbour in the garden, 
where they not only repeated their unlaw- 


| ful careſſes, but vowed to be ever faithful 


to each other, and that they might have 


nothing any longer to interrupt their joys 


in this world, they conſulted how they 


might beſt and ſooneſt diſpatch De Mora 


to the other: which they agreed to be by 


poiſon, as the leaſt liable to a diſcovery; 


ſo Ferallo having provided himſelf with a 


deadly. drug, of ſlow but of ſure opera- 


tion, Bellinda infuſed it into ſome broth 


that her huſband was to take, and which 


had the defired effect in about two months 
time, De Mora dying of convulfions in 
his bowels, without any ſuſpicion of what 
occafioned it, his lady with wonderful ſor- 
row, to all outward appearance, buried 
him with all the magnificence that was 
due to his rank and fortune. Scarce were 
her huſband's aſhes cold in the grave, but 
this amorous widow, to the diſgrace of her 
family, and the grief of her father, took 
the mean-born Ferallo, to be her lord 
and maſter, and publickly married him. 
For about ſix months, this new huſband 
behaved with great reſpect and affection 
to his lady, but ſatiety then making him 
loath the rich banquet of Bellinda's charms 
he took up with more homely fare, and 
became as deeply enamoured of the beau- 
ty of a new chamber-maid his wife had 


taken into her ſervice, named Cbriſta- 


lina, as ever he had been of herſelf. 
This young woman was about tighteen 


years of age, tall and flender, of a clear 


complexion, ſweet temper, and as yet un- 


ſpoted reputation, but alas! how little 


did this poor PRE girl know the 


value 
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value of theſe precious gifts. Ferallo was: 
become ſo fond: of her, that a part of the 
day would not content his luſtful deſires, 
but he forgot himſelf ſo far, that almoſt 
in his lady's fight, he muſt be with her 
whole nights without any regard to the wo- 
man who had raiſed him from her own do- 
meſtic vaſſal, to be lord of her, and her 
great eſtate. But her pride was too great 
to endure theſe inſults patiently, ſhe vowed 
ſhe would regain his love; or make: him 
feel her vengeance. Therefore firſt: the” 
tried what kind words and fair intreaties 
could do, and next reſolved to put away 
her maid, in hopes by that he might put 
away his affection to her; but in both 
theſe ſhe failed, he had no regard to the 


firſt, and would not ſuffer her to do the 


latter; ſo far from it, he not only ſet 
this maid out of her power, but above it, 
bringing her to his own table, and pre- 
ferring her before his wife. This was a 
diſgrace of ſo galling a nature, that ſhe 
diſdained any longer to endure: it at his 
hands, and ſeeing no hopes of his reform- 
ing, reſolved as ſhe had poiſoned her firſt 
hufband, likewiſe to murder her ſecond. 
Ferallo continually wallowing in his 
ſenſual pleaſures with Chriftalina, little 


dreamed of the bloody banquet preparing 
for him by his wife, for the firſt night that. 


he lay in her bed, ſhe provided herſelf 
with a keen razor, hid under her pillow, 
and arifing at break of day, when he was 
aſleep, cut his throat, then going out of the 
room, left him weltering in his gore; but 
the better to colour over her crime, and 
make it paſs for his own, the took a knife 
which he uſually carried about-him, and 
ſmearing: it with his blood, laid it on the | 
bed-cloaths by him; then taking off the 
iift ſhe had ws; er was ſtained with 


— — 


— 
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her huſband's blood, ſhe wrapped up tho 
razor in it, and a piece of braſs the betten 
to make them fink in the water, deſigning 
to throw them into a pond; then putting, 
them in her pocket, and ſhutting the door 


of the chamber and throwing the key into 


it, ſhe went down ſtairs, and calling to one 
| of her maids, bid her fetch her prayer. 
book and attend her to maſs, it being about ö 
fix O clock; but when ſhe was got about 


| half way, ſhe ordered the maid to go be- 


fore, and then went to a large pond, near 
which ſhe met an old ſoldier, named 
Roderigo, who made bold to aſk alms of 
her; but being vexed at his coming up to, 


| diſturb her, the not only refuſed; what he 


aſked, but gave him many harſh words,, 


which ſo much incenſed him, that he went 


away with much diſcontent in his counte- 


nance, and going a little farther, ſat down 
at the foot of a pine tree, where he could 


plainly ſee Bellinda, but ſhe not him. 

Bellinda by this time was come cloſe to 
the pond, where looking about her, and 
believing no mortal eye beheld. her, ſhe 
threw her bundle into it. Roderigo very 
diſtinctly ſaw the white linnen ſtained 
with blood, and conſidering that this lady 
might be as unchaſte as ſhe was fair, 
could not help thinking that ſhe had had. 
a baſtard, which ſhe firſt murdered, and 
then threw into the pond ; but reſolved 
to keep it to himſelf for a while, leaving, 
the diſcovery, of the truth to God and time. 
HhHellinda now, maſs being over, re- 
turned home with her maid, and putting 
a pleaſant, face on her falſe heart, the en- 
quired for her huſband ; her ſervants told 
her that they had not ſeen him yet, but 
believed he was in bed, whereat ſhe, ſeem- 
ing ſurprized, ſent ſome of them to ſee if 
he was ſtirring, who finding his 5 
: I 


— 
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door locked, called aloud, but getting no 


anſwer, came and acquainted their lady 
therewith, who with a feigned ſurprize run 
up herſelf, and called aloud at the door, 
but no one anſwering ſhe feigned to, be 
full of fears, and ordered the door to, be 


broke open. By the door being lockeg 
on the inſide, and his own knife on the 


bed, they all concluded he had made away 
with. himſelf, and went to acquaint the 
corrigadors, of what had happened, who 
coming to view the body, and confidering 
the depofitions of the ſervants, the young 
widow was allowed to bury her huſband, 
which was done with great folemnity, 


| Bellinda thinking all danger over, be- 


* 


gan to rejoice at her good fortune: but 


theſe triumphs were of no long continu- 
ance, for the old ſoldier Roderigo, not 
forgetting what he had ſeen, nor the harſh 
language ſhe had giyen him, underſtand- 


ing that there was a great diſpute between 


her, and Don Gaſper De Mora her firſt | 
cution by a nun of St. Clare an*one ſide, 


and a Franciſcan Friar on the other, who- 


huſband's nephew, he thought he might 
make that occafion not only to revenge 
himſelf on her, but likewiſe to make a 
friend of Don Gaſper: accordingly he 
went to him and acquainted him with the 
affair of the pond. Don Gaſper ſoon in- 
formed the corrigadors, and taking proper 
perſons with them, attended Don Gaſper 
and Roderigo thither, where after ſome 
ſearch, they brought forth the bundle, 
containing the ſhift yet ſtained with blood, 

the ſharp and bloody razor, and the piece 
of braſs, ; having examined theſe, and 
Don Gaſper's malicious curiofity finding 
the two letters of his aunt's name on the 
ſhift which confirmed it to be her's, and 
knowing that they were thrown into the 
pond on the very morning that her huſ- 
band was found murdered in his bed, all 


| * made it beyond diſ- 


I 


| 


— 
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pute that ſhe was the author of her huſ- 
band's tragical end: : whereupon the cor- 
rigadors and their offic..s, haſtened away 
to her houſe, and there apprehended her, 


in the midſt of a number of ladies. 


"The next morning ſhe was ſent before- 
the judges, who charged her with murder- 
ing her huſband Don Ferallo in his bed, 
which with many tears and oaths the de- 
nied ; then they ſhewed her the bloody 
evidenclantaken-oot:of dhe pond, and 


confronted her with Roderigo, who, as 


before, affirmed that he ſaw her fling. 
that bloody-parcel i into the water. 'Theſe- 


at firſt put her into ſome confuſion, - but. 


ſhe prefently recovered herſelf enough to 
make a tedious harangue in juſtification 


of her innochnce, which her judges paid 


little regard to, but immediately ordered 
her to the rack, at the very name of 
which ſhe confeſſed the fact, and was ſen- 
tenced to be burnt alive the next morning. 

She was conducted to the place of exe- 


exhorted her to diſburden her conſcience 
by an ample confeſſion of all her crimes 


before ſhe died, which ſhe ſolemnly - - 


miſed ſhe. would, and accordingly when 
brought to the ſtake, owned the poiſoning: 
of her firſt huſband, for which, and all 


other her offences ſhe begged pardon of 


God, and died with all imaginable tokens. 


of a fincere repentance. 25 AP 65 


Thus ended the miſerable life of the 


beauteous, but inhuman, laſcivious, and 


bloody-minded Bellinda, and with her 
diſmal ftory conclude this work, which 
we hope may deter others from the com- 
miſſion of the like barbarous and ſhocking 


crimes, and to make us glorify God for 
the wiſdom of his providence in detecting 


and bringing them to lig at, 


, 
l 


